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Ot cocTaBHtejia 



n e h h e 3aHHMaao h 3aHHMaeT BUBHoe MecTO He TOAbxo b zoom neflOBexa, ho h b 
xmHH Bcero TBopeHHa Eoama. B KHHre HoBa (38:7) HanncaHo. hto coTBopemie 3eMJM 
npomonuio "mm o6meM jmxoBaHHH yrpeHHHX 3B63A. xorna Bee cum Eojkhh Bocmmuara 
ot paaocTH". B KHHre OntpoBeHHe (5:9; 14:3; 15:3) HaroicaHO. hto HeooaarrejiH "no»T 
HOBue necHH". JIujih noxvr np« paAocTHbix coSbiTHSx b hx huohh, h hoiot "o/iaHeBHbie 
necHH" no cjiynan Hbea-TO xohhhhh ara b aeHb noxopoH. EorocjryaceHHa mhoihx HapoaoB 
h pewHH conpoBOJKAax>Tca cooTBeTCTBeHHUM neHHeM. npopox h uapb flaBHfl. c BejioMa 
H coniacHa BoeHaHanbHHKOB. "omeimn.. chhobch Acacpa, EMaHa h HawpyHa, hto6h ohh 
npoBemaBajiH (prorokowali, to prophesy) Ha mrrpax, ncairrapax h RHMBa/iax". A 
o cuHOBbax h Aonepax EMaHa HanncaHo: "Bee ohh hoa pyxoBOACTBOM orna cBoero nejm 
BflOMe TocnoAHeM c KHMBa/iaMH, ncarrHpaMH h mrrpaMH" (1 Ilap. 25:1. 6). 
B HOHb poacaeHHa rocnoaa Hncyca "bohhctbo He6ecHoe" Bocumuaao: "CnaBa b bhmhhx 
Bory h Ha 3eMJie MHp. b H&noBexax SjiaroBOJieHHe" (JTk. 2:13-14); a coBepnmBniH nacxa^b 
Hy» Benepn. TocnoAb Hncyc c yneHHxaMH. "BocneBmH. nonim Ha ropy EaeoHcxyio" (MTcp. 
26:30). Anocmn IlaBeji HanHcaJi KoaoccaHaM (3:16): "HayHBjrre h Bpa3yMJiaflTe flpyr 
flpyra ncaJMaMH, cjiaBocnoBHaMH h jryxoBHUMH necH9MH, bo 6JiaroAaTH BocneBaa b cepA- 
uax BamHX Tocnofly". 

IlepeBOflu eBpeflCKHX CBameHHiix dcuimob Ha rpenecxHH sduk Hanaroicb oxojio 250 
jict io P. X., h IlcaJiMU turn ochobhhmh necHUMH nepBbix xpHCTHan. K ncajwaM Ha- 
hmh npHSawiarbca jryxoBHbie necHH Mecmux xphcthshckhx no3TOB. H 3T0 npoAOJiacaerca 
ao HacToamero BpeMeHH. 06meHHe xpHcrnaH pa3Hbix HapoflOB coAeflcTBOBMO TOMy. hto 
jryxoBHbie necHH oahhx Hanara nepeBOAHTbca Ha H3UK apyrnx xax ana co3HaTem>Horo 
ynacTHa b oorocjryaceHHH, Tax h ana m^manm. B pyccxoM eBaHreJibcxoM 6parrcTBe noeTca 
MHoro nepe^oxeHHH ncajiMOB, a paBHO h nepeBOAOB jt/xobhux neceH c HeMeuRoro, 
aHnwHcxoro h Apyrax skukob. K coaesmeHHa, HMeHa mhoihx asropoB h nepeBOAHHxoB 
3a6biTbi. 

B xoHne aHBapa 1992 r. ko MHe ho3bohhji aMepHxaHen, Ha3Ban ce6a AowppeA Cmht 
(H3BecTHUA MHe iiHiiib tat KOMno3HTop. cocraBHTeJib h H3AaTeJib AyxoBHUX neceH Ha 
aHnrnflcxoM a3bixe). Oh cxa3M MHe, hto nooynwia npocb6a npuroTOBHTb He6om>moH 
c6opHHR AyxoBHbix neceH Ha pyccxoM H aHrjiHttcROM a3bixax una mkoji b Pocchh. b ro- 
Topux npenoAaeTca aHnrnflcxHH spur. OcTaBHBniH Apyme AeJia, a B3anca 3a cocTaBJie- 

HHe COOTBeTCTBeHHOrO c6opHHR& Ho BCROpe MH0K) OBJMAeJIO COMHeHHe OTHOCHTeJIbHO ao- 

nymeHHa cSopHHxa eBaHrem>CRHX neceH b pyccxHe iukojm. a poAWiacb yBepeHHOCTb. hto 
Taxott c6opHHR KpanHe Heo6xoAHM b pyecxHX eBaHreflbCKHX uepxaax b C1IIA, KaHaae h 
ABCTpanHH, rue ana MOJioAoro noxojieHHa poahum 93Ukom aBAaeTca aHrjiHttcxHA. SI 
CTapanca hbAth aHrJiHttcxHe opHrHHaou neceH. RaKHe a&bho nepeBeaeHU Ha pyccxHA a3biR. 
RanecTBe hx nycn. cyaar neBim h cjrymaTeiiH. Cuen&n HeKOTopue HOBue nepeBOAU. 
B c6opHHR BRjnoHeHbi HexoTopbie necHH, nepeBeaeHHue c pyccKoro Ha aHrmBCKHH S3UR 
6paTbSMH: n. KoBa^bnyxoM. A. IlHxaeM h T. BomneBbiM. 

BjiaroAapeHHe Bory. AapoBasnieMy MHe HyxHbie ctwiu una. coBepmemia 3T0- 
ro Tpyaa 9 BecbMa 6naroaapeH 6p. A. h c. H. SIxHMOBHHaM. nepKBH BnopaHHa b JIoc 
AmceAoce h 6p. A. riHxa». KOTopue noMorra MHe npHo6pecn> ROMnbnTep. Ha rotodom 
Ha6paHbi Becb aHraHHCRHB tcrct h 6om>niaa nacTb pyeexoro TexcTa 3toh rhhth. Bp. A. 
rinxaH npHXOAHJi h npnxoAHT bo Bcaxoe BpeMa MHe Ha noMono>. xorfla xoMnbiorep npo- 
aBJiaeT HenocjiymaHHe. Oco6eHHaa 6^aroaapHOCTb 6p r. BomneBy sa TmaTem>Hy» xop- 
perrypy aroro Pyccxo-AMepHxaHCRoro C6opHHxa rHMHbi Xphcthbh. KOTopuB nepeaaw 
Pyccxo-yxpaHHCxoMy Co«>3y EBaHreflbCKHX XpncTHaH BanTHcroB b CIIIA. 

EjiaroaapeHHe Bory 3a Bcex h 3a Bee. a oco6eHHO "3a HeH3peHeHHbiH aap Ero". 

Bam bo XpncTe c^yjwrrera. fl. A. 9cbxo 
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A Word from the Compiler.., 



Singing did not only occupy a prominent place in man's life, it still does, and was used 
also in God's whole creation, as well. We read in the Book of Job (38:7) that during the creation of 
the earth, 'The morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shouted for joy!" We also read 
in the Book of Revelations (5:9; 1 4:3; 1 5:3), that heavenly inhabitants sang "a new song". People sing 
during their joyful times and sing "mournful songs" at someone's demise or funerals. Services of many 
nations are made in conjunction with proper songs. King David, being also a prophet, with full 
agreement of his commanders of the army, "set apart for the service some of the sons of Asaph and 
Heman and of Jeduthun, who were to p r o p h e s y with lyres, harps, and cymbals;" And it is written 
about the sons and daughters of Heman, that "All these were under the direction of their father to sing 
in the house of the Lord, with cymbals, harps and lyres..." (1 Chr. 25:1 , 6). 

On the night of the birth of Lord Jesus, "the heavenly host" was saying: "Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace among men with whom He is pleased" (Luke 2:1 3- 1 4) ; and as Lord Jesus 
and His disciples finished eating the Passover meal, " after singing a hymn, they went out to the Mount 
of Olives" (Matt. 26:30). Apostle Paul writes to Colossians (3:16), "teaching and admonishing one 
another with psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, singing with thankfulness in your hearts to God." 

The t r a n s I a t i o n s of Hebrew holy Psalms into the Greek started about 250 years B.C., 
and Psalms were the fundamental songs of the first Christians. To these, new songs were added, 
written by the local Church's poets. This trend is being continued even now. The Fellowship of 
Christians of diverse nations also brought about many translations of spiritual hymns of one nation into 
the tongue of another for their use in Worship services and spiritual edification, as well. Russian 
believers have many hymns made from Psalms, and equally many translations of spiritual songs from 
the German, English and other languages. Sad to say though, many names of the authors and 
translators have been forgotten today. 

During the last days of January of 1 992, 1 received a call from an American man, who called 
himself Alfred Smith (whom I knew as a composer, compiler and editor of spiritual Song Books in the 
English language). He told me about a request to prepare a small Song Book with songs in English 
and Russian languages to be used in the former USSR by the Russian Schools where English is also 
taught . Immediately, leavingall my otherwork aside, Istartedtopreparethe corresponding Song Book. 
No sooner than I started on this project, I began to doubt the Idea that the Russians would let the 
Evangelical Hymnals into their Schools. Instead I felt confident that such a Song Book is very 
necessary for the Russian Evangelical Churches in the USA, Canada and Australia, where the native 
language of our young people is English. In my compilations of hymns I made an effort to find originals 
that were already translated into Russian. As to the quality of the translation, let the singers and 
listeners be the judges. 

Thanks be to God, for giving me the necessary strength for the completion of this work. 
I am sincerely thankful to Mr. and Mrs. A. and N. Jakimovicz, the Bethany Church in Los Angeles and 
to bro. A. Pichaj, who helped me to acquire the computer, on which I have typed all the English songs 
and the majority of the Russian. At all hours of the day, bro. Pichaj has been willing to come and to 
subdue the computer, when it was unyielding to me. Great thanks to Dr. G. Boltniew for his thorough 
correction of this Russian-American Hymnal, CHRISTIAN HYMNS, which I give to the Russian- 
Ukrainian Evangelical Baptist Union of the USA. 

Thanks be to God for all helpers and everything, especially for the "Indescribable Gift" from God. 

Yours in Christ, D. A. Jasko, minister 

November 1993, Whittier, California 
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Praise and Thanks 
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E - My any - xh - to Bceft fly-molt. 
Oh - namipb Ham ■ Jiymraft apyr. 

H n0-UI0-H9H-TeCb c TOpxeCT-BOM. 
rOC-HOA-HX BBPHOCTb B POA H pOfl. 



All People That 

Psalm 100, by William Ketbe 

1. All people that on earth do dwell 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise 

forthtell, 

Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2. The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His folk, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 



on Earth Do Dwell 



3. O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name 

always, 

For it is seemly so to do. 

4. For why? the Lord our God Is good, 
His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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Kojn> cjiBBeH Ham rocnojn. b Ch- o - He. 
Te-6aTBoa Ar-Hen. Ma-ro-pyH-HH* 
Th comnieM cMepnnix ocBe-ma-enib, 
rocnoflt! aa bo Tbo- h ce-JieHb - a 
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Boc-npa-Hyr Ha-mH ro-Ao-ca, H 
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im Oh b He-6e - cax Ha Tpo - He, B Shothkbx hb seu -Jie 

Ha ncaa-TH-pH cnaa-Ko-cTpyH-Hoft Te - 6e npH-Ho-CHM q>H 
Hac Tpa-ne-3o« hb - ch - ma-emi>, 
Ha-me npea To- 60 - n nem> - e 



Be - mm. Be - 
mh - an IlpH- 
H B03-flBH-ra-emb Bum - hhh rpajj. Th 
fla 6y-.neT hhc-thm, ebk po - cat Te- 




3fle rocnofli. Be-jnK h cna-BeH, 
mh ot Hac 6jia - ro - aa-peHb - e, 
CMepTHHx, Bo-ate, no- ce-ma-emb, 
6e b cepAuax arrrapi. no-cTa-BHM, 



B HOHH. BO JDDf CH-flHb - 

Rac 6jia-ro-BOH-HO -e 
H 6 fla to - aa - th - n 
Teoa, rocnoflb, no - 6m 
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The Glory of Our Lord in Zion 

1. The glory of our God in Zion 
The mortal tongue cannot relate; 
The universe He keeps His eye on, 
On earth and sea, in space He's great! 
We sing Thy praises, Lord and Creator, 
Ever the same - there is none greater. 

2. Jesus, Thy Son, for our sins given, 
Revealed Thee, Lord, for us to see; 
On harps and psalteries, toward heaven 
We lift our praises unto Thee. 

To Thee we bring them, seeking Thy favor, 
Accept them as a sweet-smelling savor. 



3. With Thy sun Thou our path dost brighten, 
As precious children lovest us Thou. 
Thou feedest us; our burdens dost lighten, 
With copious crops us Thou dost endow. 
The prayers of mortals, Lord, Thou heedest, 
And by Thy grace their souls Thou feedest 

4. Lord, grant that in our habitations, 
With heart and tongue, we'll praise Thee, too. 
Lifting our songs of adoration 

To Thee, as fresh as morning dew, 
In our hearts we raise Thee altar, 
Help us to praise Thee and not falter. 

Translated by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



3 0, ECJIH B COTHH YCT HMETb 

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 
Charles Wesley Carl G. Glaser 

riepe.B. fl- A. Sfcwco Arr. by Lowell Mason 




1. 0, ec - jih 6 cot - hh ycT h - MeTb, Mto6 He-npe-CTaH- ho neTb, 

2. Mor He- xy - nH - Tejib h TocnoAb, Mojiiocb JiHuib 06 oa - hom: 

3. Hh - cy - ca h - mh WH3Hb a&Pht, Chh - Ma - ct bch - khr mer, 

4. fla-eT y-cta-JibiM th - uih - Hy, CBo-60-Ay ot o - kob; 

5. ray-xofl, BHH-MaA! He -mor, XBa-jml Oi-Kpofl-Tecb Bee yc - Ta! 
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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 



1. O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise 
The glories of my God and King 
The triumphs of His grace. 

2. My gracious Master and my God 
Assist me to proclaim, 

To spread through all the earth abroad. 
The honors of Thy name. 

3. Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease; 



'Tis music in the sinners ears 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4. He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoners free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 

5. Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye 
Your loosend tongues employ; /dumb, 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
And leap, ye lame, for Joy. 



4 E03KE. CJIABHM M bl TEE5I 



Grosser Gott, wir loben Dich. Holy God, We Praise Thy Name 

.... Te Deum Laudamum 

Author unknown 



F. Haydn 



Bo - ace, cjia - bhm mh Te - 6a 
Ben-HHft, necHb no -6m Te -6e 
fly - nm npa - Bea mix cba-thx, 
Cjih-bit 6jia-rocTb flea Tbo - hx. 
Tjibc a -no - cro - jiob cbs - thx 
Hn, -ac - hh - to - Jieft Tbo - hx 



H XB8 - Jie - HH - 9 

H cepa -na x Te - 6e 
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fleji Be - jm - KMX H 
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B03-HO- CHM. 

He- See-rax 
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H npo- po - EOB BflOXHO -BeH-HHX, 

Cjiob npe-Myapux. apa - ro-ueH-mix, 
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4. UepiOBb na seujie Tbos 
TBoe MM9 BocneBaeT; 
BnarocTMo Tbooh acms, 
TBoeS cjibbh oatHflaeT. 
Been xbbjih aoctohh Th 
H jiu6BHBce» nojiHoni. 



S. Cjibbb TpoHue bo Bex. 

flyx Cbstoh, Oreu. He6ecHH*. 

Chh h EoroqejioBex, 
BonjioTHBinHHca qyaecHO. 
fla npocjiBBir Bee cepana 
Hms rocnoaa XpHCTa. 



Holy God, We Praise Thy Name 



1. Holy God, we praise Thy name 
Lord of all, we bow before Thee; 
All on earth Thy scepter claim, 
All In heav'n above adore Thee. 
Infinite Thy vast domain, 
Everlasting is Thy reign. 

2. Hark, the loud celestial hymn 
Angel choirs above are raising; 
Cherubim and Seraphim, 

In unceasing chorus praising 
Fill the heav'ns with sweet accord: 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 



3. Lo! the apostolic train 

Join Thy sacred name to hallow; 

Prophets swell the glad refrain, 
And the white-robed martyrs follow; 
And, from morn to set of sun, 
Through the church the song goes on. 

4. Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee; 
While in essence only One, 
Undivided God we claim Thee. 
And adoring bend the knee, 
While we sing our praise to Thee. 
Transl.by Clarence Walworth 



5 rocnoflA cJiABb ra moh flyx 



Lobe den Herren... Praise Ye the Lord 



Joachim Nunn 
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"Strmlrand G«*»ngtraefc" 
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Cjibbl th TBopual CjiaBb th Ero 6e3 xohub! Ok hbm fla-py-eT tbr mho - ro. 
Oh h Te - 6a bCji no nyni, rae cxopSa. IHeJi th, TpeBoroft CMy-meH-HHfl. 
Kto Cbm Te-6a ot CMepnt cnac, B03jno-6a, JKkjhh Sflaroft y -floe - to - ha, 
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4. Tocnofla cjiaBb th, moh flyx. He ymoakhh xbbaod. 
Oh ace Te6a yrojiaeT cnaceHbs cTpyen. 
B Bore Ajnnb CBeT. Hbm 6e3 Hero b MHpe HeT 
PaflocTH, cnacTba, noxoa. 

Praise Ye the Lord, the Almighty 

1. Praise ye the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; 

Join me in giad adoration! 

2. Praise ye the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires o'er have been 
Granted in what He ordaineth? 

3. Praise ye the Lord, who with marvelous wisdom has made thee! 
Decked thee with health, and with loving hand guided and stayed thee; 
How oft in grief hath not He brought thee relief, 

Spreading His wings for to shade thee! 

4. Praise ye the Lord! O let all that is in me adore Him! 

All that has life and breath, come now witk praises before Him! 
Let the Amen sound from His people again: 
Gladly for aye we adore Him. 

Transl. by Catherine Winkworth 



6 TBOPEHbS BOJKbH HA 3EMJIE 



Francis of Assisi 
C aarjiHAcK. fl. A. Jlcbio 

J f, L Unison 



AH Creatures of Our God and King 
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AH creatures of Our God and King 



1. All creatures of our God and king, 
Lift up your voice and with us sing, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 
Thou silver moon with softer gleam, 

O praise Him, O praise Him. 

2. Thou rushing wind that are so strong 
Ye clouds that sail in heav'n along, 

O praise Him! Alleluia! 
Thou rising morn, in praise rejoice, 
Ye lights of evening, find a voice! 

O praise Him, O praise Him. 

3. Dear mother earth,who day by day 
Unfoldest blessings on our way, 

O praise Him! Alleluia! 

Refrain: Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 



The flow'rs and fruits that in thee grow, 
Let them His glory also show! 
O praise Him, O praise Him. 

4. And all ye men of tender heart, 
Forgiving others, take your part, 

O sing ye! Alleluia! 
> Ye who long pain and sorrow bear, 
Praise God and on Him cast your care! 
O praise Him, O praise Him. 

5. Let all things their Creator bless, 
And worship Him in humbleness, 

O praise Him! Alleluia! 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son, 
And praise the Spirit, Three in One! 
O praise Him, O praise Him. 

Amen. 

Transl. by William H. Draper 
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John Milton 
nip**. A.A.aetto 



Let Us With a Gladsome Mind 



Arr. from Haendel 



1. Ey-aeM c pa-,nocn.D s cepjt-uax Cna-BHTb Eo-ra: Oh tbk Guar, 
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3. Bor mo - ry - me-CTBOM Cbo - hm Cue- jibji MfipT - bo - e xh - bum. 

4. Bor Be-JiHK. npe-B03- He -c6h, Bee xh - bo-b kod-mht Oh. 
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Let Us With a Gladsome Mind 



1. Let us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind. 

2. Let us sound His name abroad, 
For of gods He is the God. 



3. He, with all-commending might 
Filled the new-made world with light. 

4. All things living He doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need. 



Refrain: For His mercies shall endure, Everfaithful, ever sure. Amen. 
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Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 
H. F. Lytb n .p„ i A n CkM 



Henry Smart 



1. CjiaBb, Ay-ma, TBop - rja Bce-neH-Ho*, 

2. CjiaBb E - ro 3a mh - Jio-cepob - e 

3. Rax o - Teu ge - Tea xa - Jie - ct, 

4. Ah - re - m, hbm no - mo - ni - to 



Bee ua - ah k E - ro ho - ran. 
K HB-mHM npa- ot-ubm b ny- th: 
3hb - er hsc, rpe - xa pa - 6ob. 
B03 - HCC-THCb Ha bu - co - Ty. 
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An - jh - jiy - Ha! An - jih - Ay - Ha! CnaBb-Te Eoxb - » ao6 - po - Ty. 



Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 



1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who, like me, His praise should sing? 

Alleluia! AUeluia! 
Praise the Everlasting King! 

2. Praise Him for His grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him, still the same forever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless. 

AUeluia! AUeluia! 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 



3. Father-like, He tends and spare us; 
WeU our feeble frame He knows, 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 

AUeluia! AUeluia! 
Widely as His mercy flows! 

4. Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face; 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

Alleluia! AUeluia! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 



9 B03AAHTE XBAJiy BJIAflbIKE BJIAflHK 



O Worship the King 
Robert Grant nep#> j{. A ikbico 



Frances Joseph Haydn 




1. Bos-Aafl-Te XBa-jiy Bjia-Abi-Ke BJia-AUK, H nofl-Te E- 

2. Be -maA -re Apy-rHM KaK ah -geH PocnoAb, Oh b CBe - Te jkh- 
8. HeT cjiob o-nH-caTb roc-noA-wo jiK>-6oBb, O - hi b mh; npH- 
4. Mbi — ne-nen h npax, mu — ne-TH 3eM-jiH, He - toh-hhk Bcex 
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O Worship the King 

1. O worship the King, all-glorious above, 
O greatfully sing His power and His love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

2. O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

I. Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain. 

■. Frail children of dust, and feeble as fraU, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend. 



10 XBAJIY HEEECHOMY OTIIY 



W. W. Clark n.pei. fl. A. Scuo 



Blessed Be the Name 



Arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick 
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1. XBa-jiy He-6ec-H0-iwy Ot- uy Cne-uiH-Te B03nec-TH, 

2. Oh Bbi-iue Bcex npe- bo3- He- ceH, COt-uom Ha Tpo-ne Oh, 

3. Xphctoc — Cna-cH -Tejib, Bep hwA flpyr dpa - na - io - mnx mo - aeft— 

4. Co -bct-hhk, HyAHbifl, MH-pa KHH3b, Bna-AU-Ka Bcex bjib-auk, 
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Ha 3eM-jiio Cm -Ha Oh no-uiaji, Hto6 rpeui hh-kob cnac th. 
He - 6ec-Hwft xop no - ei XBa-jiy Boc-Kpec-uie -iwy XpH-CTy. 
Tep - neji no-3op h mho-to MyK 3a Bcex b jik>6bh CBO-eft. 
npH-net o-iwb b He-WflaH-HNft Mac — H 6y-neT Oh Be - jikk. 
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Byflb 6jiarocjioBeH! Eyjib CjiarocjioBeHt Ey»b CjiarociioBeH Ham TocnoAb! 
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Byjib 6jiarocjioBeH! Ey/u. 6jiarocJioBeH! 



EyAb 6jiarocJioBeH Ham TocnoAb! 



Blessed Be the Name 



3. Redeemer, Saviour, Friend of man 
Once ruined by the fall, 
Thou hast devised salvation's plan, 
For Thou hast died for all. 



1. All praise to Him Who reigns above 

In majesty supreme, 
Who gave His Son for man to die, 
That He might man redeem.' 

2. His name above all names shall stand, 4. His name shall be the Counsellor, 

Exalted more and more, The mighty Prince of Peace, 

At God the Father's own right hand, Of all earth's kingdoms Conqueror, 
Where angels host adore. Whose reign shall never cease. 

Refrain: Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 
Blessed be the name of the Lord. 



11 cjiab a Bory omy 

Revive Us Again 

Wm. P. Mackat tapes, fl. A. ScbKO John J. Husband 




\. Ora-Ba Bo-ry Ot - ny 3a 

2. Gra-Ba Bo-ry Or-ny. «rro 

3. Hecn h cjra-Ba XpHc-Ty, «m> 

4. Bo - ace, Hac 06 - ho - bh. noa 



Hn-cy-ca Xpnc-Ta, 
E-ro flyx Cbs-toh 
jwa hbc Ars-neM tun 
hh-mh Hac o-nsm>, 



Hto Oh y-Mep,Tro6 
Hac npH-BeJi koXphc- 
Ce - 6a b atepr-By ot - 

fla« XOJjHTb H8M B JDOO- 
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Aji - m - Jiy - Ha, tocto h cjia-Ba Aji-jdi- 




Jiy-na bo Bex. Aji - jm - Jiy - hi 
.... 



Hecn. e cm - Ba. Bor c hb-mh. A - mhhi>. 



b 

Revive 

1. We praise Thee, O God 
For the Son of Thy love, 
For Jesus Who died 
And is now gone above. 

Refrain: Halleluia! Thine the 
Halleluia! Thine the 

2. We praise Thee, O God, 
For Thy Spirit of light, 

Who has shown us our Saviour 
And scattered our night. 



Us Again 

3. All glory and praise 

To the Lamb that was slain, 
Who has borne all our sins, 
And has cleansed every stain. 

glory, Halleluia! Amen; 
glory; Revive us again. 

4. Revive us again, 

Fill each heart with Thy love; 
May each soul be rekindled 
With fire from above. 



RA BYflET OW BCEBJIATOMy XBAJIA 

1. fla OyjieT Omy 
BceoJiaroMy XBam 
rocnojnia jdj6om> 
Hac ot CMepTB cnacjn. 

IIpukb: A/ma/iyna. iecn> h cnasa, 

Ajumnym bo Beit; 
Ajunwywt. qecTb h cnasa, 

Bor C H8MH. AMHHb 



2. CnacHTejn.! fla 6yaeT 
Te6e qecn bo Bex: 
JlHmb b Te6e moaB^eHte 
Hameji qanoBex. 

3. Bor cwil 6yjn> npocJiaaneH 
Tu b flyxe Cbbstom. 
Oh BejieT k HeGecaxi nac 
npeuyflpHM nyrex. 



12 BCEBUIIIHEMy CJIABA! OH OIIPABflAJI 



To God Be the Glory 



Fanny J. Cbosbt 



W. B. DoAjra 




1. Bee- Bam- He-My cjib-bbI Oh hbc o-npaa-flM; Tai mhpbo3-jii>-6iw Oh, «rro 

2. IIpora.ein.-e rpe-xoB Boraa-py-eT to -My. Kto b iiojihom cmhoohmi na- 

3. Cna- cm - Te/n>-HacTBBHHi cna-ceH-HHM bo bcbm. H ch - jia XpncTa hbc ot 

,j - t), i 7,. . ■ ,ri ) 




Ch-hb HBM AM. Cna-CH-Te^b HaCipOBbl) CBO-e-B O-MHJI, H flO-CTyn K He- 
AeT npea XpHCTOM. H imUmvA npecTynmiK, npmneAmiift k HeMy, IIpomeH b corpe- 
3jia o - rpa-jprr. Bei - ae m>A E ro 6jiB-ro-AaT-HHM kphjiom Haft-AeM mh ot 

JL . . - , J - h. I • » .- - m ,J J , P -ft- 




6ec- HO-My CHacn>» ot-kphji. 
meHb-H Be - jih-kom cbo-6m. Cjibbb XpacTal cjubb XpacTat C topwctbom CJiaBb.3eM- 
6ypb h boji - ho-hh - i djht. fob h to 




jhI CjiaBbXpHCTa!cjiaBbXpMCTa!CjiaBi.Te.Bce nne-Me-HB. IIph-ah - Te. o 

« — a — r« — m i g » — r^ - 




jid- ah. k npecTony Xpnc-Ta: IIpocjiaBbTe Bce-cwib-Hy- d acepT-By ipec-Ta. 
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To God Be the Glory 



1. To God be the glory, great things He hath done, 
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 

And opened the Life-gate that all may go in. 

Refrain: Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father thro' Jesus the Son, 
And give Him the glory, great things He hath done. 

2. O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
To ev'ry believer the promise of God; 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 

3. Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing thro' Jesus the Son; 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. 



13 MHJIOCTb E03KB5I EECnPEflEJIbHA. 

There's a Widen ess in God's Mercy 
Frederick W. Faber Ilepee. fl. A. flcbio Lizzie Tourjee 



Ha I 



1. Mh-jiocti» Boatb-a 6ec-npe-flejn>-Ha. Kax 6e3-6peac-HHH o - ie - an, 

2. Eor ot - Bep-xeH-Hux npn - en - jieT. Pa-AocTb npa-Bea-HUM ab-ot. 

3. He no-enra. ji»6-bh Toc-noA - nefi Ha - ehm He-Mom-miM y - mbm; 

4. B Cjio - Be Boatb-eM mh h - Me - eM y - to - mem, - e h o - imot. 



3 




B npa - bo - cyjn> - h He - in - moh- 
Cu - Ha Eor no - cjibji hb mm - 
JlHins y Hor E -ro hb - xo- 
Ha - ma xH3Hb h - fl&j cbot - jie ■ 



HOM 
JIB - 
AHM 

■ e. 



H3 - 6aB-.neHb - x bh - xoa abh. 
He - ty - ron-b sa-OjiyA-miifl poA. 
Map id - My-neH-HUM cepA-iiaM. 
Ko - tab c hb - mh Ham rocnoAb. 



1. There's a wideness in God's mercy, 
Like the wideness of the sea; 

There's a kindness in His justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

2. There is welcome to the sinner, 
And more graces for the good; 
There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in His blood. 



3. For the love of God Is broader 
Than the measure of man's mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderful and kind. 

4. If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word, 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 



14 CJIABbTE! CJIABbTE! 



Praise Him! Praise Himt 
Fanny J. Crosby nopoi. n. a. icuo 



Chester G. Allen 



1. GnaBb-Te! cnaBb-Te! Toc-no-fla cot-bu Hh- cy-ca! noA-Te, jib - jjh. 

2. GnaBb-Te! MaBb-Te! roc -no -as cjia-BH Hh - cy - ca! Oh sa rpem-Hux 

3. GnaBb-Te! anaBb-Te! Toc-no-aa cjib-bu Hh - cy - ca! B He - 6e cjib-bst 



m 



nam o E -ro jn>6-Bm. 
My-vui-ca Ha rpec-Te. 
flHB-HHH cna-ceHb-a flap. 



CjiaBbTe, cohmh aH-re-JioB cbot-jiux. He-6ec-HHX, 
Oh - 3acTynHHK, Ha-ma Ha-aeac-aa cna-cem> - a. 
Patt roc-no-aeHb nprasui tbm cn-Jiy h nap-crao. 
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50Xb-B MH-JlOCTb, HTO Oh flJIfl H8C a - BHJI. Oh, IBJC IlaCTHpb, BOflHT CBO- 

CjiaBb-Tel cjiaBbTe! c Bep-nu-MH Oh Be-sae. 3 Ha - bt Hyx - oh, ro-pec-TH 
Oh - cBfl-meH-HHi. Oh Ham Ilpopor m Uapb. Oh - rpa-ay-mifH napcTBOBarb 
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hx h Jie - hht, AnmeB hocht c HexHocrbB Ha py-xax 
ne - Jio-Benb- h, J]b6ht Bep-HO, 6e3-Mep-H0, ao KOH-ua. GnaBbTel cjiaBbTel 
Bec-ro-Hen-Ho, Bjiacn Haa BceMH EoroM E - wy aa - Ha. 
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mjiocrb E-ro h Be-jnm-e. CjiubTel cjiubnl noAre Xpacry Bce-rjta. 
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Praise Him! Praise Him! 



1. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus our blessed Redeemer! 
Sing, O Earth, His wonderful love proclaim! 

Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glory; 
Strength and honor give to His holy name! 
Like a shepherd Jesus will guard His children, 
In His arms He carries them all day long. 

Refrain: Praise Him! praise Him! tell of His excellent greatness; 
Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful song! 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 
For our sins He suffered, and bled and died; 

He our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation, 
Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus the Crucified. 
Sound His praises! Jesus who bore our sorrows; 
Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong. 

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 
Heavenly portals loud with hosannas ring! 

Jesus, Saviour, reigneth forever and ever; 

Crown Him! Crown Him! Prophet and Priest and King! 

Christ is coming! over the world victorious, 

Power and glory unto the Lord belong. 

15 KPACOTA HHCyCA 

Let the Beauty of Jesus 
Albert Orsborn. ritpo. A. A. San Rev. Tom. Johnes 
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Let the Beauty of Jesus 

Let the beauty of Jesus be seen in me, 
All His wonderful passion and purity; 
O Thou Spirit divine, all my nature refine, 
Till the beauty of Jesus be seen in me. 



16 IIPOCJIABbTE. BCE. XPHCTA 



Matthew Bridges 
ITijxi. H A. Jteuo 



Crown Him with Many Crowns 



George J. Elvey 




1. Flpo-cjiaBb-Te, Bee, XpHda! Bsouieji Oh Ha npecTOJi. FlpeaHHM jihkvk>t 

2. flpocjraBb Ua-po juo6-bh! Oieflbi rJiy-6o-KHX paH Oh h Ha He-6e 

3. flpocjiaBb U,a-pH Be-KOB! HKeMepTbno-6e>K^e-Ha. CnacaTb jHOAeft ot 

4. flpocjiaBb Ua-psi He-6ec, E - ah -HO-ro c Otuom. fla-CT Oh Ay-xa, 

J 



mt ft gp 



P 



m 



ass 



He-6e-ca, flo-eT lyAecHbift xop. BocnpsiHb, oyuia, h nOfl ToMy, Kto 
co-xpa-HHJi, Oh hsm fljia >kh3hh ash. He cMC-eT ce-pa-(pHM Vmw\b Ha 
BcexBparoB E - ro py-Ka CHJibHa. XpHdy XBa-Jia h iecTb! EumepTB-H 
MTo6npHBecTb JIiOAettBOTUOBCKHH aom. Cna-CH-Te-JiK) XBa-Jia 3a Bei-Hy- 
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3S 



cnac Te - 6a. 
Bo - ra chji. 
>khb o - nSITb. 

K> JIIO-60Bb. 

4 



Oh -HcKynHTejib ahbhuA tboh, OH-uapb tboh HaBcenaa. 
Cioio-HH-eT ro-jio-By npea TeM, Kto c hsmh b Te-ae huui- 
Oh yiwep, it«6 hem mmm, npHHeen, Oh *hb,ht«6 cuiepT b nonpatb 
E - ro meapoTaM HeT inc-jia, Oh >khb bo bck bc-kob. 



Crown Him with Many Crowns 



1. Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own! 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee , 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 



3. Crown Him the Lord of life, 
Who triumphed o'er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save. 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died, eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die. 



2. Crown Him the Son of God 
Before the worlds began, 
And ye, who tread where He hath trod, 
Crown Him the Son of man; 
Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 
And takes and bears them for His own 
That all in Him may rest. 



4. Crown Him the Lord of love! 
Behold His hands and side, 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified; 

All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me; 

Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. 



17 XPHCTA flA CJIABHT BECb HAPOfl 

All Hail the Power of Jesus Name 



Edward Perronet 
n«p*i. J.A.JUne 



Oliver Holden 




mm 



1. Xpnc - Ta fla era- bht Becb Ha - pojL H an - re - jih fla <rryr; 

2. Bh, apy - ra Eoxt - e - ro ch - hh, H bco. kto cna - ce - h h, 

3. Bee - aunt - hh - e o - era - bhti> rpex, He - xa - Te - jw y - Tex. 

4. Bee pa - ch, xjibc - ch, luie - Me - Ha, no - umi-Te cy - e - Ty. 

5. Ko - rfla x npH-flew ua bh - co - Ty, K E - ro ho - raM na - flew 



Becb mp o - cbh - ny fla no - At Cna - ch - Te - job Xpnc - Ty. 

Boc - no« - Te cjia - By h xbb - jry Cna - ch - Te - nt> XpHC - Ty. 

Ot - xpoa - Te cjia-oocn> n ayx - jry Cna - ch - Te - im Xpnc - Ty. 

Cbo - h or - flan - Te 6pe - lie - Ha Cna - ch - Te - nt> Xpnc - Ty. 

H nec - hh cjia - bh boc - no - 6m Cna - ch - Te - mo Xpnc - Ty. 
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Becb mp o-caH-Hy fla no - 
Boc - noA - Te cm - By h xbb • 
OT-xpo«-Te cjia-oocrb h Hyac 
Cbo - h ot - flan - Te 6pe - lie - Ha Cna - ch - Te 
H nec - hh cna - bh boc - no - 6m Cna - ch - Te 



6t Cna - ch - Te 
jry Cna - ch - Te 
jry Cna - ch - Te 
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jii> 
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Xpnc - Ty. 
Xpnc - Ty. 
Xpnc - Ty. 
Xpnc - Ty. 
Xpnc - Ty. 
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All Hail the Power 



1. All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all, 

2. Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3. Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 



Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4. Let every kindred, ev'ry tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

5. O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall! 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 



18 nPEB 03HECEHHHB 



Fanny J. Crosby & A.B.S 
/ n.jrti. H. A. JUbico 



Be Thou Exalted 



Alfred B. Smith 



1. npe-B03-He-C6H-HH», BeJIHKHS H flHBHUft, Bo B6-KH Cy-IDHfl. O-Teil H Cyflb- 

2. Ilpe-B03-He-c6H-Huft, Cuh eflHHopoflmifl, Ham Hcsy-ra-Te^b, CnacHTejn. h 

3. npe-Bos-He-ceH-HuA./IyxxHBOTBopaniHA. B Hac no-ce-jra-ca ot 3Jia Hac xpa- 
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a! ~ Tbo - pen; Bee - Jie5^ ho«. Mya-pu«, He-m-MeH-mia. Bor bcb-mo- 
uapb. E - flH-Ho- cym - hu« c Ot-uom co-Bep-meH-raiM-Te-6e npH- 
hh. Xne-6oM ue - 6ec - hhm im - tb« e-xe-AHeB-Ho, flyx - Hc-ue- 



JIPMUEB 



ry - nm*. mh cjibbhm Te-6s. 
ho - chm ca-iotx ce-6flBflap. 
im - rejft, na-Jiem.- e npn-MH. 



Ilpe-B03-He-c6H - miftl anreAbCKH-e 
m , - 0- . — _ , _ m 




C6H-HHX paflOCTHO H CTpOft-HO. foCnOfla CJiaBOT BO BC-KH. A-MHHb 



Copyright © 1969 & 1972 by Alfred B. Smith. All rights reserved. 



Be Thou Exalted 

1. Be Thou exalted, for ever and ever, 
God of eternity, the Ancient of days! 
Wondrous in Majesty, so mighty in wisdom, 
Perfect in holiness, and worthy of praise. 

Refrain: Be Thou exalted by seraph and angels, 

Be Thou exalted with harp and with song; 
Saints in their anthems of rapture adore Thee, 
Thine be the glory forever. Amen. 

2. Be Thou exalted, O Son of the Highest, 
Gracious Redeemer, our Saviour and King! 
One with the Father, coequal in glory, 
Here at Thy foot-stool our homage we bring. 

3. Be Thou exalted, O Spirit eternal! 
Dwell in our hearts, keep us holy within, 
Feed us each day with Thy Heavenly Manna- 
Healer of wounded hearts, Thy praise we sing. 



19 XBAJIHTE TBOPIIA 

ricajioii 112:1-3 His Name sha » Be Praised 




His Name Shall Be Praised 

His Name shall be praised, From the rising of the sun, 

His Name shall be praised, Until the day is done, 

His Name shall be praised, His Name, His Name... 

Hallelujah! shall be praised! 



20rocnoflH5i bca 3 em jia 



Maltbie Babcock 
n»p». A A flcbKo 



This is My Father's World 



Franklin L. Sheppard 
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1. Toc-nofl-Hfl 

2. Toc-noa-HS 

3. Toe - nofl - hsi 



BCS 36M - JM. 

bcs seM - jm. 
BCS seM - Jia. 



Mho cjm - mMT - ca no - poa, Kar 
SI hb - 6jh> - Bftn mot - jh>. Km 
fla He sa - 6y - jjy a. Xon> 




Bee spy - tom no - 6t nca - jiom. Ilea - jiom jno6 - bh cbb - to*. 
oJiecr sap - Him h nem, - e imm Tbo - paT E - My xbb - Jiy. 
b mh - pe 3jio Be - 3fle bo - nuo, Toe - noflb Bee - My cyjn. - a. 




Toe - nofl - Ha Bca 3eM - Jia. H me na - fla - Jie - sa B Mac 

Toe - nofl - Ha Bca 3eM - Jia. B TBopem. ax bh - fleH Oh. H 

Toc-nofl-Ha bcs 3eM-Jia. E - me He roH-neH 6o«: IIpH - 

^ ,. p J . r ■ it 1. 




CH-Bax rop, b rpa-ce o-3ep Bhj.-hb E-ro py 
rpyr He - 6ec, h Jiyr, h Jiec Xpa- hbt E - ro 3a 
flfrr XpHC-Toc b ao - jni-Hy cnes. C Hhm paflocrt h no ■ 



- xa. 

EOH. 

eoh. Amu ra.. 



This Is My Father's World 

1. This is my Father's world, This is my Father's world: 

And to my listening ears I rest me in the thought 

All nature sings, and round me rings Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas - 

The music of the spheres. His hand the wonders wrought 



2. This is my Father's world, 3. This is my Father's world, 
The birds their carols raise, O let me ne'er forget 

The morning light, the lily white, That though the wrong seems oft so strong, 
Declare their Maker's praise. God is the ruler yet. 
This is my Father's world: This is my Father's world- 

He shines in all that's fair, The battle is not done; 

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, Jesus who died shall be satisfied, 

He speaks to me everywhere. And earth and heaven be one. 



21 BOCXBAJIHM MH TBOPIJA 

Nun danket alle Gott Now Thank We All Our God. 
M. Rinckart Johann Crueger 




BocxBajiHM mm TBopua H cepaueM h yc-ia - mh! 1 
Tboipht Oh ty-jye -ca H b Hac h nepea Ha - mh. J 
fla 6yaeT Oh a.hb Hac >KHBHTejibHOH ot -pa -Aoftll n 
Ha npa-BHT w-mh Oh, KaK nacTbipb cpeflH da - aa.j" Aa 
XBa-uia h wecTbTe-Ce H ciia sa 6junro-cTbi - He 1 ~ „ . ^ 
Tbo -eft, O-Teu; h Cwh, H Jlyx, B cer«a h hm^ He! F CHJIbH NH Boi j To- 



CHa-wa-jia Ha-uiHX 



He o - CTa -BHT 




flHeli H b HacTynHBuiHii wac lUeflpoTofi Oh CBoeft 0-6o-ra-ma-eT Hac. 
Hac Oh mh-jio-cth-h) Bnpeab M «a y-Te-uiHTHac, Kor«a HaiHeM C Kop6eTb! 
ooh wh-bvt cepflua CBfl-Twx Hjm hhx BTeOe noKofl, BTe-6e or-pa-aa hx. 




Now Thank We 



1. Now thank we all our God 
With heart and hands and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices; 
Who, from our mother's arms, 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours to-day. 

2. O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us. 



Our God 



And keep us in His grace, 
And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

3. All praise and thanks to God 
The Father now be given, 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven. 

The one eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore; 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

Transl. by Catherine Winkworth 



22 Mbl IIAIIIEM H MH CEEM 

Wirpfluegenundwirstreuen; We Plough the Fields and Scatter 
Matthias Claudius J» hann A - P - Schu,z 




1 Mu na-meM h mu ce- ex. Bm-ra-eM yw h Tpya. A y-po- 

2 Bo - re we co - anaB-men. Be3 cjiob. h&m ro - bo - paT Eec-HHC-JieH- 

3 Te-6e Toc-noflb, m-JieHb-e 3a Bee Tbo-h aa- pu: 3a ce-am.- 




itafl h acsT - Ba Or Bo-ra k Han h -ayr. no- ce - ra- ho - e 
hu - e 3Be3 - m. Pac-Teia-a h mo - pa. Bee noa E - ro o- 
e sa xar - By, 3a wnm, no ce* no- pa. Mu -m-nni npea lo- 




H8 - mh Xpa-HHT Oh h pac -urn JKh - bo - tbo - pht aox-m-mh 

ne -koA JKh-bct c na-TO- Jia jnie»; Oh ho-mhht ne-Jio - Be- xa. 

6o - » - npH-mra k HO-raM Tbo - hm. BceM cepa-neM n ny - mo - » 
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H cofl-Hum-KOM Bep-nnrr. 

H ne 3a - tun 3Be - pefl. flo6 - po - e Ha CBe - Te ot bo - ra^ 
Te -6a 6Jia-ro -aa- phm. 
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We Plough the Fields and Scatter 



1. We plough the fields and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 

Chorus: All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heav'n above; 
Then thank the Lord, 
O thank the Lord for all His love. 

2. He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 



He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 

3. We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food; 
No gifts we have to offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
But that which Thou desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 



23 3A flOBPO 3EMHBIX KPACOT 



Folliot Pierpoint 
IleptB. H. C. IIpoiiHOB 



For the Beauty of the Earth 



Conrad Cocher 



fl06- DO 3eM- HUX KD8-C0T, 
•TOO - OOBb, TTO C nep - BUX JffleU, 

Jty - hh CBe - nui Tbo - hx, 

38 KUK-AUH ABU - HUH MHT, 



3. 



j 3a 

I 3a cTpeM 



po- 



OT - Te -net, apy-3efl, 
Jie-ra- e k floC - py 



4 / H 3a nep - xoBb. «rro it Te - 6e 
I 3KepT-By ycr He - ceT b mo;d> - 6e, 



3a aa- pu Tbo-hx bu-cot 
- spy - xa - er xmm> ne - Ten, 
3a nje - th Tbo - hx no - Jielt, 
B CBe - Te jbu, bo TtMe ho - Hen, 

Ejim-KHx wa Hy-wix jno-flea, 
B Ha-my n - ny - x> no - py, 

H3 Ha-po-flOB Bcex h crpaH 
H 3a flap, tto cbh - me am. 



} 
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ITPHTIEB 



r r 



be. 



Mu Te- 



roc 



noob. 



no- cm 3-Ty necHb, XBa -m 



nca- 



-s 

KM. 



For the Beauty of the Earth 

Sun, and moon, and stars of light; 
3. For the joy of human love, 



1. For the beauty of the earth 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies; 

Refrain: Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

2. For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale, and tree, and flower, 



Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild; 

4. For Thy church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore 

Her pure sacrifice of love; 



24 BJIATOflAPHHE CEPflllA 

Henry Alford Come > Ye Th ankful P«>P le > Come 



n«pra. fl. A. Jeixo 



-George J. Elvey 




1 BjiB-ro-aBp-HH- e cepA-na. rjo-cne-mH-Te b aom OT-na. y-po-m* cbos- 

2 Mhp Becb- nojie. «rro abb-ho Bo-ry iuioa npraecn. wmkho. ILieBeji h nme- 

3 Ham Tocnojp, onaTb npimfrr, 3KaTBy c no - jm co-6e-peT. Bee co-ojib3-hh 

4 Eh. rpa-jw rocnom.. rpajwl UepioBb mojiht. nepioBb xj&t, Cboh Ha-poa o- 




m c no-Jien 
HM-iia TyT 
y -aa-jnrr, 
cbo-60 - ah 



flo npH-xo-aa 3HM-HHX flHeft. Bor. hb-ib-jio bcox hb-hbji, Hui bcb 

Pa-flOM ro-aaa-Ha pac-Tyr. CnepBB seJiem., iiotom moa. Tai h- 

Pbh xeJiaH-HHft B03-Bpa-THT JUctOh BH-re-JiBM npntaa Oxen, we 

Ot rpe-xa h ot 3b-6ot. 06 - hob-ji6h-hh- e ny-raon Bei-no 

' 1 ±=h 




nyx-Ho-e no-cjmji. no-cne-mH-Te b Eomh aom Bos-nec-TH M«-.ra nca-Jioi*! 
AOT H3 PO-OT B DOfl. B0-Ke. MO-JfflM 06 oa-hom: CfleJian hbc Tbo hm 3ep-H0Ml 
iuie-Be-JM or-H6M. A nme-HH-ny BTOTxeiac OT-nec-™ b He-6ec-Huft aom. 
6yfleM«m cTo-6oit Bo-ate. Bo-ate. no-cne-nm. B MH-pe xarr-By co-Bep-mHl 




Come, Ye Thankful People 



1. Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest home; 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storm begin; 
God, our Maker, does provide 
For our wants to be supplied; 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 

2. All the world is God's own field 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear; 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3. For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His Harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away; 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 

4. Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final harvest-home; 
Gather Thou Thy people in 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There, forever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide. 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 



II. Mo JI6HH9 H np0I06HH9 
Prayers and Supplications 



MsT<p. 6:9-13 



25 OTHE HAIH 

Our Father 




9§ 



Otto Ham. cymHH na He6ecaxl fla cbsthtcs hms Tboo! fla npmmeT IJbpct- 

(? f> 01 — © 01 © r-0 <9 




BH-eTBo-e; aa 6yfleTBOJisTBosH Ha sett/re, sai Ha He&e: Xne6 nam hbcviuhuh 
g 1 o — 00 00 — 0- 




Abh hbm Ha celt flem>. H npocin hbm noim mnm, cat ■ mu npomaeM aojekhhkbm 
p & 




Ha-mHM. H He BBeffli hbc b Hc-Ev-me?Hn-e, ho H36aBb hbc ot Jiy-ia-Bo-ro. 

— & #-1 O -r-0 — ^ — 0-0 — 0i (? — f? 1 



Our Father, Who Art in Heaven 

Matthew 6:9-13 

9. Our Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy name, 
10. Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done in earth, as it is 
in heaven. 11. Give us this day our daily bread. 12. And for - 
give us our debts, as we forgive our debtors. 13. And lead 
us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil. 



26 CB5IT. CB5IT. CB5IT TOCnOflb 



Reginald Heber 
TlepeB. fl. A. SlcbKO 



Holy, Holy, Holy 



John Dyke 




1. Cbst, cbst, cbst rocnojn. Bor. Uapb Bce-MO-ry-mHft! Pa- ho yr-poM 

2. Cbst. cbjtt, cbst Tocnoflb Bor! HecTb h no-wio-HeHt-e Bo3-Ha-nT E- 

3. Cbst. cbst, cbst rocnoat Bor, Tbhhoh o6-Jie-H6H-HuJt CMepTHUM Hejn>3a 

4. Cbst, cbst, cbat rocnoflt Bor. Uapb Bce-MO-rynDHBl Camst Eoxh-e 




nec - in c pa-flocn»-i> no - 6m E - My. 
My cbs- to- e b cjibbhux He-6o-cax. 

BHABTb EoXbOH CJia-BU He-SOM-HOtL 

h - ms ae - 6o, Mo-pe i som-jis. 



Cbat, cbat, cbat rocnojn> Bor. 
Ah - rem, - cxh - e ch - nu 
Tojib - ko Oh hbji Bee - mh 
Cbat, cbat, cbat rocnoflt Bor! 




MH-JIOC-TH-BHH, CHJHt -HMHI 

na- ja- dt b cMH-pem. - h. 
Bor npe-B03-He-ceH - huh. 

BTO-pST HS-fflH JY-fflH 

U 



Bor TpH - e - ah -hhH, bsh-hb - a jm-6oBb. 
Cy-mHft or bo - Ka mh - jio-cthb h fijiar. 

flHB-HHH H Kpen-KHH, HHC-THH H CBS-TOH. 

Ben -ho -My Bo-ry. cto-bb h xbb- 



Jia! 




Holy, Holy, Holy 

1. Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 

2. Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3. Holy, Holy, Holy! Tho* the darkness hide Thee, 
Tho' the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see. 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, in purity. 



4. Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 



27 OTHE HEEECHblB 



} T Kp&HHCK&J liejOJU 



1. Or-ie He-Cec-mia. Eo-xe Bce-cub-miA. Tii-Ham Co3jtaTeJn>. Uapb Bcefl iewm; 

2. Ot-to He-Cec-Hua. 6m Bcex hc-toi-hhk. He o-cTaB-jnA aac. b npaBfle xpa-sn! 

3. OT-ne He-6ec-Hua. 6yjn> hbm cnaceabeM. K cbstocth. k MH-py Bcex HanpaBJiaB. 



jBeHHUft. BcespsmHA. MyApuH h ahb-bhb, Eyjn> Mexny aa-MH. cbct bbm no-mm 
UapcTByfl Baa Ha-MH, MHp, Be-no-poiHocTb. Myapocrb h ch Jiy b cepane baox-bh. 
fly -ray Ha-noji-BH pa-aocr-BHM nem>eM. H 6jra - ro-flarn>-» Hac y-Kpen-JisA. 



1 



3^ 



Heavenly Father 

1. Heavenly Father, Lord God almighty, 
Thou art the Potter, we are Thy clay, 
Mold us and use us for Thy great service; 
Light of the world, shine through us to-day. 

2. Heavenly Father, gracious and loving, 
Guide us, Thy children, from day to day; 
O, dwell among us in might and power; 
Bless us, be near us, humbly we pray. 

3. Look upon us in all Thy mercy, 

Send us Thy peace in this world of strife; 
Firmly unite us in love and friendship; 
Thine is the praise for ever. Amen. 

TransI by A. Pichaj 
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HAYHH 

M. P»f«8BH 



MEH5I, B05KE. MOJIHTbCH 



Ap&BX. A. <P. E. 




1. Ha - y - «m mo - hs. Bo - ace. Mo-jnro-ci, Tboh cbs - meH-iniA 3a- 

2. Hto-6h xbji Th bo mho 6e3-pB3-fleJft-HO. flyx Cbh-toh tto6 bo 

3. Hto6, o - mmt Apa-ro - neH - ho - » xpoBb-D, Hhc - tum cepA - ue cbo- 




j[ i i ,n j. Hi I i i i r i|i 1 1 



koh co - 6jno-flan»; 
mhb npe - Gh-bbjl. 
e s xpa-HHJi, 



Ha - y - hh ropflHM cepAueM CMHpim>ca, Tbo - b 
Hto6 jh>-diui ,a Te-6a 6ec-npe-AeJib-HO, H jmmb 
H cbs - toh. 6ec-KO-pucT-HO* jno-DOBb-n Been jiy- 




BO - JIB BO BC6M HC-nOJI-HSTB. 

h - mx Tbo- e npo-cjiaB-Jiaji, 

IUOH CBOHX 6JIKKHHX jib6hji, 

> l^" I gj* 



9 9 * ' 1. 

Tbo - k> bo-ji» bo bc6m hc - noji - HSTb. 
H jmmb h - Ma Tbo - e npo - cjibb - jijui. 
Been Aymofl cbo-mx 6jddk-hhx an - dhjl 



P 



Teach Me, Lord, How to Pray 

1. Teach me, Lord, how to pray in contrition, 
And Your holy commands to fulfill; 

Free my heart from its pride and ambition, 
{:May it always conform to Your will.:} 

2. May You reign in my heart without measure, 
And Your Spirit my spirit control; 

May in You I find all of my pleasure 
{:And Your name In my heart thus extol.:} 

3. Cleanced within by the blood of my Savior 
May my heart be kept free from all sin; 
May It find its delight and its favor, 

{-.As it loves both my foes and my kin.} 



Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 



29 EJLATOCJIOBEHHH I10T0KH 



E! Nathan 
. ITepea. Q. A. Scmco 



There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 



James McGranahan 




1. Bjib - ro - cjio - Be - hha no -to -kh 

2. Bjib - ro - aw - Be - hhh no - to - kh 

3. Boa - ro - cno - Be - hhh do-to - kh, 

4. Bjib - ro - cjw - Be - hud no - to - kh 



Bor o - oe - man hhc-uo-cjibti., 
Bee o-cBe-*xr, o - - bst. 
Toe - no - ah. cbu - me no - mm\ 
fla Ha - noji - hs - bt Becb aom; 




Pitt t * t%l: \ t t f ^ 



Ejudk-hhm, iy -mm h aa - Jie - khm 
Hh - bu, xoji - mu h ao - po - ni 
B aom Tboh Be - ah o - ah - ho - khx. 
HyB-cray-eM hh - niu no - po- kh. 



Pa-AOCTb He - 6ec -ay - n flan. 
JKmHb-i) o - nan 3a - kh - nar. 
Cjk>-bom 6ojd>-hux hc - ne-JDi. 
na-Aa-ew hhh npeA Xpnc-TOM. 




Bjia - - ro-cjio-Bem> 
Boxb-H 6Jia- ro - cjw - Bern. 



9 

a 



m , 



C ae -6a no-jibBT-ca ao-xacm: 



ft 



P P P P 



JKH, BO - *e. no - TO - KOB Mb! XflftM. 



na - Aa-DT 

V 



Kan - ;ia sa Kan 
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Showers of Blessing 



P 



P — P 

There Shall Be 

1. "There shall be showers of blessing," 
This is the promise of love; 
There shall be seasons refreshing, 
Sent from the Saviour above. 

Refrain: Showers of blessing, 
Showers of blessing we need: 
Mercy drops 'round us are falling, 
But for the showers we plead. 

2. "There shall be showers of blessing," 
Precious reviving again; 



Over the hills and the valleys, 
Sound of abundance of rain. 

3. "There shall be showers of blessing," 
Send them upon us, O Lord; 
Grant to us now a refreshing, 
Come, and now honor Thy Word. 

4. "There shall be showers of blessing, 
Oh, that to-day they might fall, 
Now as to God we're confessing, 
Now, as to Jesus we call! 



30 flEHb CBETA H I10K05I 

C. Wordsworth O Day of Rest and Gladness ^ by hnfM MaS0Q 

.IlepeB. Q. A. Slcbco 




4 



Jiaa cBe-Ta ^ no - so - a, 
Hax Aaa tto6 or- aox- ay - m 



« / B jieHt nep-BUH flem> tbo - pem> - a, 
A I B cea Aem> Ha - eye va imw> - a, 
g |' B cea Aem> Bee - Bum - ran /no - asm 

{Em - ro - cjio - Be - hhA mho - ro 
IIpo - 06 - j»3 ma a - ho - n>. 



flem> pa - ao - era cbs - to8 
H Te -iku a Ay - moa 
Cbct MH-py boc - cm - m 
Kax Bo-xaa Cuh. boc-ctul 
He - 6ec - huA xJie6 fla - 6t. 

JlD-flefl K XpHC-Ty 30- B6T 

H - we - en b flem. cbs-toH; 
Ko - rna Boa - AeM b no - soa. 




Bo - ra -nia a y - 60 - rna. 
B cea AeHb CBa-TO-ro fly - xa 
3By - H8T cjio - Ba npo- po - kob. 
Ko -raa mh co cbb - to - mh. 
J. I 



y - ie - Hua h npoc-ToA - Cwio- 

Oh am y - ne - HH-K8M; Cea 

Tbop - ny XBa - Jiy no - «jt. 3Kh- 

S - bhb - nracb npeA Xpnc-TOM. Xsa- 




H9 - wr - ca npeA Bo - roM 
AOHb Tpoa-HOM CBe-ie 
bo«bo-au no - to - km 
jiyOt-ny a Cu-Hy 



C mo - jot - Boa a xsa - nan. 
Cbh - ao -iejs> -CTBy-er hem. 
B hc - cox- nma Map Te - tyr. 
H fly - xy B03 - He -ccm. A-mhhl. 




O Day of Rest 

1. O day of rest and gladness 
O day of joy and light, 

O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright. 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Bending before the throne, 
Sing, "Holy, Holy, Holy", 
To the great Three in One. 

2. On thee, at the creation, 
The light First had its birth; 
On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depth of earth; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven; 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple light was given. 



and Gladness 



3. To-day on weary nations, 
The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls. 
Where Gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 
4. New graces ever gaining 
From tiiis our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blessed. 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 



31 C TOEOH. rOOIOflb. JHOEJIK) EblTb 



Henrlett Beecher Stow 
n«p«». A.A.AeMto 



Still, Still with Thee 



Felix McndclMohn-Butholdy 




1. C To-6oa, Toc-noAb. jdoC-jdo 6htj> aa pac- cBe - Te. y - xo - aht 

2. Ha - e - ah - He c To-608 Bra-Ka-nBTaa-mi flea pyx Tbo- 

3. fly - ma. y-cra- Jia-as 6opb-6e cy - po - bob, Cne - nnrr k Te- 

4. Ilpa - act, npa - act - 6e - raaH - ho - e yr - po: npo - cHyr - ca 




hou., npo-cHyji-ca nr/M AHeB-Hoa.. 
hx h Bei - ho - ro Ao6-pa... 
6e c Be - Hep- He - n Mom.-6oa... 
Bee... Ha - era - hot Aem> h - Hoa... 



. Nine jiyn-me AHa a 
Ha - e - ah - He a 
Ea cna-Aox ot-aux 
Toc-noAb Cbo-hx to - 



Mar -ne ho - hi 
BH-xy Boxb-n 
noA Tbo - hm no- 
raa npo-cjia-BHT 




act - Hea Co - MaHb - e cota - ro - e. hto Tu co mho a. 

cm - By B po - en Mep - nam. - h, b cBe-xe-cra yr-pa. 

rpo - bom. Ho. npo-6y-A9Cb, npa-aT-nea Cun. c To- 60a. 

hva - ho. C Hhm 6y-AyT mh-ho b pa-AO-c™ cBa-Toa. A-mhhb. 

■ T 




Still, Still with Thee 

1. Still, still with Thee, when purple morning breaketh, 
When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee; 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consiousness, I am with Thee. 

2. Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; 
Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, 

In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 

3. When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, 
Its closing eyes look up to Thee in prayer; 

Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o'ershading, 
But sweeter still, to wake and And Thee there. 

4. So shall it be at last in that bright morning, 
When the soul waketh, and the shadows flee; 
O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with Thee. 



32 C JIHKOBAHbEM IIPOCJIABJI5IEM 



Henry vak Dtn 
Ilepes. fl. A. Slcbio 
j mi 



Joyful. Joyful We Adore Thee 



Arr. from Bbethovkn 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



C jm - ro-BBHb-eM npo-c/iBB - jw - eM Bo - ra cjib - bh m mot - bh. 

He - 6o h 3eM - jw «ry - flee - ho Bos- Be - ma - dt Momb Tbo - n 

Bor cna - ca - ct h npo - ma - ct, Xo - wr Bcex 6jib- ro -cno-Birrb, 

BpaTb-a, nec - hd noa - xbb - th - to, Hto c pbc-cbb-tom Ha - la-Jiacb, 




Ilpefl Hhm cepa- lie ot - rpa - bs - bm, 
3b63 -jh c an- re - Jia - mm bmcc - to 

Pa - aOCTb XH3 - HH OT - ipH - B8 - 6T, 

Kpen-raft Bor -Ham He- ry- mi -Tejib, 



IIpO - CHM: MH-JIOCTb HAM I - BhI 

Cm - By Ben - ho - My no - dt. 
- re - bh cbi - toh jiu6 - bh. 
Epa - to - Jin6b - e bi - «t hbc. 

t f- ■ T' n o 



-r 

Pbs - ro - hh ho - Bepb -i Ty - to y-aa-jm co- mho - hhh ™*y. 
Jlyr h no -Jie, Jiec h ro - pa. Boa no -to - ra h mo - pa, 
H3 pa - 6ob fle - Ten cmh - peH - hhx Bor b Hh - cy - ce co - sua - 6t 
C flpyatHHM neHbeM bh - cTy - na* - Te, Ilo - 6e - m - to - im hba sjiom. 



m 



urn 



fJJ I.I l.l I I lU J ' HI J J II 



IIpH- Be-flH hbc k xhs-hh Jiyi-meH Mnp flaS cepa-ny h y - My. 
IleHb - e hth-hok. Tyn y - so - pa - Tbop - ne hbm ro- bo - par 

y - TOT aCHTb B JDD6-BH H B6 - pe. K B6H-H0H pa - flO - CTH B6 - flfiT. 
3KH3Hb H pa- flOCTb BOS - B6 - malt - T6 He - npe-CT8H - HO fleHb 38 flHfiM. 




Joyful, Joyful 

1. Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee 
God of glory, Lord of love; 
Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee, 
Praising Thee their sun above. 



1 P 

We Adore Thee 

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, 
Drive the dark of doubt away; 
Giver of immortal gladness, 
Fill us with the light of day. 



2. All Thy works with joy surround Thee, 
Earth and heaven reflect Thy rays, 
Stars and angels sing around Thee, 
Center of unbroken praise; 

Field and forest, vale and mountain, 
Blooming meadow, flashing sea, 
Chanting bird and flowing fountain, 
Call us to rejoice in Thee. 

3. Thou art giving and forgiving, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Well-spring of the joy of living, 
Ocean-depth of happy rest. 



Thou art Father, Christ our Brother,- 
All who live in love are Thine; 
Teach us how to love each other, 
Lift us to the Joy Divine. 

4. Mortals, join the mighty chorus, 
Which the morning stars began; 
Father-love is reigning o'er us, 
Brother-love binds man to man. 
Ever singing march we onward, 
Victors in the midst of strife; 
Joyful music lifts us sunward 
In the triumph song of life. 



33 BOCTOK rOPHT 3APEB 

When Morning Gilds the Skies 




1. Boctok ro-pnT 3a-p6H. XpHCTy no-frr ayx moh: rocnojn... xbb-jib Te-6e! 

2. McnyraH Hjn. cMymeH? 51 mhc-jid 06 oa-hom: rocno/n., xbb-jib Te-6el 

3. Ha He6e c TopacecTBOM IIo-eT cna-ceH-HHX cohm: Tocnoflb. xbb-jib Te-6el 

4. flo - ro-jie b Te-Jie a, fla 6v-aeT necra, mo -a:_ Tocnoflb, xbb-jib Te-6el 




B MO-jnrr-Be h Tpy-ae Xo -«ry a nen> Be-3/j.e: rocno/jb, xbb-jib Te-6e! 
y-Tpa-THJi 3flecb a«rroT Mho cnumiiTca jimnb to: Tocnojn,, xbb-jib Te-6e! 
Tpe-nemyr chjm TbMH. Ko-raa no-6M IIcajiMH: rocno/n,, xbb-jib Te-6el 
H b Ben-Ho-CTH xo-«ry C Jin6oBb-n neTb Xprnrry: Tocnoflb, xbb-jib Te-6e! 




When Morning 

1. When morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries: 

May Jesus Christ be praised; 
Alike at work or prayer 
To Jesus I repair: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

2. Does sadness fill my mind, 
A solace here I find: 

May Jesus Christ be praised; 
Or fades my earthly bliss, 
My comfort still is this: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 



Gilds the Skies 

3. In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Christ be praised; 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they hear: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4. Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine: 
May Jesus Christ be praised; 
Be this th'eternal song, 
Through all the ages long: 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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Abide with Me. Fast Fails the Eventide. 
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Abide With Me 

1. Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

2. Swift to the close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou who changes not, abide with me. 

3. I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 



4. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

5. Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 



35 BOH TBOPEU 3EMJIH H HEBA 



Reginald Heber 
n«p*». A .'A. acuta 



God, That Madest Earth and Heaven 
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1. God, that madest earth and heaven 

Darkness and light; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night. 
May Thine angel guard defend us 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us; 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 

This live-long night. 

2. When the constant sun returning 

Unseals our eyes, 
May we, born anew like morning, 
To labor rise. 



Gird us for the task that calls us, 
Let not ease and self enthrall us, 
Strong by Thee whate'er befall us, 
This live-long night. 
3. Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 

And when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping 

All peaceful lie. 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake, us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high. 
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Teach Me to Pray, Lord 
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Teach Me to Pray 

1. Teach me to pray, Lord, teach me to pray; Men lost and dying, souls in despair; 
This is my heart cry, day unto day; O, give me power, power in prayer! 
I long to know Thy will and Thy way, 3 M weakend ^ L Thou £ans , 
Teach me to pray, Lord, teach me to pray. My sinfu , nature Thou canst subdue . 

Chorus: Living in Thee, Lord, and Thou in me; Fill me just now with power anew; 
Constant abiding, this Is my plea; Power to pray and power to do! 
Grant me Thy power, boundless and free; 4. Teach me to pray, Lord, teach me to pray; 
Power with men and power with Thee. x nou art my Pattern, day unto day; 

2, Power in prayer, Lord, power in prayer, Thou art my Surety, now and for aye; 
Here 'mid earth's sin and sorrow and care; Teach me to pray, Lord, teach me to pray. 
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1. Blessed Saviour! Let Thy grace 
Be sent richly from above; 
May Your words be understood 
With expression of Your love. 

Chorus: As we all are gathered here 
Make our fellowship as one, 
Turn Your face to us to-day, 
Let in all Your will be done. 



3. While we hear Thy words to-day 
Help our hearts be open now 

To receive Your dew of grace 
With Your mercy and Your love. 

4. May God's Spirit help us be 
More attentive to His call, 

So His fruit eternal will 
Grow abundantly in all. 

Tranl. by A. Pichaj 
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W. W. WALPomo Sweet Hour of Prayer 
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Knpe-cTO-jiy BeH-Ho-ro Ot-iu, OTKpuTb flo-Bep-MH- bo cepn-ua. 
CTo-ro, Ktob Bep-HO-cTH CBo-efi, Cna-dH we-.na - eT Bcex flwaefi. 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer 

1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 
That calls me from the world of care, 
And bids me at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known! 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 



2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 

To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 

Engage the waiting soul to bless. 

And since He bids me seek His face, 

Believe His Word, and trust His grace, 

I'll cast on Him my ev'ry care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 
May I thy consolation share, 

Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home, and take my flight 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize; 
And shout, while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 
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Lord, Be With Us, We Need Tbee 
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Lord, Be with Us, We Need Thee 



1. Lord, be with us, we need Thee- 
Direct our thoughts we pray; 

With Thy wise counsel guide us 
Along Thy chosen way. 

2. Help us to show to others 
That we can rise above 

Ail hindrances to blessings 
Exhibiting Thy love. 



3. Our minds bring into union, 
Our hearts warm with Thy love; 
Our lives All with Thy Spirit,- 
Revive us from above. 

4. Pour out on us Thy blessings 
Of Thine aboundant grace; 
Thyself, and Thy will for us, 
May we with joy embrace. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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God the Omnipotent 

1. God the omnipotent! King, who ordainest 
Thunder Thy clarion, the lightning Thy sword- 
Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou reignest; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

2. God the Allmerciful! earth has forsaken 
Meekness and mercy, and slighted Thy Word 
Let not Thy wrath In its terror awaken; ' 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

3. God the Allrighteous One! man has defied Thee- 
Yet to eternity standeth Thy Word; ' 
Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee, 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

4. So shall Thy people, with thankful devotion, 
Praise Him who saved them from peril and sword, 
singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 
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Come, Thou Almighty King 
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Come, Thou Almighty King 



1. Come, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing, 

Help us to praise. 
Father, allglorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancient of Days. 

2. Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend; 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy Word success; 
Spirit of Holiness, 

On us descend. 



3. Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour; 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

4. To Thee great One in Three 
Eternal praises be, 

Hence evermore. 
His sovereign majesty 
May we In glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 
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Almighty Father, Hear Our Prayer 

F.Mendelsohn 
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Almighty Father, hear our prayer, and bless all souls that wait before Thee. Amen. 
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Grace and 

1. God of grace and God of glory 
On Thy people pour Thy power; 
Crown Thy ancient church's story; 
Bring her bud to glorious flower. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
For the facing of this hour. 

2. Lo! the hosts of evil round us 
Scorn Thy Christ, assail His ways! 
From the fears that long have bound us 
Free our hearts to faith and praise: 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage 
For the living In these days. 



God of Glory 



Rich in things and poor in soul. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
Lest we miss Thy kingdom's goal. 

4. Set our feet on lofty places; 
Gird our lives that they may be 
Armored with all Christ-like graces 
In the fight to set men free. 
Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 
That we fail not man nor Thee! 



5. Save us from weak resignation 
To the evil we deplore; 
Let the search for Thy salvation 
3. Cure Thy children's warring madness, Be our glory evermore. 
Bend our pride to Thy control; Grant us wisdom, grant us courage, 

Shame our wanton, selfish gladness, Serving Thee whom we adore. Amen. 
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Teach Me Thy Way, O Lord 
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Bep-Bii-MH, jtpyat-Hbi-MH 
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Hto 6u hh BCTpenuiocb, 

Hac aaynaal 
Bojn>me jtaa cBaTocrH, 
HtoCu b KOHne nyTH 
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Teach Me Thy Way, O Lord 



1. Teach me Thy way, O Lord. 

Teach me Thy way! 
Thy guiding grace afford - 

Teach me Thy way! 
Help me to walk aright, 
More by faith, less by sight; 
Lead me with heav'nly light, 

Teach me Thy way! 

2. When I am sad at heart, 

Teach me Thy way! 
When earthly joys depart, 

Teach me Thy way! 
In hours of loneliness, 
In time of dire distress, 
In failure or success, 

Teach me Thy way! 



3. When doubts and fears arise, 

Teach me Thy way! 
When storms o'erspread the skies, 

Teach me Thy way! 
Shine thro' the cloud and rain, 
Thro' sorrow, toil and pain; 
Make Thou my pathway plain, 
Teach me Thy way! 

4. Long as my life shall last, 

Teach me Thy way! 
Where'er my lot be cast, 

Teach me Thy way. 
Until the race is run, 
Until the journey's done, 
Until the crown is won, 

Teach me Thy way! 



45 HHCYC, MOJIbEE BHEMJIH 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
J h Charles Wesley n.p... I Afl S. B. Marsh 




HH-cyc. Mo^b6e BHeM-JiH. 
Ty-na t6m - Ha-sr H-.neT. 
HeT flpy-rofl 3a- nw- th hhm, 
He no-KHHb b t« - xe-;iUH nac 
EoAbme. neM mop-ah ace-aan> 
JIn6Hmb oia6ux nofl-aep-acaTb. 
Baa-ro-aaTb aa -poB non - Ha, 
C mien CHHMaeT 6pe - Me - Ha. 



Hac npH6;ni3b k CBoefl rpy-AH. 
Be-Tep bo - eT CTpax 6e-p6T. 
JImm> b Te6e no-Koll cepa-iiaM: 
Ilofl-flep-acH. o6-pa-jiyfl Hac. 
Ilo - cu - na - emb Tu Cbo-hm. 
He - ue-neHb -e flan> 6o;h>hum. 
ITo-Kpti - Ba - eT bcs-khh rpex. 
H3 - Me - hs - eT XH3-HH 6er. 




0. y-Kpo8. Toc-noflb. y Kpofl Ot XH-Tefl-CKOfl 6y - pn 3^oh 
B CTpaxe. ro-pe h acop-6sx Best Ha -flex - na m Te - 6*. 
CBsrr h npa - Be-iieH mmb Tu. Mu -pa-6u rpe - xa h 3;ia. 

Tb! - HCTOHHHK DCS-KHX 6fl8T - K CBe-Ty XH3-HH HaC npH3B8JI. 




Hac ot 6eflCTBH8 o-rpa - m. B npHCTBHb th - xy - x> Be - m. 

B n^aBaHbH. b ny-TH 3cm-hom IIpH-Kpbi-BBfl Tbo-hm Kpu-aoM. 

Hac H3 6e3-iiHbi niy-6H - hu Bna - ro-aaTb Tbo - s cnac- Jia. 

Hto6u b Hac. Tbo-hx pa-6ax. Bc»-fly 06 - pa3 Tboh ch - an. 




Jesus, Lover of My Soul 



1. Jesus, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; 
O receive my soul at last! 



2. Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 



3. Thou, o Christ, art all I want; 
More than all In Thee I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heai the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4. Plenteous grace with Thee I found, 
Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life a fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 



46 HE IIPOHflH. HHCYC MEH5I 

Pass Me Not 

Fanny J. Cbosbt Ibpu. H. C. Hjwuik>» W. H. Doane 



fl'"ll MJNU 



1. He npoflftH, Hiicyc, mem Tw, 

2. Aaft y TpoHa npea To -60-10 

3. rio-jia-ra-iocb Ha Te-6n «, 



Ayx He o-ce-Hn! CjuioaaiOA, MOJib- 
MHe hbAth Caflb3aM; npocrepT Te - 
JIhk H-my st Tbo A; He- ue-JiH moA 
4. Tu — hctohhhk y - Te- uieHb-n, Jlyiuie bchkhx ojiar; flpyr Moii-Tw,KaK 



nPHIlEB 




floft oOb-fl-Tbifl, He npoAflH Me - hh. 
nepb Ayuio-iO, flo-MO-rH MHe CaM. 
nyx, cna- ca- si MiuiocTbio cbs - toA. 
b MHpe TJieHbn, Tax h b He Oe-cax. 



Bo -we! Bo-wte! 0, ycjiuuib Me- 
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Cjibinia juoa MOJibSofl 061 -x - Tbifl, He npoAnn Me-HS. 
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Pass Me Not 



5. Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 

While on others Thou are calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

Refrain: Saviour, Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

2. Let me at Thy Throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 



Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 

3. Trusting only in Thy merit 

Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. 

4. Thou the spring of all my comfort 

More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heaven but Thee? 



47 MHPy 3JIA. TPEXA M 3AB0T 

Blessed Be the Fountain 



H. R. Latta 



H. S. Perkins 
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1. Mh - py vn. rpe-xa i 3a - Got Ash hc-toh-hhx xm - hh cbs -toh; 

2. Oiep-n i <rrpa-aa - hhA ue - hob Hac Xpnc-Toc or 3jm hc - Ky - mm 

3. Bo - ate! a bcd 6e3-jmy rpe-xoB M bh - hh cbo - ea co - m - u. 
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Pbh area ■ Tep-HO-Bua Be-Hen Ha «re-.ne Pac-na-Tbia ho-cbji 
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Blessed Be the Fountain 



1. Blesed be the fountain of blood, 
To a world of sinners revealed; 
Blessed be the dear Son of God: 
Only by His stripes we are healed. 
Tho' I 've wandered far from the fold, 
Bringing to my heart pain and woe, 
Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, 
And I shall be whiter than snow. 

Chorus: Whiter than the snow, 
Whiter than the snow; 
Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, 
And I shall be whiter than snow. 

2. Thorny was the crown that He wore 
And the cross His body o'ercame; 



Grievous were the sorrows He bore, 
But He suffered thus not in vain. 
May I to that Fountain be led, 
Made to cleanse my sins here below; 
Wash me in the blood that He shed, 
And I shall be whiter than snow. 

3. Father, I have wandered from Thee, 
Often has my heart gone astray; 
Crimson do my sins seem to me - 
Water cannot wash them away. 
Jesus, to that Fountain of Thine, 
Leaning on Thy promise, I go; 
Cleanse me by Thy washing divine, 
And I shall be whiter than snow. 



48 CEPHIIE MOR 0. E03KE. 

„ . . „ _ . „ Cleanse Me 

Edwin Orr tlapw. A. A. flcbtco. 



HCnblTAB 

Maopcna utinux 



HyBcrea icuiejrya. noMbicnu y-3Haa. 



Cep-ne Mo^eT o. Eo-ace, ac-mi-iaa, 

Xaa-.ua Te-6el mo8 rpex Tbi caaA c Mem. yunimb MO-jmT-By. jiaa ad6bh or-Ha. 
rocnojtb. B03bMa Ce6e bcd xam mo-d... 7Re-mm,-SL bo-ad. Bee a ot - fla - d; 
0, flyxCBxroat b Te-6e ac-TOH-HHR caA Mu jubm. iroO kxcbshh mhothx npoSynu. 



-o'-e- 

He Ha o -nac^HOM m cto-d ny-TB? 
Hc-noji-Ha flyxoM, oR-ho-bh. jno-6a; 
Bce-jra-ca b cepane, sacrasjisa Ha nyrb, 
BocnonHa Eyx-m Bcex cbihob 3eMna; 



Oiacib ot 3Aa HBnpaaAe y-TBep- ot. 
flapya Mae chjdi npocnaBoaTb Te- 6a. 
IIpa-Ma MeHa a Cax bo MHe npe6yjn>t 
Eaa-ro-cjio-BeHb-e. Tochoot. no-mml 




1. Search me, o God, and know my heart to-day! 
Try me, O Saviour, know my strength, I pray! 
See if there be some wicked way in me: 
Cleance me from ev'ry sin, and set me free. 

2. I praise Thee, Lord, for cleansing me from sin; 
Fulfill Thy Word, and make me pure within; 

Fill me with fire, where once I burned with shame; 
Grant my desire to magnify Thy name. 

3. Lord, take my life, and make it wholly Thine; 
Fill my poor heart with Thy great love divine; 
Take all my will, my passion, self and pride; 

I now surrender: Lord, in me abide. 

4. O Holy Ghost, revival comes from Thee; 
Send a revival - start the work in me; 

Thy Word declares Thou wilt supply our need; 
For blessing now, O Lord, I humbly plead. 



49 CEPflUE MOE CflEJIAfl CHErA EEJIEfl 

O For a Heart That Is Whiter than Snow 
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1. Cepme Mo-e caejraa cae-ra Cereal B th-xom rWoipcicoM no-To-ice o-moh 

2. Cepme Mo-e enema cae-ra Cereal Be-noa tdo-Cobb-k) h mh-dom Tbo-hm' 

3. Cepme Mo-e «emd c H e-ra 6e-;ieal flyx 6jia-ro -aa -th h cn-m ro-vie* 

4. Cepaae Mo-e caejian CHe-ra 6e-.neal flaa nae b no3HaHbH XpHcra B03-pac-TaTV 
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1. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! 
Kept, ever kept 'neath the life-giving flow; 
Cleansed from all passions, self-seeking and pride 
Washed in the fountain of Calvary's side. 

Chorus; O for a heart whiter than snow! 
Saviour divine, to whom else can I go? 
Thou who didst die, loving me so, 
Give me a heart that is whiter than snow. 
2. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! 
Calm In the peace that He loves to bestow; 



Daily refreshed by the heavenly dews, 
Ready for service whene'er He shall choose. 

3. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! 
With the pure flame of the Spirit aglow; 
Filled with the love that is true and sincere, 
Love that is able to banish all fear. 

4. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! 
Then in His grace and His knowledge to grow; 
Growing like Him who my pattern shall be, 
Till In His beauty my King I shall see. 

50 B3HBAK). rOCIIOflH. K TEEE 

Take Me as I Am 



Eliza H. Hamilton 
IlepeB. H. A ScbKO 
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Ira D. Sankey 
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1. B3bi na-io. Toe no<4H, k Te6e. Mto6 n He naji b seMHOft 6opb6e, Yciwuib Me- 

2. HecwcTeH,cna6 n rpeuieH n fio co KpecTa kpobh crpy-a CMbma-eT 

3. He-nc-npa-BHM n earn co 6oft, He p?3 o-6eT Jio-iwa-io cboA, O, r»# MHe 
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Take Me as I Am 



1. Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry; 
Unless Thou help me I must die; 
Oh, bring Thy free salvation nigh, 

And take me as I am. 

Chorus: And take me as I am, 
And take me as I am. 
My only plea - Christ died forme! 
Oh, take me as I am. 

2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt; 
But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, 



And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, 
And take me as I am. 

3. No preparation can I make, . 
My best resolves I only break, 
Yet save me for Thine own name's sake, 

And take me as I am. 

4. Behold me, Saviour, at Thy feet, 
Deal with me as Thou seest meet; 
Thy work begin, Thy work complete, 

And take me as I am. 



51 5i cjiuiny rojioc tboh 



L. R. 



I Am Coming, Lord 



L. Hartbough 
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51 cjiu-uiy: rojiocTBoft, 3o-bct Me - ha k Te -6e O-MbiTb-cn kpo-bh- 

XoTb cjia6 h rpeuieH n, Tm ch -Jiy MHe aa-euib, CnHMaeuib rpex, >kh- 

>KH3Hb Ho-By-io Cbo-io Tw CaM bo MHe TBopHuib; H 6jia-ro-AaTb Ha 

Tbi cepauy BecTb naeuib Hto a Tbo - e an- ™, Hto flyxoiw Tbi bo 

Tocnoflb, Te-<5e XBa-Jia! XBa-Jia TBO-eft kpo-bh! O-toi He6ec, Te- 
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w cBfl-Tofl, ripo-JiH - tofl Ha Kpec - Te. 

BHUlb Me-HH, Jlto - 6o - BH-K) BJie-ieUIb. 

6jia-ro-flaTb Tbi men - po MHe na-pHuib, 
MHe iKHBeuib, A b HeM bca noji - ho - Ta. 
(5e XBa-Jia! XBa-^a TBo-efl jik>6-bh! 



Cna - CH-Tejib moh! 




npH-xo-jcyKTe-6e. K P o-bh-i> Tbo-6h o-moh. Hpo-m-To* hs Kpec-re. 




I Am Coming, Lord 



1. I hear Thy welcome voice, 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee 
For cleansing in Thy precious blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 

Refrain: I am coming, Lord, 

Coming now to Thee; 
Wash me, cleanse me in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 

2. Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse 
Till spotless all and pure. 



3. 'Tis Jesus calls me on 
To perfect faith and love, 

To perfect hope, and peace, and trust, 
For earth and heaven above. 

4. *Tis Jesus who confirms 
The blessed work within, 

By adding grace to welcomed grace 
Where reigned the pow'r of sin. 

5. And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 
That ev'ry promise is fulfilled, 
If faith but brings the plea. 



52 



Mrs. Annie S. Hawks 



TU nOMOIIIb MHE, rOCLTOflb 

I Need Thee Every Hour 

Rev. Robert Lowry 




1. Th no-Monu. MHe, Tocnoflb, Ha bci-khh nac 

2. Th no-Momb mho. Tocnoflb, FlpeCyflb b6jih-3h- 

3. Th no-Momb vme. Tocnoflb, Mhoh y - npaB-Jiaa 

4. Th no-Momb vme. Tocnoflb, Cpe-m CKop-6e»' 
3. Th no-Momb vme. Tocnoflb. Moh IJapb. moh Bor' 



H mh P aa-py-OT 
H hc - kv -meHb - a 
H. kbx Th o- 6e- 

IlpH-OT, BC6 - JIHCb H 

Hto6 ch-jioA a Tbo- 




I Need Thee Ev'ry Hour 



1. I need Thee ev'ry hour, 

Most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 

Refrain: I need Thee, O I need Thee, 
Ev'ry hour I need Thee; 
O bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee. 

2. I need Thee ev'ry hour, 

Stay Thou near by; 
Temptations lose their pow'r 
When Thou art nigh. 



3. I Need Thee ev'ry hour, 

In joy or pain; 
Come quickly, and abide. 
Or life is vain. 

4. I need Thee ev'ry hour; 

Teach me Thy will, 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 

5. I need Thee ev'ry hour. 

Most Holy One; 
O make me Thine indeed, 
Thou blessed Son. 
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53 rocnoflb moh. a jkajkry BUTb 

James Nicholson Whiter Than Snow 

nepes. fl. A. SIcbKO William G. Fischer 



1. roc-noflb mo A, x ataac-ny 6hh 

2. Toc-noflb moh, c He-6ec-HO - ro 

3. roc-noflb moh. flafl Be - po - d 

4. roc-noflb moh, Th BH-flHinb ace 



HHC-THM BnOJI-He, IIpH -AH, 110 - C6- 

Tpo-m B3rjifl-HH, Me -Ha h mo- 

BM - flOTB MHO BHOBb, HTO HBC - HH- 

- jiaHb - e mo - e. Hto6 Th co-tbo- 
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- moh mo - ha, cts - Hy a cne - ra 6e - nefi. 

- moh mo - hi, era - Hy a cne - ra 6e - Jiefl. 

- moh mo-hs. crra - Hy a cne - ra 6e - Jiefl. 

- moh mb - Ha, era - Hy a cHe - ra 6e - Jieft. 
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6e-Jieft. 
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Whiter Than Snow 

1. Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole; 
I want Thee forever to live in my soul; 
Break down every idol, cast out every foe, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

Refrain: Whiter than snow, yes, whiter that snow; 

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 



2. Lord Jesus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, 
And help me to make a complete sacrifice; 

I give up myself, and whatever I know - 

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

3. Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat, 
I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet; 

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow- 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

4. Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait, 
Come now, and within me a new heart create; 

To those who have sought Thee, Thou never saldst No - 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 



54 E03KE. flA EyflET B0JI5I TB05I 



Adelaide Pollard 
IlepeB. H A. SIcuco 



Have Thine Own Way, Lord 



Geo. C. Stebbins 




Bo - ate, aa 6y-aeT bo - jh Tbo - at 

Bo - ate, aa 6y-fleT bo - jia Tbo - al 

Bo - ate, aa 6y-fleT bo - jia Tbo - al 

Bo - ate, fla 6y-aeT bo - jw Tbo - at 



ibo-hm co-cy-joM cflejiaft Me-aa: 
IIpoBepb, Hcoiejiyft Bce-ro Me-aa: 
CxopCa OT-Bc»-jy cepane S3-Bar 
fla 3Ha-joT mom cymHocn> 6htmc 
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Hto6 ne-pe-cTpo-wi bo-jdd mo - n lie-pea To-6o-» c Be-polTcTo -~i>. 
Cae-ra 6e-jie-e cepa-ne o-moh. fla-pya CMH-peHbe, no -nun no -to*. 
TBepflocTb h m-ny Th *me no-mra, Cna-ca. no-un-nyn. Ifepb Been xwm 
Cepwe Tax ataatfleT fly-xa Bjntoinie, Hto6 hmen naxm* Bo - ra bo mho. 




Have Thine Own Way, Lord 



1. Have Thine own way, Lord! 
Have Thine own way! 

Thou art the Potter; 
I am the clay. 
Mould me and make me 
After Thy will, 
While I am waiting, 
Yielded and still. 

2. Have Thine own way, Lord! 
Have Thine own way! 
Search me and try me, 
Master, today! 

Whiter than snow, Lord, 
Wash me just now, 
As in Thy presence 
Humbly I bow. 



3. Have Thine own way, Lord! 

Have Thine own way! 

Wounded and weary, 

Help me, I pray. 

Power all power 
Surely is Thine! 
Touch me and heal me, 
Savior divine! 

4. Have Thine own way, Lord! 

Have Thine own way! 

Hold o'er my being 

Absolute sway! 

Fill with Thy Spirit 
Till all shall see, 
Christ only, always, 
Living in me! 



55 o. rocnoflb. a tbor 



Fanny J. Crosby 



I Am Thine, O Lord 



W. H. Doane 



-» w *i 

1. 0, Toe - noflb. a TbohI h y - cjih - man a Tjisc jid6-bh Tbo- 

2. Ch - jio - d Cbo - eft, Bor, Cna - CH-Tejn. moA, Mo - e cepa - ne 

3. Hy - aeH, Eo - xe chji, th - xHft hbc hoh - Hoft, Hac. xo- rua cmrr 

4. Thy - 6h - Hy Tbo - eft 6es koh - ua jid6 - bh 3/iecb ot -nac - th 



mm 



pi /-J i j'f:JH J J JJUii J J 



eft, Bor moAI Be - pu jt/h cbx - Toft o - ch - an Me - Ha, Hom, CBer- 
o - ce - hh. Hto6 cjiy-XHTb Te-oe nor a Bcefi ay-mofl, Ch - jiy 
MHp Jinfl - croft. Cjiob-ho c apy-roM a ro- bo pn c To- 6o«, Th ac fla- 
no - ran a. Pa- aocn, Ben-mix flHeft vrae cxo-peft a - bh, IIpo - cbo- 



UPHIIEB 



m 



mmm 



jieft mho ct8 - Jia AHa. 

HO - By - D BflOX - HH. 

enn> Ay - me no - koh. 
th cxo - peft mo - Ha. 



Ejm-ace, 6m - ate x TBO-e-My xpec- 
Ejih-xo, 6jiH-ace, Gjm-xe 



mm 



Ty, Tjje Th y -Mep 



Me 



H9. 



Ejm-jce. tim-7Ke, Qm-xe 



r tur 1 1 



Mm 



x Tbo 



e - My xpec - Ty, Toe - no - ah, 



BJI6 - KH 



Me - hsI 
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I Am Thine, O Lord 



1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard 

Thy voice, 
And it told Thy love to me; 
But I long to rise in the arms of faith, 

. And be closer drawn to Thee. 

Refrain: 

Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To the cross where Thou hast died; 
Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, 
To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

2. Consecrate me now to Thy service, 

Lord, 

By the pow'r of grace divine; 



Let my soul look up with a 

steadfast hope, 
And my will be lost in Thine. 

3. the pure delight of a single hour 
That before Thy throne I spend, 
When I kneel in prayer, and with 
Thee my God, 
I commune as friend with friend. 

4. There are depths of love that I 
cannot know 
Till I cross the narrow sea; 
There are hights of joy that I may not reach 
Till I rest in peace with Thee. 



56 rocnoflb. xony hath c toeob 



W. Gladden 
IlepeB. ft A. flcweo 



O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 



H. P. Smith 




1. roc-nog!,, xo-ny ha-th c To -(Soft Ily-TeM CMH-peHbs ■ Tpy-Aa. 

2. CepA-iia MeA-Jn-Tejib-HHx sa-xenb Xo - toji 6h s jdd6-bh or - h6m, 

3. B o6meHbH cjia-AOCT-HOM cTo-6oA fla-pyft mho ch-jih He-3eM-HoA 

4. Hia-saM Ay-mH mo - eft ot - xpoft, Hto BepHux xa6t b xpa-D poahom. 




Ha - y - «m cho-chtt, Bce-rAa 3 a - 6o - to am, ■ Tpya. h 3hoA. 

3a6jr/AmHX x hc-th-ho npH-BJieib, HanpaBHTb bc« b Ot-h.ob-ckhA aom. 

Te - 6e b cjiy-xeHb-H y - roat-ABTb, H mo jno-6oBb - n no - 6ex-AaTi. 

TboH MHp nonum, h nem> sa ahom, TocnoAb, aaft ch-jih ran cToGoft. 

■ ■ ^ 1 , <l — P-t* — ^= — m ,J 




O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee 



1. O Master, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. 

2. Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 



3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong 
In trust that triumphs over wrong. 

4. In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future's broad'ning way; 
In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 
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L. L. P. IlepeB. fl. A. 5Icbro 



CIIACHTEJlb. TOBOPH HAM 

Speak to My Soul, dear Jesus 



Adapted by L. L. Pickett 



1. Cna-CH-TeJib, ro-BO-pH hbm, Be-3fle, bo bcs-khA nac, Cjio-bb jh>6- 

2. Cna-CH-Tera., ro - BO-pH hsm, Or-ipoa meflpoT ub-hh, Hb - hoji- hh 

3. Cna-cH-Tera.. ro - BO-pn hbm, 3b - bct hbm or-Kpu-Bafl, Sfo-/uft ihjh- 




bm m cm - jih: "SI hb o - craB-jin Bad" IIo-inJiM Tu hsm BJie-iem> - e 
cnacTba ihm-hom, Mo-jnrrb-cs hbc y - hh. flaft hbm ce-6s Bee — ne - no 
mm npH-HH-Hv. B cjiyxeHbH y-TBepx-flaft. Hot b vmpe jiyn-mefi no - jih. 

*•» » m * m m t™. "r~ ?■ 
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V V 



Tbohm cjiobbm BHHMBTt, HanojiHH cepjoie neHbeM, B.TeCe flan jffl-Ko-Ban>. 
Te-6e oT-flBTb. ma-ba. Tbo-6 anecb jiejiaTbfle-.no, H iaman. c ne&ec Te-6a 
Kbje acHn. Bcerjia c ToCoft, TBopHTb Tbod jnunb bojdo. HbTbohbohth iiokoh. 



TV 



JJPHILEB 
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f Cna-CH-Tera.. ro - bo - pH hsm Cjio - bb jdd6 - bh cbsi - toh, 
X Cna-CH-Tera.. hto- 6h b ay - max Jlyn Be -pit hb no -rac. 



V V 



Hto mh hb - no - 6e - ah - mh. Ko-raa jch-b6m c To-6oh. 

TBO - H CJIO - BB flBH CJIbimaTb: "SI HB O - CTBB 



jib Bad* 



m^ i rr- i [[[f[iFi jgi 



Speak to My Soul 



1. Speak to my soul, Lord Jesus, 
Speak now in tend'rest tone 
Whisper in loving-kindness 
"Thou art not left alone". 
Open my heart to hear Thee, 
Quickly to hear Thy voice, 
Fill Thou my soul with praises, 
Let me in Thee rejoice. 

Refrain: Speak Thou in softest whispers, 
Whispers of love to me; 
"Thou shalt be always conqu'ror, 
Thou shalt be always free". 
Speak Thou to me each day, Lord, 
Always in tend'rest tone, 
Let me to hear Thy whisper, 
"Thou art not left alone." 



2. Speak to Thy children ever, 
Lead in the holy way; 

Fill them with joy and gladness, 
Teach them to watch and pray. 
Let them in consecration 
Yield their whole lives to Thee, 
Hasten Thy coming kingdom, 
Till our dear Lord we see. 

3. Speak now as in the old time 
Thou didst reveal Thy will; 
Let me know all my duty, 
Let me Thy law fulfill. 

Lead me to glorify Thee, 
Help me to show Thy praise, 
Gladly to do Thy bidding. 
Honor Thee all my days. 



58 o, rocnoflb. beam moh hejih 



Edward Hopper 
flepes. fl. A. Scwto 



Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 



J. E. Gould 




1. Orocnoflb.BtflHMOflHejiH nocpeflH sKHTeweMx b<mh! By-pa rpo 3H afl npea mUoh 

2. KaK AeTeft poAHan Man,, Moxenn, Mope Tw ymiTb. BeTep cjiyuiaeT TBOft 3ob' 

3. He Bceraa me Juibb qejHe, npiicTam. 6jh3htcji KOMHe. Ciuma rpoaHua bojih npHGott 




Ckajlbl CKPMTM nOA BOflOft 

y-cno-KO-Hib-cji ro - tob. 
Ko XpHCTy enemy c M0Jib6ofl: 

4& 



MOJUOCb jo-septa nojH, rocnojt, bcah moA nejiHl 
riOBeJiHTejib 6ypHux bojh, Tocnoji., bcah MOflwejiH! 
"fll HcnyraH, n cMymeH, rocnoAb.BeaHMoftHejiH!" 




Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 



1. Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 
Over life's tempestuous sea; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rocks and treacherous shoal; 
Chart and compass come from Thee, 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

2. As a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will 



When Thou sayest to them, "Be still!" 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

3. When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
"Fear not, I will pilot thee". 



59 ctpauiho ByinyET echtebckoe mope 

Wildly Life's Billows Are Beating _ „ 

AppaHX. 51 H. BsaoBHHfi 

J» ~=r i -^M =T7 — i T°= l . 



a w 



1. Crpam-Ho 6y- my — er >KH-TeA-cKo- e mo - pe, Cwib-Hu-e 

2. ..Cwajibcs Han mho - - h>, cna-CH h no - mh - Jiyfl! CnepBwxflHeA 

3. ,,K npH-cra-HH th - - xoA Tbo-hx no - Be - Jie - hhA IlyTb moA Ha - 



?tr \ tr*h}ft\i\.&? \ £±X 



boji - - hw Ha-qa-H)T Jiaftb-io; 

WH3 - - HH fl CTpaOJ-HO OO-DiOCb 

npaBb h Me-Hn y-cno-KoA, 



By-wa-ce CMepT-HOM, BOT-qa- 
Eojibme 6o-pOTb - en ym MHe 
H H3 ny-qH - hu ikh - TeA - 

A- 



: r ' i -i v ML 



1-ufi |>aa 2-«h paa 



hh-hom ro - - pe: ..Bo-we MoA,Bo»Kel"KTe-6e BO-nH-io. - to. 
He no« ch - - ay: „Bo-n<e, ho-mh-jivA!" Te-6e a MO-Jiiocb. -jnocb. 
ckhx BQJi-He - - hhA K6e-pe-ry Bbi-Be-AH, Borne 6Jia-roA!" -roA!" 



Wildly Life's Billows are Beating 

1. Wildly life's billows 'round my spul are beating; 
Fierce is the tempest, dangerous is the sea, 
Driven by terror, I come to Thee, pleading, 
"Father in heaven, O hear Thou my plea!" 

2. In Thy great mercy, help me, I emplore Thee; 
Long have I struggled, but to no avail; 

My strength is spent- I cast myself before Thee, 
"Help me, my Father, without Thee I fail". 

3. Into the calmness of Thy harbor guide me; 
Instill a peace and trust within my soul; 
Amid life's tempests stay Thou o'er beside me, 
Bring me at last to my heavenly goal". 



Translat. by Rev. Peter KowaJchuk 
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Helen R. Young 



3 yCTAJIhlR H3HyPEHHHft 

Sad and Weary, Lone and Dreary 



Ira D. Sankey 




1. 51 y- era - mti. to - Hy - p*H - huh. 0. roc-noflb. k Te-6e a -ay. 

2. SI He - ciacr-HHH mh - pa XH-Tera., r/fle ho-koh fly-me Haa-fly? 

3. 0, y-Tenn. mor ayx ne - iva - huh. Rati Te-nept MHe ot - nox - Byrt, 

4. H no - raa cpeflb 6o -jkh aery - «mx 51 y-<rra-Hy Ha ny - th, 




1! rpe - xom 06 - pe - Me - h6h - huh. 51 k ho - raw Tbo - hm na - ay. 

SI npn - meji k Te - 6e. Cna - ch - rem, Ot Te - 6a a He yt - jry. 

Ilo - mo - ra cBep-mHTb MHe jia/n>-HHH H Tep - hhc - tub b mh - pe nym 

Ha py - Kax Tbo - hx mo - ry - tox, Be - pn, 6y - flenn, Th nee -th. 



% t I i f 

S 




nprniEB 




0, roc-nojib, K Te - 6o h - ay 



flyx moH ana - 6hifl o - aca 





H. TboR mhp cbs -tor fla-py- a, 

J.J. 



y - Kpe - hh b Tbo - ea mot - bh. 
J. 




I am 

1. Sad and weary, lone and dreary, 
Lord, I would Thy call obey; 
Thee Relieving, Christ receiving, 
I would come to Thee to-day. 
Chorus: I am coming, I am coming, 
Coming, Saviour, to be blest; 
I am coming, I am coming, 
Coming, Lord, to Thee for rest. 

2. Thou, the Holy, Meek and Lowly, 
Jesus, unto Thee I come; 



Coming 

Keep me ever, let me never 
From Thy blessed keeping roam. 

3. Here abiding, in Thee hiding, 
Seeks my weary soul to rest; 
Till the dawning of the morning, 
When I wake among the blest 

4. Be Thou near me, keep and cheer me, 
Through life's dark and stormy way, 
Turn my sadness into gladness, 
Turn my darkness into day. 



61 0. BEflH HAC. B05KE 

William Williams and Songs of Praises 

Gypsy Smith. IlepeB. R. A. 51. 



CHJIbHblB 



Arranged from Welsh by 
E. Edwin Young 



m 



T 

1. 0, Be - am me, Eo - ace Caib-Hbifl, 

2. Boa xh - bh - Tejn> - mix no - to - eh 

3. Kax npH - flfiM mu k H - op - ab - Hy, 

4. THeB h ceo - pu, cKopOb h ro - pe 



Hpes nyc - th - hd 

H3 ckb - m HBM 
Hac ot crpa - xa 

He eoc - HVT - ca 

- i 



ESS 




^^ ^^^^^ 



b span poA - hoh. Cjib- 6u mh, ho Th, o, Ahb - huh, IIoa - flep-aai Cbo- 

H3 - Be - ah. Ctojot Tboh or-HeH-HUH, bh - co - ehh. fla xpa - hut hbc 

y - na - ch. H c ma - 6oBb - d b spa* xo-abh-huh Ha py - xax ne- 

DOJib-me hbc... 3a ctb - pam> - a h crpa-Aam. - a Hc-Ky-im - nnb 



m 




eft py - koh. Mbh - Hy c He-6a, mbh - Hy c He-6a Ilo - ch-jibA hbm 

Ha ny - th. Hs - 6a - bh - Tejn>, Mb - 6a - bh -Tem,, By«b hsm ch-jioh 

pe - He - ch. Ilec - hh cm - bu, nec - hh cm - bu By-aew Bei-Ho 

HBM B03-ABCT. IleC - HH C7I8 - BU, nec - HH CJI8 - BU Ey-fleM B6H-H0 



m 



E8X-AHH ASHh 



h nm-TOM 



neTk Te-6e 
nen» E - My. 



hsm caxfluA Aem> 



Byfli. hsu msTOM. 
mu nen> Te-6e. 
mu nen> E - My. 



IlO - CU - JIBft HBM K8JK-AUH flCHb. 

Byflb HBM CH - JlOft II QH - TOM. 

By - abm Be«i - ho nen. Te - 6e. 

By - abm boh - ho neTb E - My. 



Songs of Praises 



1. Guide me, O Thou great Jehoval 
Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 

I am weak, but Thou art mighty, 
Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven. 
{=Feed me till I want no more.:} 

2. Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey thro', 
Strong Deliv'rer, Strong Deliv'rer 

{:Be Thou still my strength and shield. 



i, 3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me thro' the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
{"•I will ever give to Thee.:} 

4. Care and doubting, gloom and sorrow, 
Fear and shame are mine no more; 
Faith knows naught of dark to-morrow, 
For my Savior goes before. 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
,:}{'•! will ever give to Thee.:} 



62 BYflb BOTKflEM T hi HAM 



N. Zinzendorf 



Jezu, geh voran. Jesus, Lead Thou On 



Adam Drese 



f'U J j JU'i jjjjij i j NJUJjj i 



1. ByAb BoameM Th hbm. Ilo Tbo-hm cTO-naM Mu cira-ce hh- 9 cTe-se-u 

2. B TpyAHHH xh3-hh hbc IIoA-xpe-nH Tu hbc, Hto6u b cxop-6H ■ ne-ia-JiH 

3. flan B03MoatHOCTb hbm Ilo- MO-rarb jdo-ahm, flaft hbm cpeACTBB yTemeHba. 

4. K iie-JiH JiyH-mHX 6Jiar HanpaBJiaft Ham mar, Ilo TBO-eft Be-flfl ao -po-re. 




Hbm y - eb-3bh-hoh To-60 - d. 
Ha Te -6a mu He pon-Ta - jih, 
Um hbm TBepAoe Tep-nera. - e, 
y-Rpen-jiiH Tu HB-mH ho- in. 



BMeere b Bewraft aom, 0, XpHcroc, noft-AeM. 
BeAt x Te6e hs 6eA Jlitmb npo-Jio-aceH emu 
H chh-mh Th raeT Ha-mra Bcex 3a-6oT. 
flan hbm, kohhhb nyTb, B cjia-Be or-Aox-Hyrb. 



Jesus, Lead Thou on 




1. Jesus, lead Thou on 
Till our rest is won; 

And although the way be cheerless, 
We will follow calm and fearless; 

Guide us by Thy hand 

To our fatherland. 

2. If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near 

Let not faithless fear o'ertake us 
Let not faith and hope forsake us; 

For through many a woe 

To our home we go. 



3. When we seek relief 
From a longfelt grief; 

When temptations come alluring, 
Make us patient and enduring; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

4. Jesus, lead Thou on 
Till our rest is won. 

Heav'nly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, control, protect us, 

Till we safely stand 

In our fatherland. 



63 CTPEMJUOCb BI1EPEZI nPSIMbIM nYTEM 

Higher Ground 



I 



Johnson Oatmanjr. 
ITepes. fl. A. Sfcbico 



Cbas. H. Gabriel 

h- 



1. Orpetuincb Bnepea npa-MbiM ny-TeM. 

2. Mae tb - cea moi 3cm - hoh npa - »t, 

3. IIoA-BaTb - ca k He - 6y a xo - iy, 

4. Dra - 38M ay - ma mo -en or-icpoH 



H. nofl - bb - ra - act aera sa ahcm, 
Hie iiy- hut crpax. coMaeab-a atryr; 
XoTb nem> Ta - ace - Jiy - » bjr - iy, 
Ba - aeab - a cjb-jh Be- seM - hoh.. 
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"flan ca - m Mae jo-rnra bh - cor!" 
H a CTpeMJnocb ao-otto bh - cor. 
Hto tsm no - »T, aa bh - co - tc 
Toc-noAb, Be - ah aa bh - co - tyl* 



Mo-jnocb To -My, Kto bcc jia-eT: 
TjiecKopGb 6ran-Ka, a rpex rae-TeT, 
Ho Be-poa cm -ray nec-HH Te, 
H -Aa Bne - pea , mo - maa> Xpac-iy: 
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rocnoflb, B03b-Ma, Be - ah Me - aa to tmoi hoh-hoh b ch - aab - e mi 
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Higher 

1. I'm pressing on the upward way 
Now nights I'm gaining every day; 
Still praying as I'm onward bound, 
" Lord, plant my feet on higher ground." 

Chorus; Lord, lift me up, and let me stand, 
By faith, on heaven's tableland, 
A higher plane that I have found; 
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground 

2. My heart has no desire to stay 
Where doubts arise and fears dismay; 



Ground 

Though some may dwell where these abound, 
My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 

3. I wait to live above the world, 
Though Satan's darts at me are hurled; 
For faith has caught the joyful sound, 
The songs of saints on higher ground. 

4. I want to scale the utmost height, 
And catch a gleam of glory bright; 
But still I'll pray till heaven I've found, 
"Lord, lead me on to higher ground." 



64 CAM TBOE flHTfl BE AH 

Lead Me, Saviour 

F. M. D. . Frank M. Davis 
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1. Cbm Tbo-6 AH-Ta Be-AH._ EyAb MHe cbctom Ha ny-TH, j[ Z£ 

2. rpexJia xoieT co-&ra3-HHTb . _ Cax Cna-cn-Tem, 3amnnrr. „„ 

3. Be-p». Tu xpaHHmb Bceraa, He o-cra-BHmb HH-KO-rja, m .„ 

aa. Bce-raa. HH-Ko-raa. 
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> not Eor^™ ****** ^ M0B ^ cam* ft. 
ra-w-ro. y-no-Ba-n Ha He-ro. M He-ro. 

nprneMtm, TaM Ke CJI63U CaM "P 6 "*- Can OTpftno. 



Moa Cna-cH-Tem> h moH Eor, 
He 6o-K>cb a HH-ne-ro, 
B rpaA aebecHbiH npa-Be-flenn. 
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Lead Me, Savior 



1. Savior, lead me, lest I stray, 
Gently lead me all the way; 
I am safe when by Thy side, 
I would in Thy iove abide. 

Refrain: Lead me, lead me, 
Savior, lead me, lest I stray; 
Gently down the stream of time, 
Lead me, Savior, all the way. 



2. Thou the refuge of my soul 
When life's stormy billows roll; 

I am safe when Thou art nigh, 
All my hopes< on Thee rely. 

3. Savior, lead me, then at last, 
When the storm of life be past, 

To the land of endless day, 
Where all tears are wiped away. 



65 ctpax jih flyniy yrHETAET 

He Will Hold Me Fast 

app&hik. r. a. k. 



Ada H. Habershone 
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Crpax jih ay - my y - rae - tb - er, 
Hjn> co - MHeHb - 9 rjiac cMy - ma - er, 
Ec - jih tiaa -so hc - ry - meia - e, 
flaft mho Be - pun. b in - 6bb - Jiem> - e. 

B cbotjiuh nac h b iac He - Hacn> - 9, 
Cpe-jm ckop-6h h - jm cnacTb 



i 



O, roc-noflb, aep - aw! ) 

Tu Me - H9 flep - xh! j 

0. roc-noflb, flep-xn!) 

Tu Me - hi aep - jchI j 

0. Toe - iron*, nep - xx\ \ 

Tu Me - hi nep - xu\ t 



D. S. O Cna - ch - xejib Bee - mo - ry 
nPMflEB 



- umfi, Cain Bcerjia flep - jkh!^"" 
D. S. al Fine 



3a py-Ky aep - jkh, nepwH, 3a py-Ky flep-wnt Ae p>nHt 

- f f f 
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4. MpaK jm nyn> moh 3BTeMHseT, 
0, rocnoflb, flepjcn! 
CBeT Tboh n.My nycn> ocBemaeT, 
Tu MeHi aepaoi! 



5. 0, BeflH pyxoft npoH36HHO« 
K He6y Tu Mem, 

Tbm flymoB o6hobji6hhoh 
Bocxbbjid Te6a. 



He Will Hold Me Fast 



1. When I fear my faith will fail, 

Christ will hold me fast; 
When the tempter would prevail 
He can hold me fast 

Refrain: He will hold me fast; 
He will hold me fast; 
For my Saviour loves me so, 
He will hold me fast. 

2. I could never keep my hold, 

He will hold me fast; 



For my love is often cold, 
He must hold me fast. 

3. I am precious in His sight 

Christ will hold me fast; 
Those He saves are His delight, 
He can hold me fast 

4. He'll not let my soul be lost, 

Christ will hold me fast; 
Bought by Him at such a cost, 
He will hold me fast. 
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OJIbKO 

Only B< 
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BEPyH 

ilieve 


Pknl Radar 


Tojil-ko Be-pyH, 


rojibKo Be-pyS, ] 
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ipe-B03-Mo-acemb bcb, 
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T0jn>K0 Be-py*: 
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Tojn.-ro Be-pyn, tojib-ko Be-pvH, npe-B03-Mo-xenn> Bee. Tojibko sepyft. 
-ft- - - * - - * *■ 




Only Believe 1 1 1 

Only believe, only believe; all things are possible, only believe. 

67 IlACTblPb flOEPHR CAM XPAHH HAC 

Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us 



. Dorothy A. ThrufT 



Wm. B. Bradbury 




I f IlacTupb floCpuH. Cbm xpaHM nac, 
(. Ha Jiy - rax Tbo - hx na - ch hbc. 



Mu Hyac-aa-eM-ca b Te-6e. 



2 5 Mu Tbo 
'\ B CTa-je Bcex Tbo-hx o 



h, flan 



3a To - 6o - k> 
Be - ier 

o f Bcex npHHsn. Tu o - 6e - ma - emb, 
' I H rpe - xh Tu Bee npo- ma - emb, 

4 / flan Bcerja hsm 6uti> c To-6o - n, 
"I Tbo - en ch - jioh h 



H Be - AH K aOI-BOH B0- 

B ro - ah paH-HM - e ha - th; 



mo- 6oBb - d 



«e. ) 
i-Ae. J 

:l 

Ot rpe - xa Tu co-Cjid-ah. j 

BceM Tu ro-Bo-pmnb: npn-AHl 1 
Mnp Aaemi> b TBo-en jik>6-bh. J 

Boatb- d bo-jdo hc-iioji-h9ti>. 1 
B 6jia-ro - /ra - th B03-pac-Tan>.J 
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flpKnes 



P u u u 



H - h - eye Xpnc-Toc Cna-CH-TeJib. 

* * - - - - - 
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Tu Ky-mui hbc, mu Tbo-h. 

m 



m 



H - h - eye Xpnc-Toc Cna-CH-Tem.. 



Tu xy-mui Hac, mu Tbo - h. 



Savior, Like a Shepherd 



1. Savior, like a Shepherd lead us 
Much we need Thy tender care; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare. 

Refrain: Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

2. We are Thine; do Thou befriend us, 
Be the Guardian of our way; 



Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 

3. Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free. 

4. Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill. 
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Elizabeth Prentiss 

j . IlepM. H. A flfbKO 



JIIOBBH 

More Love to Thee 



K TEBE 



W. H. Doane 
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1. Eojib - me jik>6 - bh k Te - 6e, 

2. JKast - flan a 6flar 3eM - hhx, 

3. He y - crpa - maT Me - hsj 

4. H b hbc ot - mecr - bh - a 
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Bo - ate, t Te - 6e. 
CnacTb -a hc - km; 
Csop - 6h h Tpya: 
B boh-hhh no - koh 



0. moh Toc- 
Hh - He y 
Eoau. - h cjiy- 

IlpeflCTBTb xo- 
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noflb, BHeM-jm th - xoh Mojib - 6e: 
hot Tbo - hx c Be - poA y - nan. 
aoi - Te - jm mhp hbm ho - cyr. 
Tea 6u a c th - xoh M0jn> - Con: 
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Ha kuk - flHH MHr flas mho 
Hyac - ho oa - ho jmmb mho: 
C hh-mh no - n to - nepi: 
3a Bee, hto kbji Th mho. 
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More Love to Thee 



1. More love to Thee, O Christ, 

More love to Thee! 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea: 
More love, O Christ, to Thee 
More love to Thee, more love to Thee. 

2. Once earthly joy I craved 

Sought peace and rest; 
Now Thee alone I seek, 

Give what is best; 
This all my prayer shall be: 
More love, O Christ, to Thee. 
More love to Thee, more love to Thee. 



3. Let sorrow do its work 

Send grief and pain; 
Sweet are Thy messengers, 

Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me: 
More iove, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee, more iove to Thee. 

4. Then shall my latest breath 

Whisper Thy praise; 
This will be parting cry 
My heart shall raise; 
This still its prayer shall be: 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee, more iove to Thee. 
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H. C. Ilp»X»H0B 



More Love to Thee 
■Pi i i *t>T 



A. JIhBOB 
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1. y-cjium* M0jn>6y h b3hox ay-nra Mo-eft. Xo«ry Te6a, moh Eor, motwn, cmibHefl 

2. Xo-«ry jib-ohti. or-HCM mojh>6u cbotoe. Been ceponeM h vmom, h Beet nymoA 

3. Ha-npac-BO b n>Me cy-eT a mtp hckbji Jlmn. Tboa jnofiBHaBeT mho CHBCTbe flan 

4. y - BH-xy jh> h - Ho-rjia rpo3y CKopbeA. Xo-<ry a h TO-raa jinSxTb cwibHeA 
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Xo-ny Te-6a, moh Eor, xo-ny Te-6a, Mot Eor,jno6HTb cwibHeH. moOHTb cunbHen. 
BceM cepaueM h yMOM. bcbm cepaueM h vmom, h bcoh fly-raoH. h Been ay-moH 
Jlmnb Tboh jdo6bh 3aneT, jHmb Tboh jmAbb saneT mho cnacTbe wui, mho cnacTbe AaA. 
Xo-ny fl h to - raa, xo - ny a h to - raa jnoBim. caobHeH, nxitim, CHJibHeS 
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5. IIpepBeTcajib XH3Hb Moa Ana BeHHUx flHe«, 
Xo<fy h b He6e a jinSirrb cmbHefl. 

6. H 3H8J0, 6yay tbm, rae hot TeHen, 
Tue B6HHHH Bora xpaM ™6nn> cwibHeft. 

70 OTHE. ^CH3Hb MOK) OTHHHE 

Take My Life, O Father, Mold It 
riepes. fl. A. Hcwo ft BoprraBSMft 
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Ot - ie, xroHb mo - d ot - mi - He H3 - Me - hoh. xax xo-nenn. Th 
Hto6 c ro - aa - mh npo-sm- m-m Eonune act -«oA npo-cro - to. 

Or-ie, hhc-tom h CMH-peH-HUM. My-xe-cTBeH-HHM oth MHe 6uTb:> 
y - na - JI9H raeB h HaflMeHHOcTb, IIo - mo - in Te - 6e cjiy-XHTb. J 

Cepa-ne. HyB-CTBa, bo-jdo, pa-3VM,- Bei-HOH cn-no* o6-ho-bh, I 
HTo6icTe-6e a tun npH-Ba-38H y -3a-MH cBa- TOH jto6-bh. j 

0) f r 



A-MHHb. 
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1. Take my life, O Father, moid it 
In obedience to Thy will; 

And as rip'ning years unfold it, 
Keep it true and child-like stUl. 

2. Father, keep it pure and iowly, 
Strong and brave, yet free from strife, 



Turning from the paths unholy 
Of a vain and sinful life. 

3. Ever let Thy might surround it, 
Strengthen it by pow'r divine, 

Till Thy cords of love have bound It, 
Father, wholly unto Thine. Amen 



71 BJiArocTb rocnoflHaa 

H. G. ITpoxaHOB. j> ^ 

"A" 1 ' ' V ■ ' ill . i - ffit^ 



flpaHBBXO 



1. BjiarocTb Toc-noA-Hfl - h, Bei-Ha-H cn-Jia! 

2. Cia-cTbe hc -km a b ae - Jiax 6e3nojie3Hbix ; 

3. Ho, MH-Jio-cepflHbift! b CBoeM cocTpa^aHb-e 

4. Ila - }i,b - k) b ropbKOM Ay-nui co-Kpy-meHb-e; 



rpeniHHK y - 
Bo - ra xo - 
ITyTb ko cna - 
JKnaHb npe-rpe- 
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s ft 



poco «'<. 
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CTa-jibift H-fly hk Te-6e! 
Teji h Hafl - th b cy - e - Te; 
ceHbio Tu MHe y-Ka-aaji . 
me- huh 3a6-BeHb-K) npe-aaft; 



Cjiobo cna-ceHb-n mor flyx npoOy- 
Ho npe^ co - 6o - w y - bh - aeji h 
^aji MHe CBs-TO-e k mo .tot -Be we- 
^aBniH npomeHb-e, icaic flap Hc-Ky- 



•/" a tempo. 



/ ft I J^^* 
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nx - jio: fl, npo-Oyaf-fleH-Hbift, 

flea - ahu H y - CTpa - nuui - ch 

JiaHb-e H npefl To-Oo - 10 

luieHbH, B Be - pe, CnacirreJib, 



CKJIOHHHJCb B MOJIbOe. 
B HOIHOtt TeM-HO - TO . 

h c He -jo npeflCTaji . 
mob ayx y- TBepwflatt. 
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Merciful God 

1. Merciful God of omnipotent power, 
I, a lost sinner, am coming to Thee; 

I've heard Thy Word - In this accepted hour! 
To Thee I come, Lord, with my earnest plea. 

2. Fortune I sought -dealt in shady transactions; 
Thought I could find Thee amid vanity. 

Then came a change - I experienced reactions, 
And in my darkness, terror took hold of me. 

3. Thou, in Thy mercy, on me had compassion; 
Salvation's pathway did Thou show to me. 
Beholding Jesus, His love and His passion, 

I for salvation am coming to Thee. 



4. I bow before Thee in deepest contrition; 
My sins forgive - help me start life anew. 
I come to Thee, Lord, Oh, grant me remission; 
Increase my faith daily, Lord, keep me true. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowaichuk 



72 KAK 3KA>KflET CEPHA 

CnxoTBopHoe nepejiozuaae 



B JIETHHft 3H0ft 

flcama 41-ro 



Louis Spohr 
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1. Kan acaac-aeT cep-Ha b jkt-hh« 3hoh 

2. K m-Bo-My Bo-ry a CTpeiuncb 

3. fl no- cto-sh-ho cjie-sy jh>b. 

4. Ho He 3a - 6nn> mho cbot-aux ahoh. 

5. 3a -H6M ciop-owm., ay -ma mo - a? 

Jlff.f) 



flo - cnnb bo - flbi pynb - a, 
B cKH-Tsjn>-<iecT-Be mo - 6m; 
Ko - r» mho ro - bo - par: 
Ko - rjja b toji - ne apy - soil. 
XoTb Mpa-KOM o-Kpy-xeH, 
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ABU AVhM flHIi **w — ~. ' 

Ko - raa x npn -ay, ko -rja aB-jnocb 
Tfle Bor tbohT"9-thm b rpyjn, mo-b 
C Be-cojn.-eM b cepA-ne. c top-xo-ctbom 
Ha Bo - ra chji hb - fle - neb a. 



3^ 



K Te-Ce ay -ma mo - a. 
ne- pea E - ro jih - hom? 
Bjih-bh-bt xry-<iHH afl. 
9 raeji b Toc-no-fleHb aom. 
Bee no -po - Me - hht Oh. A-mhbi 



6. Xon noHomeHbSMH ofleT. 
TKmy b CTpaHO HyxoA, 
A BOflu ropa, BOjmu 6efl 

npOXOAST H8U10 MHOK. 

7. Tocnoflb nonuifrr mho MJWocTb ah6m 

nporOHHT HOHH TbMy, 

flBJiocb nepefl Ero jboiom. 
B Mom»6e ccaxy EMy: 



8. *3aneM, o Eoxe, 3a6iiBaJi? 
3a tto co mhoh 6liji CTpor? 
Bpar ayx h tojio mho Tep3Ui 
Cjiobbmh: "rao tboh Bor?" 

9. flyma mos. ho yHUBaflt 
CMymeHbe nporoHHt 
Ha MHJiocTb BoxbB ynoBBA, 
rpswyr 6flaxeHCTBa ahh. 
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1. As pants the hart for cooling streams 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2. For Thee, my God, my living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine; 

O when I shall Thy face behold, 
Thou Majesty Divine! 



As Pants the Hart 

3. 



Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Trust God; and He'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hymn of Joy. 

4. Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope still; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



73 BJIArOCJIOBEHbEM flAB MHE BbTTb 

Iba B. Wilson Make Me » Blessing - - 

v nepw. I A flcbKo George S. Schuler 



1. Ha BceB03Mo>KHUx, HOiTeftcKHX nymx MHoro Hecntcniux jiiOAeA. 

HecnacTHbix JitOAeft. 

2. rpeuiHbix CTapaftcH k MHCycy npHBecrb, B Htm TOJn.no paAOCTb h xoeHb, 

B Hen paxten H xhshl 
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a _ KaK juo6ht, jiio6h! 
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CBe-TOM JIioo-bh npo-ro-HHfl TbMy h crpax, PaAOCTb b hx Ay-iiiy npo-jieft. 
J1h>-ah no - Be * Put, KO-rAa 3-Ty Becrb )KH3HbK> CBoefl noATBepAWUb. 
floMHH CTpaAaJibueB b Hywae h CKopfax, IKepTByfi.MOJiHCb h TepnH. 
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nPHnEB a^k* 



NtewuHU 




Ejia - ro-c^o-BeHb - eM, 



X -|--p-XT-p 
6iia - ro-cjio-seHb-eM b>kh3-hh b€3 
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BWH3HH Be3Ae 



xo - ny a 6bJTb, 




TocnoAb, Aatt mik 6bm>, BjiarocnoBeHbeiM Aaa &ih>khhx oiymtrth. 

TeHop °, Bo->Ke.AattMHe6uTb, 
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Make Me a Blessing 



1. Out In the highways and byways of life 
Many are weary and sad, 
Carry the sunshine where darkness is rife 
Making the sorrowing glad. 

Chorus: Make me a blessing, make me , 
a blessing, 

Out of my life may Jesus shine; 
Make me a blessing, O Saviour, I pray.. 
Make me a blessing to some-one today. 



2. Tell the sweet story of Christ and His love, 
Tell of His power to forgive, 
Others will trust Him if only you prove 
True, every moment you live. 

3. Give as 'twas given to you In 

your need, 
Love as the Master loved you; 
Be to the helpless a helper indeed, 
Unto your mission be true. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 
Modtrato 



74 AEP3KH MEHS 

Hold Thou My Hand 
flapee. fl. A. SfcbKo 



Hubert p. Main. 




1. Aepmi Me-Hfl! n poton cjiao ay-mo-n, H 6e3Te-6fltuecTpajnH0cfle.11aTi.mar; 

2. AepHw Mem, BJienn xCeoeBoouieHbe: BT««e-«ja»eHciB8, paflocTb h noKoA. 

3. flepiKH MeHfl! KpyroM TeMHO h Mpawo, Korja Ti«8 jihk He oGpauieH xo MHe; 

4. flep>KH MeHnBjteHbTaxKidpaccTaBaHbsi...TbiHC-nbi-TansarpeDiHuxcMepTH ha. 




Ho etiiH Tbi, r«en«xb, noixemb co mhok>. He etpamea MHe h caiwwfi 3JieflmHfi Bpar. 
AepwH Me-H«,iTo6 rpex h 3a6jiy>KfleHbe He yemeiuiHsceTb noxoTH njioTCKofl. 
HorflHHeuibTbicflio6oBMOj6ecKOHeMHoA -flyma noer, h ciacrnHB n bikmihc 
nonuiH MHecHe-6a cBeTJioe CH-HHb-e -H bo-am cmcpth Ayuiy He CMyTHT. 
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Hold Thou My Hand 

1. Hold Thou my hand; so weak I am and helpless, 
I dare not take one step without Thy aid; 

Hold Thou my hand; for then, O loving Saviour, 
No dread of ill shall make my soul afraid. 

2. Hold Thou my hand, and closer, closer draw me 
To Thy dear self -my hope, my joy, my all; 
Hold Thou my hand, last hapiy I should wander, 
And, missing Thee, my trembling feet shall fall. 

3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark before me 
Without the sunlight of Thy face divine; 

But when by faith I catch Its radiant glory, 

What heights of joy, what rapturous songs are mine! 

4. Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the margin 
Of that lone river Thou didst cross for me, 

A heavenly light may flash along its waters, 
And every wave like crystal bright shall be. 



75 o, rocnoflb, moh kpect eepy a 



H. P. Lyte 
IlepeB. fl. A. flcwo 



Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 




~f- - — > . . ^ 

1.0, Toc-nojo.. Moa Kpecr 6e - py a. 3a To - 6oa xo - «ry m - thT 

2. MHp «ry - xhm Mae era - aer m - Be. K BeprniM 6wi Bce-rna ra - ko«. 

3. raeB h ae - aa - bhcti nan - cm - a To - h»t Hac t ho- ran Xpac-Ta; 

4. Bjia - ro-aan. hbc y- xpen-Jia - ex Be -pa 6ofl-pocTb hbm ja-er 




Bcrpe-Ty a Bpax-ay jbm - cxy - ». He o- crm Me-na b ny-ni 
nym apysb-a Me-na no-KH-Hyr. Bee - mo - ry - am Bor co mhoh! 
JKrain. ra - ace - Jia - a 3eM-m - a Ha - npw - Jia - er x He-6e-caM 
Hac mo - mn - m o - xpu - Jia - eT, A Cna - ch - two. Hac Be - act. 




H3-Me-HHJi Tu xh3-hh DJia-HU. lie - pe - crpo - hji Bee mm-th 

Bor ji»6-bh h 6jia-ro -aa - th B^-ace icepa-ny c KaamuM jbcm- 

Cxopob ay-nm He 3a -bo - » -er. Ec - m c hb-mh Bor *h-bo» 

Cxo-po KOH-naT-ca ckh - tbhb - a, 3a - Bep - nmr - ca nyrb 3eM-Ho» 




B HOBbiA Map, ay-me ace-jiaH-Hbifi, 
3jnrr-ca Bpar, hc-to npH-a-Te^b, 
H co - tineas He o - na - py - ct, 
Be - pa era- HeT co-3ep-naHb-eM, 



IIO-CTO-aH-HO BBO-OTHIb TbI. 
A MHO pa-flOCT-HO C XpHCTOM. 

Ec-ot b Bo -re Ham no-toft. 
IIpocb6u cMe-HaT-ca xBa-jioft. A-mmhb. 




1. Jesus, I my cross have taken 
All to leave and follow Thee; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Then, from hence, my all shall be: 
Perish ev'ry fond ambition, 
All I sought, and hoped, and known; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 
God and heav'n are still my own. 



2. Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like man, untrue; 
And, while Thou shall smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate and friends may shun- me; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. 



3. Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heav'n will bring me sweeter rest, 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love Is left to me; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 



4. Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer; 
Heav'n's eternal days before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to jpraise. Amen. 



76 B03bMH MEH5I 3A PYKH 



So nimm denn meine Haende. Take Thou My Hand, O Father 



(J. Hausmann, 



Fr. Silcher. 



Bo3b - mm Me - Ha 3a py - kh H CaM Be - m 
L '\ B tot ro-pon. tto no -crpo en flna Ben- ho- cm 

2. j 5 a " Py* Tu cepa-ny pa-aocTb Bo_Bcex cxopCax, 



He Mor 6u a Tpo- 



Haft HyBCTBOBBTb MH6 CJIBJIOCTb B TBOHX CJI0-B8X. 

3, 1 Ko - raa ace b cMepT-HOM to - to Ha - aex - m Hex 



Cbb- Ty - d Be -pu 

Ha-npaBb Me - hj Tu k ne - jdi Hpe3 Tbiiy b Tboa cBer. Bo3b-MH Me-Ha 3a 



f f f i r r riff i Fm i T i f fry 



I 



no - jo Tbo- efl m - th, Ho ec-jw Tu co mho - ». 3 TB6pa b ny-ni. 
TBepaocTb b Me-Ha baox-hh, H Ay-xa any- n ropaocTb Tu m - ro - hh. 
py - kh H CaM Be - ah B tot ropoa.HTO no-crpo-eH flJia bbh-ho- CTH. 



Take Thou My Hand 



1. Take Thou my hand, O Father, 

And lead Thou me, 
Until my journey endeth 

Eternally. 
Alone I will not wander 

One single day; 
Be Thou my true Companion 
And with me stay. 

2. O cover with Thy mercy 

My poor, weak heart! 
Let ev'ry thought rebellious 
From me depart. 



Permit Thy child to linger 

Here at Thy feet, 
And blindly trust Thy goodness 

With faith complete. 

I. Though naught of Thy great power 

May move my soul, 
With Thee through night and darkness 

I reach the goal. 
Take, then, my hands, O Father, 

And lead Thou me 
Until my journey endeth 

Eternally. 



77 M3 TbMhl CTPAflAHba 

Jesus, I Come 

Win. T. Sleeper n»pu. ZLA. Xcuo 



Geo. C. Stebbins 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



IbThMH cipaflaHb-a DJie-Ha rpe-xoB, 
Ot cy- e- to. na-ae-HUB, no-Tepb. 
Ot 6ec-no-icoa - ma, rop-jto-cra a/wa. 
Ot (npa-xa ctiep-TH. Tap - xa - pa My*. 



Bo-ace. k Te-6e, k 
Eo-ace, k Te-6e. k 
Bo-ace. k Te-6e, k 
Bo-ace. k Te-oe. k 



Te-6e h- 
Te-6e h ■ 
Te-6e h 
Te-6e r 



By- 
w- 
ay. 
-fly. 




HO - By - K) JKH3Hb. DOfl BeiHUH DO-KDOB. 

paflocn. npo-meHb-a qepe3 Tboh KpecT, 
6jia-n> - cjio - BeH - hob bo-jk cbx-toh. 
pa-aocTb He-tec, b CH-aHb-e Bo-spyr. 



Bo-ace, k Te-6e 
Bo-ace, k Te-6e 
Bo-ace. k Te-6e 
Bo-ace. k Te - 6e 

ti- 



n-By. 
n-ny. 
h -fly. 
h -ay. 




Ot 
Ot 
Ot 

H3 



paH, 6o 

3CMH0B 

ca - mo - 
niy-6ii 



jm - hh, k ca-Jie TBo-e«, Or 6e«, Hyac-flbi, k Tbo - e« do/i-ho-to: 1 
CKop-6H b Bo-acHfl no-Koa. Ot 6ypb xtmeem b Tbo-b TH-mn-Hy; 
jno6b-a xTBo-eA jdo6-bh. Ot n>-pe-Bam,-a b MHp-Hy-n acHim.; 
-HM na-aeHb- a h im B cnajgocTb 06-m.eHb-a, b Bep-mix ceMbio. 




Ot ca - mo - bojd> - a k bo - ae Tbo - en. 
Or Tec - ho - th Ha otb-hhh npo-crop, 

fly-XOM BMe-TBTb B Hep -TO - TH TBO- H 

BH-jieTb Te-6a h cjia-By Tbo-b. 



Bo - ace, k Te - 6e h - xy. 



Bo-ace, icTe-6e 
Bo -ace, KTe-6e 
Bo -ace, icTe-6e 



h - fly. 
h - fly. 
h - fly. 




1. Out of my bondage, sorrow and night 

Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into Thy freedom, gladness and light, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of my sickness into Thy health, 
Out of my want and into Thy wealth, 
Out of my sin and into Thyself, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 



2. Out of my shameful failure and loss, 

Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Out of earth's sorrows into Thy balm, 
Out of life's storms and into Thy calm, 
Out of distress to jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. " 



3. Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into Thy blessed will to abide, 

Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of my self to dwell in Thy love, 
Out of despair into raptures above, 
Upward for aye on wings like a dove, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 



4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Into the joy and light of Thy home, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus, I come; 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, _ 
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 



78 EJIH5KE. BCE EJIH5KE. E03KE. K TEEE 



C. H. ItOBBIS 

riepes. H. C. flpoxaHOB 



Nearer, Still Nearer 



Mrs. C. H. MOWS 



m 



mm 



3? 



EjiHwe, Bee fijiHwe, Borne, k Te6e 
EnHme, Bee 6jiH»<e, HeT HH-we - ro 
BJiH»<e, Bee 6jiH»<e hh- He ro - tob 
EnHwe. Bee 6jiH»<e, cepaueM nojiHefl, 

L 



i. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



PaaocTbio, cKopfibio mcha npHBJie- 
3aecb y MeHH, mtoCm aaji Te-6e 
CBeprHyTb noMexw k o6meHbio c To- 
CBepniyBuiH «n» h «cBoe» ue-Jiw- 

42- 




Kaft; 
a • 

6ofl! 

KOM, 



B mhphom uiaTpe moh Ayx yKpbiBafl, Ch - jiy AaBatt MHe b wh- 

rpeui-Ho-e cepAue— HacTbJiHiub moh; roc -no- ah! kpobmo o- 

Pa-AO-CTH MH-pa, npejiecTb rpexoB, Bee o-6ojib-me-HH-H 

JKaway iiB-jieHb-n cJia-Bbi TBoefl, Mto-Cw Tm CAe-Jiaji-cn 

^ * I jsL- 




TeH - cKoH 6opb6e. 
moh Tbi e - rot 

WH3-HH 3CM-H0H. 

MHe Bee bo BceM. 



Ch - jiy Aa-Batt MHe b mHTettcKott 6opb6e. 
Toe -no- ah! KpoBb-io o-Mofl Tbi e - ro! 
Bee o - 6ojib-me- hh-a wh3-hh 3eM-HoA. 
4to - 6u Tu cue-Jiaji-CH MHe Bee bo BceM. 



(S>- 



Nearer, Still Nearer 

1. Nearer, still nearer, close to Thy heart, 3. Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be Thine, 
Draw me, my Saviour, so precious Thou art; Sin, with its follies, I gladly resign; 
Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, 
:,:Shelter me safe in that "Haven of Rest":,: :,:Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified.:,: 

2. Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring, 4. Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last, 
Naught as an offering to Jesus my King; Till safe in glory my anchor is cast; 
Only my sinful, now contrite heart, Through endless ages, ever to be, 

:,:Grant me the cleansing Thy blood can impart.:,: :,:Nearer,My Savior, still nearer to Thee:,: 



79 EJIH3KE. TOCnOflb. K TEEE. 



Sarah F. Adams 



Nearer, My God, to Thee 



Arr. by Lowell Mason 




1. Em -ace, Toc-nojo.. k Te-6e, 

2. B nyc - th - He crpaH - Hint a, 

3. Y3 - khm ny-T6M Me - hs 

4. H, npo - 6y - una, ot cHa. 

5. Ko- raa 3eM- Hy- » acrcm. 



Ejdi - ace k Te 

H HOHt TeM- 



6eT 
Ha. 



K He - 6y Be -jienn>. 
ITecHb boc - no - ». 
- koh- iy a, 



Xo-ta 6 Kpec- 

Ot - flux Ha 

Bee, «rro cjiy- 

Tbo - ea xBa - 

Ko - rsa bo 



tom npH-nuiocb Ilofl-Han>-ca MHe; 

mm -ho iamb Haa-aeT rm- bb. 

to -, ot - ca. Th MHe aa- enm. 

JH», XpHC-TOC, ILraH M - Me - BR. 

an - By Th BBe - Aenn> m e - Ha, 



Hyac - ho oa - ho Jmnn> MHe: 
Ho cepa - ne h bo cne: 
TSoa as -rea men-ieT MHe: 
B «op - 6n or - pa - aa MHe: 
Ben - Ha - a pa-flocn> MHe: 




m • — 

Em - ace. rocnojn., k Te-fte, Em - ace, rocnoab, k Te-fe, 

J. 



Em-ace k Te-6e! 




Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
{••Nearer, my God, to Thee,:} 
Nearer to Thee. 

2. Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest the stone; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
{.'Nearer, my God, to Thee,:} 
Nearer to Thee. 

3. There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven; 
All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 



Angels to beckon me 
{: Nearer, my God, to Thee,:} 
Nearer to Thee. 

4. Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise; 
So by my woes to be 
{.•Nearer, my God, to Thee,:} 
Nearer to Thee. 

5. Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
{: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :} 
Nearer to Thee! 



III. B o r h Ero b e ji h h h e 
God and His Majesty 



80 EECCMEPTHblH. HE3PHMHH 

Immortal, Invisible God 
W. Ch. Smith, nepea. fl. fleuco Bauaieaaa »uoiu 

/ M ft , I 1 1 ■ , .. r-r-i 1 J I ! 




EeccMepTHHft, He3pHMHft, Bce-3Ha-D-nnrt Bor, 

Be - m - xxn h ahb-hhA Ot hbc He - Aa-Jiei, ITpocjiaBJieHHua, CyntHft 
Bo bccm no-cro - an-HHft H th-xhh, kbk cbct. 

Oh npa-BHT Bce-JieH-noS H Bxo-jprr b sb-bot. E - ro cnpa-Befl-jm-Bocn. 
Be - m-txu h Ma - JiaM Oh 6jib - ra na - fir, 
Cmh-pbh-hhx h Bep-Hux K 6jiaaceHCTBy Be-aeT. HanmBOT, nama cjis-bb 
- Ten Bei-Hoft cjn-BH. H jura -hhh bo bccm, 

Xop aH-rejn>CKHH cjibbrt Be-ronn. - e Tbo - e. yonumt hbc, IlpeflBeKHH« 



Be - 3jje h Bce-raa, rocnojn. Bc&Mo-ry-npiit Mu cjibbhm Te-6a. 
Bo se - m Be - kob. A flHB - Ha -a mh-jioctb SiB-jia-eT jidOobb. 
Jlmnb neneJi m tjibh; Mh bs-hom h cox-Hen, Oh 6e3 ne-pe-Men. 
H fla* hbm Bce-raa B tom cBOTe xomn>. «rro CKpuBaeT Te - 6a. 



[IVIIN r 




Immortal, Invisible God 

1. Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great Name we praise. 

2. Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy justice like mountains high soaring above, 
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 

3. To all, life Thou givest- to both great and small 
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish - but naught changeth Thee. 

4. Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All praise we would render; O help us to see 
'Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee! 



81 



X. C. Opxaaoi 



BEJIHKHD BOT 

How Great Thou Art 



Ulaexcua NMexu* 



Ha Bee, hto 
n« - Ta - emb 

Tae am - ho 
Kax b o - xe - 

Kto jib - aim 
H H8M npo - 

H CB6 - THT 
IIpH-3HaB BO - 



1. 

2. 
3. 
4.- 



Be - m - khh Eor! Ko - rj» hb mhp cmot - pn - a, 
Ha Bcex cy-mecTB, ko - ro, Cboh cbct aa - py - a, 
Ko-raa CMOT-pn a k He - 6y k 3B63flaM mjichhhm, 
Tae com - ue h jiy - hb b a - qm - pe bbh-hom, 
Ko - raa a bh - xy jihk Xpm - tb cvm-peH - huh. 
Kai hb ipec-Te Oh y-Mep, Ij>pb Bce-JieH - hoh, 
Ko - raa roc-no/n. Me - Ha Cbm npx - 311 - bb - e-r. 
To - ma moh ays b CMH-pe - hh - h cmoji - kb - eT 




±, f |* f t - m m 

I mp LLLr-^-M 



I1PHI1EB 



TH CO- 3JJ.BJI py-coH Tbop - ua. 
Tu c jib -6o - bh - n ot - hb, 

CBCT - JM-e MH-pH T6- KyTI 

a - He ko - pa6 - jih mm - Byr, 
b mm- pe 3-tom 6hji pa- 6om. 
meHb - e npH-o6-p6Ji cpec-TOM, 

jryt ch - a - m - a E-ro. 
JiHtb - e Bo - ra mo - e - ro. 



To-chb no-6T moh jryx, rocnojn>, Te- 



ff B P » r — — 1 i~ th~ 0' 9 ~ > 



6e: 



Kbk Th Be - Jan. 



kbi Th Be -jihk! 



I D D r 1 1 » m J ' y 



To - m no- 
—M m m 



If Q l> J 




















6T 


■~ » 

MOH 


• 


>0 

i, To 

tf 


' -0- 
cnoAb 


. Te- 


5e: tax 1 

p r i 


•> 


>e - ji 


hk! x 


ax ' 

I — | 


["h Be - ji 
P' • i 


die! 























How Great Thou Art! 



1. O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy pow'r thruout the universe displayed! 

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

2. When thru the woods and forest glades 1 wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze. 

3. And when I think that God, His Son not sparing, 
Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in - 

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 

4. When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 

Transl. by Stuart K. Hine 



82 CHJIbHA BCEBHIIIHErO PYKA 

He cares for me 

n.p«i. JI. A flebKO. J. R. Murray. 



} ] j J f u 



t.> - ------ - y - 

1. Cnjib-Ha Bce-Bbiui-He -ro py-na, KaK bo3-avx aaony k mm 6jih3- 

2. EJia-weH, kto Be-po-K) >kh- bct, He cro-neT-non up - mom 3a- 

3. rocnOHb. b jik>6bh TBO-efl cbb-tor. Be - ah Me -ha «o6-pa CTe- 




-en p — "p- 

Ka; Ot 3Jia, rpe-xa m cTpeji Bpa-ra - 
6ot! ft jibHy k TOMy, Kto cpeAb H«B3r0A 

3etl, H B 1KH3 - hh cy - eT - HOtt, 3CM -HOfl, 



Xpa-HHT Me -Ha. 

Xpa-HHT Me-Hfl. 

Xpa-HH Me-Hfl! AMHHb. 




I 



He Cares for Me 

1. How strong and sweet my Father's care, But to the truth my glad heart clings, 



That round about me, like the air, 
Is with me always, ev'rywhere! 
He cares for me. 
2. The tho't great wonder with it brings, 
My cares are all such little things, 



He cares for me. 

3. O keep me ever In Thy love, 
Dear Father, watching from above, 
And as thru life my steps shall move, 
O care for me. 



83 BEPHOCTb TB05I BEJIHKA 

T. O. Chisholm Great 18 Th y Faithfulness 

[IepeB. fl. A. flct.ro . William M. Runyaa 




1. BepHocTB Tbo-si bo - jn - xa. o, mob Eo - xe! Myapocn, h muio<m Th 

2. Jle - to h 3H - My, no - ce - bh h xbt - By, Cojm-iie h 3B63- ah, no- 





f"' 1 


•■ - 


f" 1" 




L .p. 
























9 


r i 










flHB - HO a - BHJL TH - HO - H3 - MO - HOH, OT BO - KB Th TOT X6, 

n> - jcf h floaup.,- Tu y - ipe -am: hbm cjio - bb hx no - hst - mi: 
jihh-hux cxopoax. Ctoheocti> b 6ppb6e h hb - abx - Ay cna-cem> - a,- 




IIOJIH CO-CTpa-JIBHb - a H OT - He* JIB6 r BH. 

Bcom y - np8B-jis-emi> Tu, Bee hbm ab - enn>. Bep-Hocn, Be-m-ry -»! 
Boh - ho as - py - ot hbm Bep-Hocn. Tbo - a. 

f tT\t f f 1 



in ii i fr 



Bep-HocTb bo - jnc-xy-n kbx-ao - e yr - po aB-jia-eT rocnogb: Bco.hto mho 




Hyac-HO jws xxohh, jia-eT Oh. Bep-Hocn, Be-m-sa-a, Bo - ate, Tbo-si! 



Great is Thy Faithfulness 



1. "Great is Thy faithfulness", O God my Father, 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 

Refrain: "Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness!" 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided - 
"Great is Thy faithfulness", Lord, unto me. 

2. Summer and winter and spring-time and harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars In their courses above, 

Join with all nature In manyfold witness, 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 

3. Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

84 KAK CJIAflOCTHbl RJISL HAC 



Philip Doddridge 
riepeB. H. C. IIpoHHOB 



How Gentle God's Commands 



Hans G. Naegeli 



1. KflK MB - flOCT - HH AM HBC 

2. flaB - ho 30 - b6t Oh Bcex, 

3. 3b - tom ap - mo rpe - xob 

4. Oh 6pe - mi c bbc B03b-Mer, 



Be - Jiem. - a Eoxb - hx cjiob! 

Ko - n> Tep - 3B - eT rpex: 
Hojix - ho bbc y - rue - tsti>. 

Be - pen. Oh 6y-jeT bbc. 



Ot- 
IlpH- 
Ko- 
Kbk 



r if J 



ua 38- koh, E -ro y-xrn 
ah - Te x c 6pe-Me-HeM cbo - hm, 

TAB BBM MOX - HO HX OT - flttTb 

6e - pe -xeT Oh Cboh HB-poa 



ill 



flo - po - xe Bcex ab 
Cjio - xh - Te ne - peA 
Bpa - sy seM-Hux cu - 
IIoa cem>-K> moik-hux 



■ pOB. 

Hhm. 

HOB. 

nras. 



How Gentle God's Commands 



1. How gentle God's commands! 
How kind His precepts are! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust His constant care. 



3. Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind? 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 



2. Beneath His watchful eye 4. His goodness stands approved, 

His saints securely dwell; Unchanged from day to day; 

That hand,which bears all nature up, I'll drop my burden at His feet, 
Shall guard His children well. And bear a song away. 



85 MHjiocTb rocnonHsi hyrec nojiHA 



Julia H. Johnston 
Ilepeii. fl. A. Jlcbio 

Lit 



Grace Greater Than Our Sin 



D. B. Towner 




1. Mh-jiocti Toc-noA-Ha «ry-aec nan -Ha. MH-JiocTb c»n>-He - e 

2. Tpex h no - po - kh, kbk nrytSb mo - pen, Ta - HyT to - 6a no- 

3. IIbt - Ha rpe - xa He - bos - mox - ho cipun., Hx He o - no - emb 

4. Mh-jioctl ny-aec-Ha, eft tot koh - na. Mn-jiocTb npo-(rrep Toe- 



r 



m 



m 



neM rpex h cya. 
TJIO - THTb cko - peft. 
Bcex pet bo - jioft, 

nOffb HBA JlKSb - MH. 



K H8M npe3 Toji - ro - cpy npa - nuia o - Ha 
Mh - jioctl, vro tionh - me jh>a-ckhx rpe - xob, 
Ho co spec - Ta b tnp to - hot crpy - eft 
TKax - aemb jih bh - jjen. mh - dob Tbop - na? 




H o Pac - na - tom c Tex nop no - bt. 
7KH3Hb bos - Be - ma - er npes xperr Xphc-tob. 
KpoBb npii - mh - pera. - a, Trofj Bee no-iptrn,, 
Mh - jiocTb Toe - non - hd ceft - lac npH - mh. 



Mh - - jiocTb 
Mh-jiocti. Ot- na. 



A- 




Eoxb - - a Hac o-TO-ma-eT ot Bcex rpe -xob. Mh 
Mhjioctl Onja Mwiocrb Ot- 

^ - - - - - A- 




jiocts, Bom, - - a nryti - ace mo - pes, bh - me 06 - Jia - kob 
na. MwiocTb Onja 
-si. 



Grace Greater Than Our Sins 



1. Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt, 
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured, 
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt 

Refrain: Grace, grace, God's grace, 

Marvelous grace, infinite grace, 
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within. 
Grace, grace, God's grace, 
Marvelous grace, infinite grace, 
Grace that is greater than all our sin. 

2. Sin and despair like the sea waves cold, 
Threaten the soul with infinite loss; 
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 
Points to the Refuge, the Mighty Cross. 

3. Dark is the stain that we cannot hide, 
What can avail to wash it away? 
Look! there is flowing a crimson tide; 
Whiter than snow you may be to-day. 

4. Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 
Freely bestowed on all who believe; 
You that are longing to see His face, 
Will you this moment His grace receive? 



86XBAJIA flAflTEJIK) BCEX BJIAT 



Thomas Ken 
IlepeB. H- A. SIcbKO 



Praise God From Whom All Blessings Flow 

Genevan Psalter 1551 




XBa-jia Te-6e Ham Bor jch-boh, -Ten h Chh h flyx CbstoA, Amhhb. 



i 



Praise God, From Whom All Blessings Flow 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost Amen. 



87 nOfl CEHbK) KPUJI 



9) 



William O. Cushing 
ITepeB. fl. A. XcmCo 



Under His Wings 



Ira D. Sankey 



j i an i 



1. TlOA CeHbK) KpblJI 

2. IlOA CeHbK) KpblJI 

3. riOA CeHbK) KpblJI 



Bee- mo - ry- me - ro Bo - ra By - ph h 
y-MOJi-Ka-K>T pw-naHb-n, CepA-ue He 
- o, Ka - Ka - « ot - pa - aa! TaM moh npn - 




CTpa-XH Me - Hii He CMy - tat. TBep-^o h Be -pro: BHeM 

My - HHT - CH Taft - HOH TOC - KOH. MHp He H3 - 6a - BHT Ay - 

k»t ot crop - 6efl h He-B3roA, TaM 6e3 - o -nac-H0CTb— _we- 




MH-Jioc-Teft MHO-ro, Oh — moh Cna-CH-Tejib, E - ro a JW-ts. 
uih ot cTpa-AaHb-R. B Bo-re Ha - xb - ahm we- jiaH-Hbift na-Kofl. 
ro e - me Ha-AO? B ahbhom Mh - cy - ce Ha - new-Hbift o-njioT. 




IlOA ceHbio kpwji Oh MHe otkpwji J1k>6bh h cnacTb - fl pe - kh. 




floA ceHb-K» kpwji Me-HH Oh y-Kpwi, TaM 6e3onacHOCTb Ha - Be - kh. 

p I -p- 




Under His Wings 



1. Under His wings I am safely abiding; 
Though the night deepens and tempests are wild, 
Still I can trust Him; I know He will keep me; 
He has redeemed me, and I am His child. 



Chorus: Under His wings, under His wings, 
Who from His love can sever? 
Under His wings my soul shall abide, 
Safely abide forever. 

2. Under His wings what a refuge in sorrow! 
How the heart yearningly turns to His rest! 
Often when earth has no balm for my healing, 
There I find comfort, and there. I am blest. 

3. Under His wings, O what a precious enjoyment! 
There I will hide till life's trials are o'er; 
Sheltered, protected, no evil can harm me, 
Resting in Jesus I'm safe evermore. 



88 TOCriOflb HAM IIIHT H3 POflA B POfl 



Isaac Watts 

k riepeB. H A. flcbKo 



O God, Our Help in Ages' Past 



^ i J. i i 



William Caorr 



1. Toe - noflb H8M mm- W3 po-m b poj. Mh tojo, - eo Hm xx - b6m: 

2. nofl ceHb - d xpun E - ro no - soft flo - Bep - hh - bum cepa- ubm. 

3. Be -JiHHb-eM He - 6e-ca 06- Jies. flaji mbc-to mbc-cbm boa... 

4. fle - cst - km th - cm jict npea Hhm Kbk mm - mo - jieT - huh iem. 

-J — p— r , T * ,r" 
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Oh ho - pes 6y - px hbc Be'- act. 
Cbo - eft mo - ry - ne - rt py - soft 



OT - xpUA HBM BeH-HUH AOM. 

Oh y-npas -Jia-er aceM. 



Ot Be - kb Oh — Bee - ciuib - "hum Bor M Tot ace b poA h poji 
Bee Hm cto - ht. a mh jib - thm. Ilpo - xo - ahm, cjiob - ho TeHb. 



5. XpaHHTeJib Ham ot bhhx ner. 
Bceraa 6yflb hbm b<hka6m; 



PyKOM CBoeft Hpes n>My m cbbt 
Bean b HeoecHHft aom. 



O God, Our Help in Ages Past 



1. O God, our help in ages past; 
Our hope for years to come; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

2. Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Still may we dwell secure; 
Sufficient in Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3. Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 



From everlasting Thou art God; 
To endless years the same. 

4. A thousand ages, in Thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

5. O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 



89 JHOBOBb rOCnOflHK) OnHCATb 

The Love of God F. M. Lehman 

J. M. L n.p... A.A.HekM t An. by Claudia Lehman May* 




1. JIio6oBb Toc-noA-HH) o- nH-can» He Mo-ryT Bceft aeM-JiH cm-hm, 
'2. Bce-iwy npHfleT nocjieflHHft neHb, 3eM-Hbi-e uapcTsa y-na-ayr, 
3. Ko-rw<5 BHep-HH-Jia o-Ke- aH, BnepraMem He-6o npe-Bpa-THTb, 

■ - ■- ■— — d> p f . « 0Li_0i_ 




O - Ha npe-BM-uie aajibHHX 3Be3« H rjiy6-H<e aa-CKoft niy-6H~ 
A paa-Ho -ayui-Hbi -e Te-nepb MojiHTbcn B y-wa-ce mn 
A b nepm — Bee 6u -jihh-kh TpaB H BceM WHBymHM no-py 



HW. 

HyT, 

MHTb 



f, i Hf'EB i r- tM 



i 



t7~7 




<CbT 



Mto6 Hac o-nBTb k Ce-6e npH-HHTb, flo-cnanEor 
Ho HeT KOH-ua jik)6-bh TBop-ua, Bea-Mep-Hofl h 
JIwCoBb Toc-noft-HH) o - nH - caTb, — He da-jio 6w 



Ha b 

CBH - 

Mep - 



MHp. 

Tofl: 

HHJ1, 




E - ro py-Koft cHHTb rpex jiioackoh H npn-ro - to - BHTb 
CHH-Ma-eT rpex, cna-ca - eT Bcex, — Hefl Bee-Mac —ho 
A cbh-tok, paB-Hbifl He - 6e -caM, Bee - ro 6bi He BMec 



nup. 
noft. 

THJl. 



EPHEEB 



r 



m 



JIio6oBb Toe - noa - HH Be - AH- Ka, 



Bep -Ha, hhc - Ta, CHJib 



Ha. 



The Love of God 

hj he ,ove of God te 8 reater ^ When men who here refuse to pray 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell; On rocks and hUls and mountains call; 
It goes beyond the highest star, God's love, so sure, shall still endure, 
And reaches to the lowest hell. All measureless and strong; 

The guilty pair, bowed down with care, Redeeming grace to Adam's race - 

linn on VP Hie Son tn oiln t>. iJl_P i . . 



God gave His Son to win. 
His erring child He reconciled, 
And pardoned from his sin. 
Refrain: 

Oh, love of God, how rich and pure 

How measureless and strong! 

It shall forevermore endure - 

The saints' and angels' song. 
2. When hoary time shall pass away 
And earthly thrones and kingdoms fall; 



The saints' and angels' song. 



3. Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
And were the skies of parchment made; 
Were ev'ry stalk on earth a quill, 
And ev'ry man a scribe by trade; 
To write the love of God above 
Would drain the ocean dry; 
Nor could the roll contain the whole, 
Tho* stretched from sky to sky. 



90 TAK B03JH0EHJI BOr MHP 

Frances Townsend For God So Loved the World 

riepeB. fl. A. JIcbKo Alfbed b. Smith 




Tax bos - JiD-6iM Eor MHp. hto Ch - hb Cbo - e - ro docjibji b mmp nocTpa- 




m Y E± -J- ■*■ ° f r ' — * — *~ 

flaTb, hto6 hbm cna- cem-e aarb. XpHc-toc npn-aeT o-mrn,. Cbo- 




| HX H3 MH - pB B3SrTb. TBI B03-JID-6IM Bor MHp. - 



f If r tfcc 



For God so loved the world, He gave His only Son, 
to die on Calv'ry 's tree, from sin to make me free; 
Some day He's coming back, what glory that will be! 
Wonderful His love to me. 



91 HBO TAK B03JIIOEHJI BOr MHP 

For God So Loved the World 



E. E. Hewitt 
., Ihpu. n. A. Bene 



J. Lincoln Hall 



1. Ilpii - jtt - ho h iy - jec - ho. Km My - 3ii - *a He - 6ec, 

2. Crop - 6a - mux, o - ah - ho - khm. To - mi - bhm - ca ay - mo» 

3. SI - bwi Bor Bee - My mh - py Ees - Mep - Hy - » jdo - 6obi»: 

4. IlpH-flH. npi -ah k Hh - cy - cy. Oh - H3- 6a - BH-Tejn. tbo»; 

. ~ - |=g 



i 



* — 



KM UiaA-KHH 3B0H, 3By-HHT fleHb 3a flH6M Eb - 8H - rejib - CM - I Becn>. 

Km flap c bu - cot, Cm- ch - rein, aa - « Ha - jex - ay h no - koh. 

C He-6ec Xpm-Ta b Ham mhp Bor no - aan Cran> xepT-Boa 3a jdo - flea. 

Cne - nm npu - asm. E - ro 6jia - ro - flam> H necm> xBa -mi boc - noBl 



i 



V V V 



IlpnneB 



H6o rat B03mo6iui Bor Map. HTOOT-flan CBO-e-ro Ch - Ha, fla6u 

H6o tm boi/do-Ch/i Bor Map. 



TO 




Bca-Mrt Be r py - n um b He -ro; Bca-Kirt Be-py-»-mH» b He-ro He no- 



S3 







« 
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rati. » 


it ' 

i do - ra6, ho h - MeJi xh 


1 

3 HI 


B< 

• 

1 — 


itj _ gy _ |Q 

' aonHb BeH-Hy-». 
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For God So Loved the World 



1. A story sweet and wondrous, 
Like heav'nly music swells; 

In chiming clear 
For all who will hear, 
Ring out the gospel bells. 

Chorus For God so loved the world 
That He gave His only begotten Son, 
That whosoever believeth in Him, 
Whosoever believeth in Him 
Should not perish, should not perish, 
But have everlasting life. 

2. When, grieving, broken-hearted, 
Because of sin and shame, 



We find a Joy 
Earth cannot destroy, 
Believing in His name. 

3. This love beyond all measure 
Of earth or sea or sky, 
Could only show 

Its full overflow, 
When Jesus came to die. 

4. Come, brother, come to Jesus 
His word was meant for you; 
His grace receive, 

His promise believe, 
And sing His praise anew. 



92 BOT ECTb JIIOEOBb 



A. Riscbe Gott 'st die Libe. I know God Loves Me 



HeiieivMa muoiu 



1. Me -Ha Bor jib6ht, Ot sju cna-ca-eT, Xpa-HHT k y -hht, Bor ecu jroftoBb. 

2. SI 6uji b He-BO-jie, B apMe nopoKOB. SI 6hji b He-Bo-Jie. Ps-6om rpe-xa. 

3. IlocjiaJi Bor Ch-hb CnacTH norn6nnix. IlocjiaJi Bor Ch-hs - 0-CBO-6o-jjjrn». 

4. Hacyc. Chh EoxhII. 3a rpennoix yMep, Hacyc, CnacHTejib, IIohcc Ham rpex. 

5. Te-6a, CnacHTejik, Xo-ny a cjibbhtb, Te-6e nen» 6y-/jy, flo-xo-Jie xhb. 



nPHIlEB 



pa-HOCT-Ho: Me-Ha Bor idd6ht. Me Ha Bor jdd-6ht, Bor ecn> jdd6obi>. 




rrnrnun 1 



I Know God 

1. I know God loves me, 
He came to save me, 
I know God loves me, 

For He is love. 

Refrain: And this my song shall be: 
I know God loves me 
I know God loves me, 
For He is love. 

2. I was in bondage, 
Of sin and darkness, 
I was in bondage 

By sin enslaved. 



Loves Me 

3. He sent me Jesus, 
The loving Saviour, 
He sent me Jesus 

Who set me free. 

4. Jesus, my Saviour, 
Himself He gave me, 
Jesus, my Saviour, 

Bore all my sin. 

5. Now I will praise Thee 
Thou Love Eternal, 
Yes, I will praise Thee 

While life shall last. 



93 0. MHPA CIlACEHbE 

William Booth O Boundless Salvation 

Ilepes. M. II. MicoeAOB General Wm. Booth. 

t > ri i mf 



' f 1 1 . MU i l Uuil ' J lMHl 1 1 



1. 0, MH-pa cna-ceHb-e, cBs-Ta-n Jiio6oBb! 3a Ha-me npomenoe Xpnc 

2. rpexoB mo-hx MHo-ro, h Te-MeHMoflayx, Ho Eo-wbe-ro cio-Ba hoc 

3. O flap HecpaBHeimufl, cBnmeHHUfl o - 6eT, TocnoAb 3awno-HHJi c hb-mh 

4. Be-JiH-Ky-ro cJia-By, 6eccMepTbH Be-Heit, Aa-py eTMHeBHeMMoflToc- 



toc npojiHji KpoBb, Ham mhp HCKyniui Oh, flan paaocTb, noKofl. Becb mhp nycTb jih - 
Hyjicn Mofturyx. H cepnue cMHpHjiocb, h cne-3u h jimo. Too-noflb Hcny- 
Beq-Hufl 3aBeT. Oh Ham Ilo6eaHTWib, pac-ce-»ui Oh TbMy. ITo-io AjI-jih- 
noflb h TBopeu. Cojimotcsi nycTb xopu aeM-AH h He-6ec. JLro hec-HH no 




.J. I// foi , I 



Ky-eT, BecbMHpnycTb JiH-Ky-eT, BecbMHpiiycTbJiHKyeT, Hc-ruwi-HeH xaaJioft. 
nHTenb, TocnoAb HcKy-nH-Tejib, TocnoAb HcKynHTejib cnac Ay -my mo-k>. 
jiy- H, no-H) Aji -Jirf-Jiy-H, ITo-io Aji-jih -jiy -Jh XpH-CTy Mo-e-My. 
6e-AU, Ajih necHH no-6e- Abi, flJia necHH noOeAw b XpncTe n BOCKpec 



O Boundless Salvation 

1. O boundless salvation, deep ocean of love! 

fulness of mercy Christ brought from above. 
The whole world redeeming, so rich and so free, 
Now flowing for all men (3x) - come, roll over me! 

2. My sins, they are many, their stains are so deep, 
And bitter the tears of remorse that I weep; 

But weeping is useless - thou, great crimson sea, 

Thy waters can cleanse me (3 x) - come, roll over me! 

3. The tide now is flowing; I'm touching the wave, 

1 hear the loud call of "the Mighty to save." 
My faith growing bolder - delivered I'll be! 

I plunge 'neath the waters (3 x) - they roll over me! 

4. And now, halleluja! the rest of my days 
Shall gladly be spent in promoting His praise. 
Who opened His bosom to pour out this sea 

Of boundless salvation, (3 x) '- for you and for me! 



94 BEcnoflOBHAa. echbasi 



Charles Wesley 
n«p*i. A*. A. Actio 



Love Divine 



John ZtmoEt, 



i. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



Eec-no-flo6-Ha - a, *n - Ba - a, Eow>-a, sei-Ha - a A»-6oBb. Chh-3oh-ah h 
flyx jdoobji m-JieA o-6ara.-HO B Ha-nm po6-ra - e cepa-na. Ha-mwi-HSH Tbo- 
0, npH-flH, Ham H3-<5a-BH-Tejn> C temot XH3-HH dojihotoh. B Hac TBopn Cbo- 
3a-Bep-mH Cao-e TBo-peHb-«: He-no-pon-Hocn,. iHc-To-Ty Huc-nom-m bsm 

^ , |» |« |» 



-* »" 'I i* 

0, XpHCTOC, JD06BH HCTOHHHK. 06-HO- 

Eyflb bsm AJicpoA r 0-Me-roH. Bcskhh 

jRaxner cepaue 6un> c To6on. 3flecb H 

HanpaBflsa ot uma k cnaBe, IlpH-Be- 



npeCiiBaa b Hac Tu. rJiaBHemnHH in aapoB. 

e-n ch-jioh, OncpuBan JnofoBb Orua. 

n o-6H-Teju>, YKpeMsiH b vk*bh cbsttoh. 

b 3H8X cnaceHba, Bo3-Be~Aa aa BH-co-Ty. 





m 




bh Hac. y-TBep-AH. flan hbm mhp h Benopo<aioirn>, B cepane taat-flo-e boh-ah. 
rpex HC-KO-pe-mi, CaeJiaa aac 6e-Ae-e cHe-ra, BuepAofl Be-pe co-xpa-HH. 
Tan bo Be* BeitoB, IleTb, MoviHTbca, eraBoc/ioBim, Bo3-Be-marb Tbo» A»-<5oBb. 
AH B HeCecHHH aom; TaM JDoCoBb Tbo-k> npocnaBHM Oi84PC03ByHHeHmHM ncaJWOM. 

~ m. — - f- -0- \ 




Love Divine, All Loves Excelling 



1. Love divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling; 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; 
Visit us with Thy salvation; 
Enter every trembling heart. 

2. Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast! 

Let us all in Thee inherit, 
Let us find the second rest 
Take away our bent to sinning 
Alpha and Omega be; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 



3. Come, Almighty, to deliver, 
Let us all Thy , life receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Nevermore Thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Glory to Thy perfect love. 

4. Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored in Thee, 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. 



95 EOT ABPAAMA 



Thomas Oliver 



The God of Abraham Praise 




1. Bor Ab - pa- a- Ma BceM 

2. Bor Ab - pa- a- Ma hbm 

3. Bor o - 6e-maa Cbo-hx 

4. no - 6t Bce-MHpHHft xop: 



fle-Jia Cbo-h a - bh;i. 0h-B6hhh» Bor. Tbo- 
C Jin-6oBbD no-Be-JieJi Hs npa-xa BCTBTb, E- 
Be-CTHflo6-pa ny-T6M. Ko-rja cboh Tpya o- 
'Xbb-jib Te-oe, Ham Bor, -Ten h Chh h 

k 




pen Bce-ro m Bor mob - Btf. 
ro Hc-Kan>, boh-th By- jeji. 
koh-tom TyT, k HeMy noft-flfiM. 
flyx Cbctoh H3 po - aa b poa." 



Oh - Cymnft. h E - My 3eM - jia h 
3eM - ho - e bc6 npoft-AeT: 6o-raT-cTBO, 

y - BH-flHM Eo-3KHH JIHK, npO-CJia-BKM 

Bor Ab - pa - a - Ma. Hecn> cneniHM Te- 




He - 6e- ca no - bt xsa-Jiy 3a Bee at - pu h iy - ne - ca. 
cjiasa. bjibctl. Jlranb b H6m oflHOM Ay-ma Ha - nuia R/ia-ry - n nacTb. 
Monjb E - ro. Bo bc6m Oh ah - boh h Be -jmr, Toc-noab Bee - ro. 
6e npH-HecTb, Th - ch-jib, Myapocn i m - 6oBb bo bok bo - kob. 




1. The God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love. 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confessed; 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
Forever blest. 

2. The God of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At His right hand. 
I shall on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame and power; 
And Him my only portion make, 

My shield and tower. 



3. He by Himself hath sworn, 

I on His oath depend; 

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne, 

To heaven ascend; 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
Forevermore . 

4. The whole triumphant hosts 
Give thanks to God on high; 
"Hail, Father, Son and Holy Ghost!" 

They ever cry. 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. Amen. 



IV. HHCyC XPHCTOC 

Jesus, Christ 

a). Ero PoacaeHHe 

His Birth 

96 THXAfl HOHb 



Joseph Moan 



Stille Nacht. Silent Night. 



Franz Grubeb 



1. Ta-xa-a hohl, ahb -Ha -a HO«n>! 

2. Th - xa - a HOHb. ahb - hb - a HOHb! 

3. Th - xa - a Hoib, ahb -Ha -a Ho«n>! 

4. Th - xa - a hohw ahb - hb - a HOHbl 

. t «_ 



flpeM-JieT Bee, jDinib He cmrr 
Tjibc c He - 6ec bos - Bee - nui: 
Bo - xhh Chh, IJapb Bee - ro, 
K He - 6y hbc Bor npH - sbbji. 



B 6jia-ro-ro-BeHb-H CBa-Ta- a He-Ta HyjHHM MjiBAemieM nomu hx cepAHB. 
"Pa-flyft-Tecb! hu-hb poAHJica XpHCTOc, Mnp h cna-ce- HH-e BceM Oh npimec. 
C He-6a a-BR/i-ca no-rHonmx cnacTH. fleHb 6jia-ro-Aa-TH, Ha-na-Jio ny-TH 
0, ab OT-Kpo-DT-ca hb - fflH cepAUB H ab npo-a/ia-BaT E - ro Bee yc-Ta 
f m . t . ft ft . ,0-0 



pug 



Paflocn> b Ay-me hx ro - put. 
CBbime Bac cBeT no - ce - twiI 
JIb-asm XpncTa Poac-ae - ctbo, 
Oh hbm Cna- ch - Te - Jia abji! 



Pa-AocTb b Ay - me 
CBbi-me bbc CBeT 

Jln-ASM XpH - CTB 

Oh hbm Cna - ch - 



hx ro - pin. 
no - ce - thji!" 

P03K-Ae - CTBO. 

Te - Jia abjiI 



ill Vi. U(?t> \ ! ? c r f : f f i J- J 
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Silent Night, Holy Night 



1. Silent night, holy night, 
All is calm, all is bright 

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child, 
Holy Infant so tender and mild, 
{: Sleep in heavenly peace. :} 

2. Silent night, holy night, 
Darkness flies, all is light; 
Shepherds hear the angels sing, 
"Alleluia! hail to the King!" 

{: Christ the Savior is born.:} 



3. Silent night, holy night, 
Son of God, love's pure light; 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face, 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
{: Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.:} 

4. Silent night, holy night, 
Wondrous Star, lend thy light; 
With the angels let us sing 
Alleluia to our King! 

{:Christ the Savior is born.:} 



97 nPHflHTE K MJIAflEHIiy. BEPHfalE 



Adeste Fideles. O Come, All Ye Faithful 



C am-jDiftcK. fl. A. Jlcbio 



Waob's Cantai Dtrattl 



1. IlpH - ah - to r Mjih - hbh - ny, Bep - hh - e, c Be - cwib - eMl IlpH - 

2. He - 6ec - hh - e xo - pu, non - Te c jih - ko - BBHb - eMl He - 

3. Hh - cy - ce, c mo - jurr - boh mh k Te - 6e npa - xo - ohm, Te - 



W J I iljH J J I j I r i p J J J J 



m - to cko - pe - e k He - My b Bwjww-eMl Uapb bbm po-aha - cs. 
6ec - hh - e ch - jih, 3By - hh - Te xbb- jioh! Cm - bb bo bo - kh, 
6e qecTb h cjih - By or cepfl - ua no - 6m. Ben - ho - e Cjio-bo 




Uapb Bee - ro tbo - pem> - s. 
Cm - Ba b Bum-HHx Bo - ry. 

9 - BH - JlOCb BO IUIO - TH. 



•Ml i f 



IlpH - AH - T6 HO - LIO - HHTb - ca. npH ■ 

J 1 ] J U. j 



T'MlMi' i 'iM ij 



m 



ah - to no-KJio-HHTb-cs, npn-flH-Te no-uio-HHTb - cs Toe - no - Ay! 
J J J J , J i f,* f«>.J J 



O Come, All Ye Faithful 

1. O come, all ye faithful, Joyful 
and triumphant, 
O come ye, o come ye to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold Him, born the 
King of angels; 



2. Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
O sing, all ye bright hosts of heaven above; 
Glory to God, all glory in the highest; 



Refrain: O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, o come, 
let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 



3. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this 
happy morning, 
Jesus, to Thee be all glory given; 
Word of the Father, now in flesh 
appearing; 



98 MAJIHH TOPOfl BHOJIEEM 



Phillips Brooks 



O Little Town of Bethlehem 



Lewis h. Reones 




1. O, Ma-jibift ropoABHd)-jie-eM, Tu cnaji cnonoftHbiM chom, Koraa pow-flaji-ca 

2. Couieji Xphctoc b aojihhy cJie3, Hto6 b He6o Hac npHBecTb, H b uapcTBo 3Jia c He 

3. B THUIH HOHHOH flap He3£MHOH CnyCTHJICH KHaMCBUCOT.JIlWKHMCepAUaMroc- 

4. O, Eo>KHHCbiH,KacHe noKHHb,npHAH b jhoobh CBO-etf, rpeXH3-ro-HH H 




Ho-BbiflaeHb B6e3-MOJi-BH -h hohhom. BHManHo TbMy pac-ce-nji He - 
6ec npH-uiJia E - eaH-reJib-cKa-n BecTb. O, 3Be3«biI BecTb o Wvahom He - 
noAb BcerAa fla-pw b th-uih Aa-eT. He cjimui-ho h He -3pH-Mo, CpeAb 
b HauiH ahh PoAHCb b cepAuax JHOAeit. Xop aH-re-AOB He -6ec-Hbix Flo - 




6ecHbiH,AHBHbiAcBeT; Po-ahji-ch Tot, Koro HapoA X<AaJi MHoro,MHoro act. 
CHTe BAajib h Buixpb, H noHTenecHbToMy.KToecTb, KTOBceMfla-py-eT Mxp. 
uiy-Ma,6ypb h rpo3, Fotobum }KAaTb, Ero npHHHTb— 51b - jih - eT -en Xphctoc 
eT o Bo-recHJi. npHAH ceftnac, BceJiHCH BHac HH-cyc-EM Ma-Hy-HJif 




O Little Town of Bethlehem 



1. O little town of Bethlehem 
How still we see thee lie! 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by. 
Yet in thy dark street shines 
The everlasting Light 
The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee to-night. 

2. For Christ is born of Mary; 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wond'ring love. 
O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 
And praises sing to God our King, 
And peace to men on earth. 



3. How silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is glv'n! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heav'n. 
No ear may hear His coming; 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
The dear Christ enters in. 

4. O holy Child of Bethlehem! 
Descend to us, we pray; 
Cast out our sin and enter in,- 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell, — 
O come to us, abide in us 
Our Lord Emmanuel! 



99 CJIABA. CJIABA BOry B BbllUHHX 



Abtop BeiQBeCTeH 



ij' 1 '!.! I I JU 1 I J lJjJjIjiJ 



j I Cm - be, c/ia - bs Bo - ry b bhih-hhx. Map 3en -_m n 6jia - ro - Rem. \ 



IIpH - 3u - Ban - Te. 6parn>-9. Gjihx-hhx. By-aeM Bo-ra npo-c/raB-Jifln. j 

2 J Uapb na-pea. npn-nra Ilpa - «ni - Ha. Kto h - Me - ct Cboh npe-cnwi \ 

'I B CJia-Be B€H-HOH Boxl - a Ch - B8, 

3 S rpem-HH-KHl BceM bbm npo - mem> - e 
' I C Bo-roM flan. Bati npn - mh - peHb-e 



He - jio - Be-KOM b mhp co - meji / 
Hu - He c He - 6a Ob bdh - 
peab-e Hu - Be xo - wr Caw Xpnc- 



( !■"' Mhijijil lijij^iijii 



Aji - jm - Jiy - Hal An-im-Jiy-wrt Cm - Ba Bo-ry b bhih-hhx. Aji - m - ny - m. 

An - m - 

4m m - J 
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Aji - jm - Jiy - nsl An-m-Jiy-m\ A - mhhl. 

Jiy - us. Aji - m - /iy - nal An-jra-Jiy-Ha, A - mhhi>. 
* J. 
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4. B 3tot fleHb Ob Bowicmuica 
Ckdomhhh bha pa6a npimaa. 
Hto6 6e3 CTpaxa ooparnurca 
rpenraHK n k HeMy B033BaA 



5. 0, k HeMy, x HeMy npiwrre 
Bu, norpsnnme b rpexaxt 
Ejianyiam, Ero npHMHTe 
H OJiaxeHCTBO b seCecax. 



Glory to Our God 



1. Glory to our God in heaven, 
Peace to all who dwell on earth. 
Join in song with earth and heaven 
Let us celebrate Christ's birth. 

Chorus: Alleluia, alleluia, 
Glory to our God in heav'n! 
Alleluia, alleluia, 
Alleluia! Amen. 

2. King of Kings and Cause of causes, 
Who in heaven has His throne; 
Son of God who all disposes 
Came to earth in human form. 



3. Pardon for our sins most vile, 
He has brought with Him to earth. 
Us with God to reconcile 

And to give us second birth. 

4. On this day of incarnation 
As a servant He appeared 
To provide us with salvation 
And destroy the pow'rs we feared. 

5. Come to Him, o come, all sinners, 
You who long to see His face; 
For to you His grace He offers 
And with Him in heav'n a place: 

Trasl. from Russian by George Boltniew 



100 B Ty HOHb HA nOJIE IIACTyXAM 



Edmund H. Sears 
, n<p*i. J. A.icno 



It Came Upon the Midnight Clear 



Richard S. Willis 




1. B Ty Hon, Ha no-Jie nac-Ty-xaM Bjipyr hohh Mpax nmer. Cm-n-m bh - re- 

2. Oie-Ta-DT aH-re-jm c He-6ec B nojmoHHOt TH-mH-He. H b mud hbcvt 6m- 

3. M bu, no* 6pe-Me-Heif3a-6oT Co-rfeH-HH-e apysw. C Tpywai H-mr-im- 

4. Box HB-cry-na-DT am. io-rj|a flo-aweT-M le-Jio-Bex: Upotmyr H borhh. 




jih c He-6ec Cnen, panocra hcmom: "Map hb 3eMJieI" IIpHineji Xphctoc flan, 
ry - x> bbcti, pa-aocT-HOH cTpaHe. Ty - fla, rue ro-pe. win h ctoh Cne- 
e Bne-peA B He-Cec-Hu - e xpa- a, Barjimirre: hobua nem> cnemirr C ny- 
h Bpaac-fla, Ha-CTa-HeT cjibbhua Bex, Map Bo-na-pirr-ca Ha 3eM - jie y - 
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cjpwiwymHM no-xo*. HoMHpycHyBmirtHecjiHxaji Tot necHH He-3e M -H0«. 
nrer o-hh c xbb-jioa; He 3arjiymirr Ham Bb-bh-jioh Toh necm He-3eM-Ho« 

AeCHOR CUCT-pO-TOH. BHHMBHTe C paflOCTLD B tyme To» neCHB He-3eM-HO«f 

MojncHBT 6y-pH boa. CojttDTca bcb cepjwa b XBane. B to» hbchb He-3eM-Ho« 




It Came Upon the 

1. It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold; 
"Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heav'n's all-gracious King;" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 



2. Still thro' the cloven skies they come 
With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And stll their heav'nly music floats 
O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hov'ring wing; 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 



Midnight Clear 

3. And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
Look now! the glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing; 
O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 

4. Forlo, the days are hast'ning on 
By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold; 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling. 
And the whole world give back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 



101 AHrEJIH, K HAM BECTb flOIIIJIA 

Angels, We Have Heard on high 
ntpu. J A.JIcno *p«my»cK4« ueinut 
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3. IIocnemHTe b BncpJieeM 4. B 6eflHHX icjiix Oh Jiexan. 
IloKJioHHTbca Bory cm... Xotb Bjibaukb Been 3cmjih: 

Cnacirrejie XpHtrre K mojeot pyra npocTHpaji, 

Xop HefiecHUH bo3B6Cthji. Hto6h bcb e Heviy npHnuiH. 



Angels We Have Heard on High 



1. Angels we have heard on high, 
Sweetly singing o'er the plains 
And the mountains in reply 
Echo back their joyous strains. 

Refrain: Gloria in excelsis Deo, 



3. Come to Bethleem, and see 
Him whose birth the angels sing; 
Come, adore on bended knee 
Christ the Lord, the newborn King. 

Gloria in excelcis Deo. Amen. 



2. Shepherds, why this jubilee? 4. See within a manger laid 

Why your joyous strains prolong? Jesus, Lord of heav'n and earth! 
Say what may the tidings be, Mary, Joseph, lend your aid, 

Which inspire your heav'nly song? With us sing our Savior's birth. 



102 POflHJICfl. BOT. MJIAflEHEU HAM 

To Us a Child of Hope Is born 



John Morrison 

0— fc 



Lowell Mason 



1. Po 

2. H 

3. Bna 



una - ch, bot, Mjia - Ae - Heu. HaM 
h - Ma Ha - pe - kvt E - My: 

flbl-He-CTBO y - MHO-JKHT-CB, 



H Cbu - me Cuh HaM saH, 
KHH3b MH - pa, KpenKHH Ear, 
npe - Ae - jia MH-py Her; 



PPP 



P 
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H cHJi,b-Ho-e BJia -AM-Me-CTBO 
Co - BeT - hhk, Ben - ho - cth O - Teu, 
Oh npaB-floft y - TBep - aht npectoji 



Ha pa - Me - Max E - ro. 
II 4yn- huh b poA h po«. 
Ot - Hbi - He H bo Ben. 



l^u' ii 1 b i r ri| t [ i if hi ii 



H 

Co 

Oh 



cHJib - ho - e BJia - ah - ie - ctbo 

- Bd - HHK, Be4 - HO - CTH O - TOl, 

npaB - aoh y- TBep - aht npecToa 



Ha pa - Me - Hax E - ro. 
H l lyfl - Hbifl b Poa h POA. 
Ot - Hbi - He h bo Ben. 




To Us a Child of Hope Is Born 



1. To us a Child of Hope is born, 
To us a Son is giv'n, 

{: Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heav'n. :} 

2. His name shall be the Prince of Peace 
For evermore adored, 



{: The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. :} 

3. His pow'r, increasing, still shall spread, 
His reign no end shall know; 
{: Justice shall guard His throne above 
And peace abound below.:} 



103 IIPHflH, IIPHflH, SMMAHYHJI 



n>p*i. A. A flciKo. 



O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 



Composer unknown 




1. npH-flH, npH-flH Em- Ma - Hy-Hji! Cna-CH ot BJiac-TH TeM - hux cm 

2. ITpH-AH, rocnoAb,KaK Ha CH-Haft. CBo-e ae-jiHib-e no - Ka,->KH, 

3. npH-flii, JKeaji H-ec - « - «, BHOBb, O - cbo-6o - ah rpe - xa pa - 6ob, 

4. ripH-AH, 3BC3JW, 06 - pa - flyft Hac, q T o 6;ih3ok, 6jih3ok cjiaB - huh nac; 

5. npH-AH, Aa»BH>Aa KjIiOH CBflTOft, HaM ABepH B UapCTBH -e OT-Kpoft- 

- J - ~ "J: 




TbO-K) H3M BO - JIIO OT - 

M3 mo - pn Ma cna - ch 

H3 - CaBb OT BCH-KHX 6ypb 

Mto6 BpamaM cMepTbio He 



Ha-poA, Hto Tep-nHT, mo-jiht-ca h mact. 
KpbiBafl, B cepAKax h mucjiax Ha - jih - uih. 
flro-Aeft, Ha Bcex Jlyx hc-th-hm H3-Jiefi! 
h 6eAt TbMy npo-ro-HH, no-uuiH TboB caeT. 
rpc3HJi, ripH-AH, npH-AH, Em -Ma - hv-hji! 



Kr-nr I- 1 . 1- i ff rii p 



IIPHIIEB 






JlHKyft! jiHKyftl Em- Ma - Hy-wi CnaceT HapoA ot apamb-HX chji. Amhhi>. 




O Come, O Come, Emmanuel 



1. O Come, O come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 

Refrain: Rejoice! rejoice! 

Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

2. O come, O come, Thou Lord of might, 
Who to Thy tribes on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law 
In cloud and majesty and awe. 



3. O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From dephts of hell Thy people save, 
And give them vlct'ry o'er the grave. 

O Come, Thou Day-spring from on high 
And cheer us by Thy drawing nigh; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death dark shadows put to flight. 

5. come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our heav'nly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 



104 OH OCTABHJI nPECTOJI 



Emily E. S. Elliott 
iWpti. A. A JtcfcKo 



Thou Didst Leave Thy Throne 



Timothy R. Matthews 



;j\ liepM. fK. n ntBMi * 



1. Oh ocTaBHJi npecTOJi h hb 3evun> corner Hto6 Hapooy npraecTb 6Jiaroflan>. 

2. Ko-Jie-oan-ca 3-tpnp, ahkobba ropmdl MHp. Bo3Be-ma-a poac-Aem>-e IJa-pa. 

3. Cjiobo xhshh npHHec, ocymHJi ifHoro ones. H3-6a-BHT6Jn. ab-oha h cnacaJi. 

4. 3ajipoxaT He-6e-ca, bcb y-3paT vy-Ae-ca, H naflyr npea HncycoM b MOjn>6e. 

« j 1 1 
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Bmp-Ae-eM th-xo cnavt h cobcbm hb xejian H3-6a-BH-Te-M b aom npmunv 
Ho CMH-peH-HO-ro Tyr ho o-co-6eH-HO vryr. He Bsonuia hm ji»6-bh 3B-pa. 
Ho hb - poA o-3Be-peji, ne-pe-meJi 3jry npejteJi, Ha r*oA-ro-<py E-ro nocjiaa. 
0. ckb-jkh mho TorAa: "IloA-HM-MH-ca cd-ab, 3Aecb ecn> mbcto, Moh pa6,Te6e. 
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0. Bote ah xe. Boft- AH mho b cepflue, Tbm ecn> mbc -to. TocnoAb. am Te-tta. 
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1. Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy kingly crown 
When Thou earnest to earth for me; 

But in Bethlehem's home was there found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 

Refrain: O come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 

2. Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 

But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility. 

3. Thou earnest, O Lord, with the living Word 
That should set Thy people free; 

But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 

4. When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing, 
At Thy coming to victory, 

Let Thy voice call me home, saying, "Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee". 



105 P03KflECTBE EJIATyiO BECTb 

The First Noel, the Angel Did Say 



ITepeB. fl. A. SIcbio 



Ahi-mAckm mmojuh 



1. Poac-ae-cTBe ftna-ry - n Been. 

2. He - Sec - raft cbot hx o - ch - sui 

3. Ha bh - co - to ho - 6ec to - n» 

4. XoTb nyn 3B63flu flJia y - xa hom. 

5. Bo-man cmh - peH - ho b mb-jihh aom. 



no - cmn Bor an - re - jib npit- 
Toc-no-aeHb aH-reji hm cxa- 
3axnnacb ty - nec - Ha - a 3B63- 
Ha -npa- bhji Mya-pux b Bwp-jie- 
y - na - jih hhk ne-pea Xptic- 



" t- #■ r - r 

Hecn, He 6o - ra - hbm. He Mya-pe- iibm. A oba-hum b no-j» nac-Ty-xax. 
38Ji: "HeSoftTecbl bbm poxaeH XpHCTOc, BceM jodasm paflocn. Oh npHHec. 
aa, H B03-Bec-TH - jib iiya - pe-naM. Hto Uapb comeji k Cbohm pa-6aM. 
eM. A cBeT. «rro ap-ne Bcex cbb-tiui. Y - 6o - ma ao-mhk - sa-pwi. 
tom, Mjia-fleH-ny nojr-HecjiH ot^dh, y-num c xbmoh b cbo-h flBo-pn. 



ITPHriEB 



1-HecjiH ot-dh, y-num c xbmoh b cbo-h jgs 



IlpH-meji Xpm-Toc. nps-meJi Xphc-toc^ CnaceHbe Ben-Ho-e npHHec 



ii inj~ 7,'"' J^ff^Y^^lj 



The First Noel, the Angel Did Say 

1. The first Noel, the Angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

Refrain: Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 

Born is the King of Israel. 



2. They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued both day and night 

3. And by the light of that same star, 
Three Wiseman came from country far; 
To seek for a king was their intent, 
And to follow the star wherever it went. 



4. This star drew nigh to the north-west, 
O'er Bethlehem It took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Over the place where Jesus lay. 

5. Then entered in these wisemen three, 
Full reverently upon the knee, 

And offered there, in His presence, 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 



106 BOT. BOJIXBbI C BOCTOKA Hfl>T 

John H. Hopkins We Thre * K^B 8 «* Orient Are 

ITepeB. fl. A. Scuco 



John H. Hopkins 



1. BOT. BOJIX-BH C BOC-TO-Ka H-JtVT. 

2. BBwp-Jie-e - Me I]apb hbm poxfleal 

3. JIa - A8H b flap He - cy a Xpac - Tyt 

4. Cmhd-hu ropb-Koft 3a - nax h Bityc 

5. Cvra - BeH Ob, Boc-icpec-nnrt roc-nojn>. 



B3sb aa - pa, ae rra-jj na Tpya 
3o - jio - tom no - Try E - ro TpoH. 
Oh c He-fee cornea b HH-me-iy. 

B XH3HH H8C-T0 H-M&I H>- CyC. 

Bor h I]apb dpa-flan 3a Ha-pofl. 
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floji-nrt KOH-Ha-DT nyn>. 
Uap - CTBo-BaTb oy-fler Oh. 
Ha - nra h - Ayr k He - My. 
B rpo-6e ny - jkom Jie-actui 
He - 6o E - My no-ftT. 



Hpeo nyc - tu - hd k Eojkb - d Ch - Hy 
Haa BceM mh - poM Be - ko - Beq - ho 
nec - ho - nem> - » i mo - Jiem> - a 
3a bh - hob - hux y - Mepm - bji6h - huh 
Aji-OT-Jiy-Hal an-jn-fly - Ha! 
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1. We three kings of Orient are; 
Bearing gifts, we traverse afar 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
Following yonder star. 
Chorus: O Star of wonder, Star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to Thy perfect light. 

2. Born a King on Bethlehem's plain, 
Gold I bring to crown Him again, 
King forever ceasing never 

Over us all to reign. 



3. Frankincense to offer have I, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh. 
Pray'r and praising all men raising, 
Worship Him, God most on high. 

4. Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom; 
Sorr'wing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 

5. Glorious now behold Him arise, 
King and God and Sacrifice, 
Alleluia, allelluia, 

"Sounds thro' the earth and skies. 



107 BECTH AHrEJIbCKOH BHEMJIH 

Hark! The Angels Herolds Sing 



Charles Wesley 



BfENDBLSBOBN 




— r* — v — 

1. Bee - th aH-revn>-cKo» BHeM-jm: 

2. npo-cjiaB-jurn> XpHc-Ta Ham aojir: 

3. Km - 3D mh - pa Bcex npn - bot: 



Uapb po-jnui-ca Been seM-jm! 
Uapb XpncToc, IIpeABeHHUft Bor, 
Cojih - n.e npaB-flu Th h cbot 




Mh-jioctb, mp Oh BceM aa - put, 
Bot x KOH-uy bc-kob pox-jjeH 
Tu «a. Hac npn - h6c c He - 6ec, 



rpem-HHX c Bo-rovc npn - mh - pirr. 
Ot npe - hhc - toh fle - bu Oh! 
K Hc-ue - jieHb - x> Bcex Boc-xpec. 

J- J> 
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Bce Ha - po - oh bo3 - He-CH-Teci>, C an-re-Jia - mh cie - ah - ra-Tecb, 
Bo ano - th Can Bor a - bhji - ca. 06- pas bsib pa - 6a, CMH-pun - ca, 
Po - flHJi - ca, o - era - bhji cjib- By, CMep-nc y -npasa-HHJi jiep-aca- By. 




B sic - jih pa - m Hac co - meji 
5KHTb C JIDAb-MH 6jia •* ro - BO - jihji 
Po - jnui - ca. «rro6 Hac nofl - Hsm. 



Tot, Hen b ho - 6e ecu npe-croji. 
H - h - eye 3m -Ma-Hy- hji. 
Hbm po* -JieHb - e CBU-me jjan>. 



Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 



1. Hark! the herald angels sing, Late In time behold Him come, 
"Glory to the newborn King; Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 

Peace on earth and mercy mild; Veiled in flesh the Godhead see, 
God and sinners reconciled!" Hail th' Incarnate Deity! 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, Pleased, as man with men to dwell 

Join the triumph of the skies, Jesus our Immanuel. 
With th' angelic hosts proclaim, 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem." 3. Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 

Hail the sun of righteousness! 
Refrain: Hark! the herald angels sing Light and life to all He brings, 
"Glory to the newborn King!" Risen with healing in His wings; 

Mild He lays His glory by, 
2. Christ, by highest heaven adored; Born that man no more may die; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord! Born to raise the sons of earth; 

Born to give them second birth. 



108 XBAJIA TEBE. XPHCTOC TOCnOflb 

Gelobet seist Du, Jesus Christ All Praise to Thee, Eternal Lord. 

Martin Luther Robebt Schumann 

n«p«i. A. A. AcbKo 



iffy U J 1 ,0] I'J^ i ji J in j. 



1. Xbb-jib te -6e, XpHC-Toc rocnojn> Hto npH-Haji ne-Jio-Be-ra djioh; 

2. Ko-ro Becb Mnp He uor 061-aTb, Ma - pn - a jjep-xirr, xax m - tb; 

3. Po-flHJi-ca ft/ia 6opb-6u 3en-HOH, Hto6 flaTb H3- My- ieH- hum ho-koh, 

4. Po-flnn-ca Oh b hoji-hoh-huh hbc, Cm - hb - mh CBe-TB cjie-JiaTb Hac, 

5. Toc-noflb. y -hh - 3hji Th Ce - 6a. 3a 3 - to jib - 6hm mu Te - 6a. 



pM/ l ff f If i f flf [ f i f If f f 



Tbo - pen mh - poB MJia-aeH-ueu ctbji, 
Kto 3H8JI pe-meHb - e Bcex 3a - flan, 

BB6-CTH CKH-T8JIb-IieB B Eo-XHH flOM 

06 - Jie»n> b cm - aHb - e xpa - co - th, 
H no - kjio - hs - eu - ca b Mojn>-6e, 



\>*t \ \ \ "f ;"' i f ^ mw4w 



ripe-CTOJi Ha ac - jih 06 -Me- hsjl 
Mor m-fla-BBTb Jiranb jieTCKHfl mian. 
H 3a - mH-THTb ne - pea cy-jjoM. 
IIo - flo6 - ho bh - re - JiaM cbcthm. 
H pa - jjoct - ho no - 6m Te - 6e. 

•a* 



1. Ail praise to Thee, eternal Lord, 
Clothed in garb of flesh and blood; 
Choosing a manger for Thy throne. 
While worlds on worlds are Thine alone 

2. Once did the skies before Thee bow 
A Virgin's arms contain Thee now; 
Angels who did in Thee rejoice 

Now listen for Thy Infant voice. 

3. A little Child, Thou art our Guest, 
That weary ones in Thee may rest 



Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, 
That we may rise to heav'n from earth. 

4. Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light, 
To make us in the realms divine, 

Like Thine own angels round Thee shine. 

5. All this for us Thy love hath done; 
By this to Thee our love is won; 
For this we tune our cheerful lays, 
And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise 



109 PAflyficsi mhpi rocnoflb rps/iET 



Isaac Watts nepee. ft A. 51 J ° y to the World 



George F. Handel 




1. Pa-jiyfl-cs, MHp! Tocnoflb rpa-flCT. 3evi - jm, JiH-Kyft npej HhmI IIpH- 

2. Pa-flyfl-cfl, MHp, Xphctoc npn-meji. 3 nepraax no-nT o H6m. IIo- 

3. Hto6 rpex He o - cjien-Jian Ha - pon. Hto6 Tep-HU He poc - jih. Oh 

4. IlpH-Hec Oh MHp h Qjia - ro - flan>, Hto6 Bee Mor-JiH no-3Han>, KaK 




mh cko - pen Ua - pa u.a - peK, 
jw, ca - ah. Jie - ca, xoji - mh 
xh3hi> m - frr, chh - mh - eT raeT, 
Bor Be-JiHE h cnpa-Bea - jihb, 



H no«-Te ho-buh ihmh H 

Hm BTopaT c TopatecTBOM, Hm 

Bo Bcex KOH-uax 36m-jm. Bo 

KaK Hac Oh bo3-jib-6hji. KaK 




no«-Te ho-buh ihmh 

BTO-paT C TOp-ate-CTBOM, 
BCeX KOH-IjaX 36M - JIH, 

Hac Oh bo3 - mo - 6hji. 



H no« - Te. noft - to ho-buh ihmh. 

Hm bto - pjrr, bto - pjrr c Top-ace-CTBOM. 

Bo Bcex, bo Bcex koh - nax 3eM - jih. 

Kax Hac, KaK Hac Oh bo3 - jib - 6hji. 




rHMH 



*t e c g 1 1 t t f 

H nofl - Te ho bur itimh H nofl - Te ho bhh rHMH. 



Joy to the 

1. Joy to tbe world! the Lord is come; 
Let earth receive her King; 

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room, 
{: And heav'n and nature sing. :} 

2. Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns; 
Let men their songs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
{: Repeat tbe sounding joy. :} 



World 

3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to make His blessings flow 
{:Far as tbe curse is found.:} 

4. He rules tbe world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

Tbe glories of His righteousness, 
{: And wonders of His love.:} 



6) Ero CjiyaceHHe 
His Ministry 
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A x v The Great Pbisician 

Wm. Hunter 



J. H. Stockton 




j | E - ah - Hbift Bpaw 



} 



, J t - AH-nwn a V ai H-BHJI-CH HAM, E - AH - HWH He - lie -JIH -TeJlb. 

Mmhp co-Kpy-uieH-HbiM Aaji cepAMM Pac - nn-TbiH mo» Cna-CH- Tejib v 
o/Oh Bee rpe-XH tbo- h npo-CTHJi, Tboh Jlio-6fl-uiHH Cna-cn - TejibjV 
Z 'IOh aom Ot-ua ie- 6e otkowi. He -6ec-Hy-w o-6H-Tejibj 



6a 

H 



n Bew-HO boc - XBa-Jiio. Boc - Kpec-uiHft H3-6a-BH -tejib. 



n DCT nu "i 

Mil TaK Tbo - e jik>6jiio, Moft Eor.MoftU.apb.Cna-cH-Tejib, 



} 




Jlyw - uiHfl Tm MHe Aaji y - Aeji Ha - an. n e 

i K -m- -m- -0-. 1 h 



ro He cMeji, 








Mi 

- 


ro6 XBa - jiy 1 


"bo - ib i n 

mi 


t 


H - h - eye Cna - ch - Tejib. 

f f f m r f ii 
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4. H cTpax, h rpex npeA Hhm OewaT, 3. 

Moft CHJIbHUft (l36aBHTeJIb. 

KaK cepAUy cjilaoctho 3BywaT 
OioBa: Oh moA CnacmeJib! 



Mbl flBHMCfl c Hhcvcom, 
rioBeprHeM mm bchuw npeA Hhm 
flpeA HauiHM HHcycoM. 



The Great Physician 



1. The great Physician now is near 
The sympathizing Jesus; 

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 

Refrain: Sweetest note in seraph song 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue; 
Sweetest carol ever song, 
Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

2. Your many sins are allforgiv'n 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus; 

Go on your way In peace to heav'n 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 



3. All glory to the dying Lamb! 
I now believe in Jesus; 

I love the blessed Saviour's name 
I love the name of Jesus. 

4. His name dispels my guilt and fear 
No other name but Jesus; 

Oh, how my soul delights to hear 
The precious name of Jesus. 

5. And when to that bright world above 
We rise to be with Jesus, 

We'll sing around the throne of love, 
His name, the name of Jesus. 



111 nPHIUEJI HHcyc 



Oswald Smith Utpn. H. K Scuo 



Then Jesus Came 



Homer Rod«hMv*r 




1. CH-fleJi cjie-nofl c npo-Ta-Hy-Tofl py-xo-x>. Hh jjpyr, hh 6paT He 

2. He-HHC-ToB ch - Jioft aem. h hohb ro -hh-mhh Hc-xaji b rpo-6ax y- 

3. "HeHHCT, HeHHcr!" jnuiaji 3H8Tb npo-xa-xeH-Hbin, nny-xofl, He-MoA - 6e3- 

4. B cepjmax neiajib. a b 6y-ay-meM - CTpa-flBHb-e, Pac-nsrr, sax pa6, Kto 

5. H b hs-ih jpai Tar mho - ra - e no-3Ha -jih. Kax CTpameH rpex. xax 




Mor e - My no-MOHb. Orpa-fla/i 6es CBe-Ta to-jiom h ay - mo - b. 
6e - acn - ma ce - 6e... ebm-hh 6mi-ca, ace tie -tub- jih mh - mo.. 

MOJIB-HO CJI6-3H JIHJI... EoJIbHUX, E8 - Jiei H6-CJM -MB H6-60 CTO - HH.. 

6hji hx jjyii iia-peM; Cryc-THJi-ca upax, CTec-HH-jm rpyjn, pu-aaHb-a.. 
My-HHT oh cbo - hx, Ko-rfla x b 6ec-ciuib-H r Toc-no-fly bos - 3Ba - jm. 




IIpH-meji Hn-cyc - n n>Ma te-xa-na nponbT 
npH-meji Hn-cyc - npn-Hec xo-Heii 6opb-6e. 
IIpH-meji Hn-cyc - Bee as - bh hc - ne - jdui. 
npH-meji Hn-cyc - h HOHb cMe-HH-jiacb jraeM 
npH-meJi Hn-cyc - h no - ce - jihji - ca b hhx. 



Tjie H - n - eye - TaM 




paaocTbB Bee flbi-meT, C MOJixaer njiai. cjiaoeeT raeT 3a6oT y-xo-flHT 




TbMa. npHxoflHT cH-jia CBH-me. Tbm cbot h XH3Hb, xy-jia Hn-cyc boh-aSt 



Then Jesus came 



1. One sat alone beside the highway begging, 
His eyes were blind, the light he could not see; 
He clutched his rags and shivered in the shadows, 
Then Jesus came and bade his darkness flee. 

Refrain: When Jesus conies the tempter's pow'r is broken; 
When Jesus comes the tears are wiped away, 
He takes the gloom and fills the life with glory, 
For all is changed when Jesus comes to stay. 

2. From home and friends the evil spirits drove him, 
Among the tombs he dwelt in misery; 

He cut himself as demon's pow'rs possed him, 
Then Jesus came and set the captive free. 

3. "Unclean! unclean!" the leper cried in torment, 
The deaf, the dumb in helplessness stood near; 
The fever raged, disease had gripped its victim, 
Then Jesus came and cast out ev'ry fear. 

4. Their hearts were sad as in the tomb they laid Him, 
For death had come and taken Him away; 

Their night was dark and bitter tears were falling, 
Then Jesus came and night was turned to day. 

5. So men to-day have found the Saviour able, 
They could not conquer passion, lust and sin; 
Their broken hearts had left them sad and lonely, 
Then Jesus came and dwellt, Himself, within. 
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My Master Was So Very Poor 

Arr. by Vaughan Williams 

- sH I I J_ ' ! - 



Harry Lee 
IlepeB. 21. A. Scmco 




1. Hn-cyc 6hji b MH-pe tefl-HS-xoM, 

2. Hn-cyc 6biji b MH-pe Cea-Ha-xoM. 

3. Hn- 



zr 

Chvx-aoh c MJia-flen-qe-CTBa saa-xoM: 
C npe - ne - ope-xea-HH - mh apy-aaui 
no - bop - bo xo xpec-Ty npnMteT, 
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H 6hji 6o - rer, x He-My bojix-bh Ilpa-num a npn-He-enn «a - pu. 

H 6hji 60-rer. b nyc-TU-ne Oh Myanra nan> racm Ha-xop-MM. 

Ho Oh Boc-xpec. n Jin -jmm Oh H cbct, h aatwb, n Map fla - par Amkhk 




1. My Master was so very poor, 

A manger was His cradling place; 
So very rich my Master was, 
Kings came from far to gain His grace. 

2. My Master was so very poor, 
And with the poor He broke the bread. 



So very rich my Master was, 
That multitudes by Him were fed. 

3. My Master was so very poor, 
They nailed Him naked to a cross; 
So very rich my Master was, 
He gave His all and knew no loss. 
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Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By 
Emma Campbell ^ k Theodore E. Perkins 




Ha - poa Tec - hht-cs m 6e-aurr, 

KTO X 3 -TOT T/fl-HHB My* T8JC0H, 

To Ham rocnojp>, Ko - TO-pua hbc 
H hu - ho T8K - ace Oh h - a6t 



Ky - aa - to crrap h wan cne-mirr 
Hto y - npaB - jis - eT tbx TOJi-no«? 
Ot cMep-TH h npo-Kjurri>-a cnac; 
Ko BceM. rro Tojib-ico npH-30 - b6t: 




mom boji - Hy - eT - ca TOJi-na? 

HbHM CJIOBOM MHO-Xe-CTBO JIB - JHJB 

y -Te -mHTb mo-xot Oh 6ojn>Hbix 

C JIB-60Bb-B BCD - ay BXO-AHT Oh, 



Ky-aa crrpe-MHT-cs Tar o - hb? 
Ot Bpaxb-Hx cna - ce - hh ce - tor. 
H hc - lie - mm Bcex He-Mom-mix 
Fne wis cep-aen. Hyxaa ecn> b Hexi 




Bot rpoM-EO, rpoM-co rjiac 30-b6t: 
Bot rpOM-ne, rpoM-ne rjiac 3o-b6t: 
Cjie-noB, y - 6o - nta, bcsk 3o-b6t: 
Tjiac y tbo-hx flBe-pea 30-b6t 



r 

"H - ■ - eye 
"H - h - eye 
"H - h - eye 
"H - h - eye 



Ha - 30 - pelt 
Ha - 30 - pea 
Ha - 30 - pea 
Ha^- 30 - pen 



H - fl6T!" 

H - act!" 

H - ]!$nV 
H - flfiTf" 




Bot rpoM-KO, rpc-M-KO mac 30-b6t: 
Bot rpOM-ne, rpoM-ie raac 30-b6t: 
Cjio - noH, y - 6o - nrt, bcbk 3o-b6t: 
Tjibc y tbo-hx flBe-pea 3o-b6t: 



"H-H-cyc Ha -30 -pen x 

"H-H-cyc Ha -30 -pen h -/jeT!" 

"H-H-cyc Ha -30 -pea x -act!" 

"H - h - eye Ha - so - pea h - act!" 



f i r 1 1 f if U i v m&zfc 



5. Hjnrre xe CKopeA aomoA 
B OnioBCKHa flOM hb nap CBSToa; 
Ecti> una 3a6jryflmHX mocto tbm 
H ot rpexa cnacem>e hbm. 
Ax, cimmHTe JEb taeniae 3ob6t: 
"Hncyc Ha3opea iweTl" 



6. Ho He saCyovre HRxor/ja. 

Hto ecn> onacHocrb HaBcer.ua 
OTBepnryrb Soxmo 6jiaroaan> 
H c yxacoM noTOM ysHBTb: 
rocnoflb 6iui (mikiko h ymeji, 
Hacyc Hasopea npomeji. 



Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By 



1. What means this eager anxious throng, 4. Again He comes! from place to place 
Which moves with busy haste along; His holy footprints we can trace. 
These wondrous gatherings day by "day? He pauseth at our threshold-nay, 
What means this strange commotion, pray? He enters,- condescends to stay. 

{: In accents hushed the throng reply: {: Shall we not gladly raise the cry: 
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":} "Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.":} 

2. Who is this Jesus? Why should He 5. Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come! 



The city move so mightily? 
A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
{: Again the stiring notes reply: 
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." :} 

3. Jesus! 'tis he who once below 
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe; 
And burdened ones, where'r he came, 
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame, 
{\ The blind rejoiced to hear the cry: {: 
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." ; } 



Here's pardon, comfort, rest and home! 
Ye wanderers from a Father's face! 
Return, accept His proffered grace. 
{: Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh: 
• "Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." '■} 

6. But if you stitl this call refuse, 
And all His wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
"Too late! too late!" will be the cry: 
"Jesus of Nazareth has passed by." ; } 
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H. W.Farrington 
Moderate 



I Know Not How That Bethlehem's Babe., 
ntjwi. R, A. Scuo 



Earl E. Harper 



/ ft Moderate ■ . 



1. He 3H8 - B, K8K XpHCTOC B Ot - Vfi 

2. He 3Ha - b, K8K rojinxpcima KpecT 

3. He 3Ha - b, sac tot rpo6 nyc-Toa 



3*^ 



t— ' 

Ha He - 6e npe-6u - bbji, 
Chh -Ma-eT iuCt rpe-xoB. 
Ha - pymmi cMep-iu BJiacTb, 




* • l p — T i 

Ho 3H8 - B. HTO B JIBO-BH CBO-eB Oh EoXb B XH3Hb MHO B&Jl. 
Ho 3H8-B, HTO OT-KpUJI Oh MH6 Bce-Bbim - H6 - TC> JIB - 60Bb. 
HO 3H8 - B. HTO XpHCTOC 3CH-B0B fla - 6T C CoCoft MH6 HaCTb. AMHHb 



I know Not How That Bethlehem's Babe 



1. 1 know not how that Bethlehem's Babe 
Could in the Godhead be; 
I only know the manger Child 
Has brought God's life to me. 

2. 1 know not how that Calvary's cross 
A world from sin could free; 



I only know its matchless love 
Has brought God's love to me. 

3. I know not how that Joseph's tomb 
Could solve death's mystery; 
I only know a living Christ, 
Our immortality. Amen. 



115 BECTb OB HHCyCE CKA3KH MHE 

Fanny J. Crosby ™ Me «» S <^ * J— Jno . Sweney 




1. BecTb 06 HH-cy-ce cxa - xx nme, Bc6 pac-cxa-XH npo He -ro. 

2. Kax Oh b nycniHe noc-nui - ca, Kax Hc-xy - ma - eM tbm 6ujt 

3. Kbk xo xpec-Ty npH-raoi-flH - jih, Kax hb xpec-Te y - mh - paji 




npMneBiBeen 06 HH-cy-ce era- xh tae. Bee pac-aca-xH npo He- ro. 




Hya - hb - 9 no-Bern, 6jib - ra - 9 Cepa-ny no - po - me b ce - ro 
Kai npe-Tep-neji paa- cxa - xh mho, H xax 3a hbc no - 6e - am 
B rpo6 kbk E - ro no - jio - xh - im, H m m rpo - 6a boc - cnur 




Hyn-m-x no-Been Sjia- n - a Cepg-uy ao-po-xe ace-ro. 




Ah - re-JioB necra> no-BTO - pH mho, 
Kbk Oh 6e3 rpo - bb cxh - tu - ca, 
Hya-Hy-n no-Becn> ckb-xh MHe. 



IlecHb E - ro pox -ne- cme: 
Bcbm no - Mo-raji b hx Hyx - ne; 
Kbk Oh /no- net bos - jm - 6mi, 




BO - ry XBB - JI6HB - 6 HB HO - 6e, MHp H JIB - 60Bb HB 36M - JI6. 

Kax Oh jmjn>-MH 6uji ot-bop - jkoh. B 6ea-HO-cTH xhji h b Tpy - ne. 
Cm - bb bo bo - kh Hh - cy - cy, Oh h Mot rpex hc - xy - mm. 



Tell Me the Story of Jesus 



1. Tell me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word; 
Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard. 

Tell how the angels, In chorus, 
Sang as they welcomed His birth, 
"Glory to God in the highest! 
Peace and good tidings to earth." 

Refrain: Tell me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart every word; 
Tell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard. 

2. Fasting alone in the desert, 
Tell of the days that are past, 



How for our sins He was tempted, 
Yet was triumphant at last. 

Tell of the years of His labor, 
Tell of the sorrow He bore, 
He was despised and afflicted. 
Homeless, rejected and poor. 

3. Tell of the cross where they nailed Him, 
Writhing in anguish and pain; 
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, 
Tell how He liveth again. 

Love in that story so tender, 
Clearer than ever I see; 
Stay, let me weep while you whisper, 
Love paid the ransom for me. 
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How Sweet the Name of Jesus 
John Newton, nepeB . H. C. IlpoxaaoB 
P 



J. C. W. A. Mozart 
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0. h - M9 H - h - cy - ca! Hbm 
B Hex Hc-ue-JieHb-e tsx-khx pbh 
B HeM mob Ma-sic, k He-vcy mm-By 
B HH-cy-ce Bor vrae He cyjn. - x, 



TBS CJIB - flOCT - ho - hoI 
H 93B ny - nm 8o/n> - hoh; 
H hb - npaB - Jia - d nyn>. 
Oh apyr h nac -rapb mob. 
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Ot Bo - ra b HeM j» - ho. 

Cpe - m 6opb - 6U 36M-H0H. 
HTO6 B6H - HO OT - flOX-HyTb. 

H pa - flocn> h no - koh. 



Cna-cein.-e, chb - era - e cep/j - hbm 
B HeM y - Te-mem-e xpnc - th - bh 
B HeM npHCTBHb, r/je ckjiohd ma- By. 
Oh moh no-xpoB h xku«> mo - a. 



fip-fir 1 fi r f 



25? 



How sweet the Name of Jesus 

1. How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 3. Dear Name! the Rock on which I build, 

In a believer's ear! My Shield and Hiding place, 

It sooths bis sorrows, heals his wounds, My never failing Treasury filled 

And drives away his fears. With boundless stores of grace. 

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole. 4. Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 

And calms the troubled breast; My Prophet, Priest and King, 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 

And to the weary rest. Accept the praise 1 "bring. 
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Tell Me the Old, Old Story 

W. B. Doane 



Kate Honkey 
nejwi. i. A flcbKo 



1. Ckh-kh MHe Been. Gjia-ry-n, 

2. Cm-xh MHe BecTb 6ra-ry-B, 

3. Cua-XH MHe BecTb 6ra-ry-B. 

4. Cm-xh MHe Been. 6ra-ry-B, 



He - 3eM - hom cm xh; 
Cua-xn MHe He cne-ma, 
Ha-noM-m MHe o -nan., 
Ko - raa rpo - 3ht 6e - aa. 



, Oca -am MHe 
Hto6 Been. 06 
Hto rpem-HH- 
Ko - raa Me- 



mm 



f i'i 1 Pr'if f 



06 Hh - cy - ce H o E - ro jb>6 - m. Cra - xh MHe 3 - to 

hc - ryn - Jiem. - h Mor - aa BnH-Tan> jty - ma. Cra - xh MHe 3 - to 

hob 3a - BJiya - mm HH-cyc npH-meji B3uc-Kan>. Been 3- Ta no - cro- 

H9 mie - hs - ct Mnp-cKa-a cy - e - Ta. Ko - raa ate Bee 3eM- 
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npoc-TO, Rax b nao-Jie jwa jse-TeB. Y- ctbji a ot Bo-npo - cob 

iac - to, 3a - 6ub - tob a no - poH. Beflb yr - peH - hb - b po - cy 

an - ho C a y- ran cm - Ma- eT rafiT, IIpH Bca - khx. hc - mi - Tam> - sx 

ho- e HaqafiT TycKHen npea mhoh. Ckb-xh mho Been. 6jia-ry - b. 
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H cra6 a b xm - hh ceft. 
Cira - Ba - ct xap jssssa - boh. 
Or -pa - ay hbm aa- en. 
"XpacToc - Cna - ch - Tern, mob! " 



Cuaxi mho BecTb 6ra - ry - k>, Ckb-xh MHe 



Been, xh - By - b. Cm - xh MHe 06 Kn-cy-ce H 



E - ro jb>6-bh. 



Tell Me the Old, Old Story 



1. Tell me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 
Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child, 
For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless, and defiled. 

Chorus: Tell me the Old, Old story, 
Tell me the Old, Old story, 
Tell mew the Old. Old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 



For I forget so soon, 

The "early dew" of morning 

Has passed away at noon. 

3. Tell me the story slowly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 
Remember, I am sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 
Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 



4. Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear, 
That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world's glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the Old, Old story: 
"Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 

CKA3KH MHE BECTb EJIAmD 



2. Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in - 
That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin; 
Tell me the story often, 



1. Cuaxi mho Been, tiarya. 
CxaxH. CnacHTejn>. bhobb 

IIpo CMepTb H XH3Hb CBHTVX) 

H npo Tbob jnoooBb. 
CxaxH MHe Been. cnacem.a 
Tax npocTO, naie nensot; 
Yenui a oTxoxaeHba 
IIo cyenoiM nyrsiM. 

Ilpgnet: Ckbxh MHe noBeen. Ty/piyB, 
Ckbxh ee mho bhobb, 
Ckbxh b Mrayry Tpyjoryn 
MHe npo Tbob jhooobb. 

2. Cxaxm mho Been, GraryB, 
Hto6 a nocTHr flymoa, 



Bcb Tatay aoporyn 
H flap cnacenia Tbob. 
Bemaft MHe noBeen. Haero 
B ayme MHe HaiepTaa. 
Hto vdoasim b TbMe HeciacnioH 
Oncpuji Tu BeHHUfl pat). 

3. Ckbxh mho Been. Cjiaryv, 
Koraa saMenmnv Tu. 
Hto b flymy mho 6o;n>Hyr> 
IIpoHHKJui cyeni. 
Koraa xe npeao mhob 
IIpeflCTaHeT MHp hhor, 
Tu cAejiafi BecTb xhbob. 
Hto Tu CnacHTejib Mot. 



118 KOrflA UAPb nPHflET BO CJIABE 

When the King Conies 



A. Wilcox n. p( ». a A. flcuto 




fKo- 
10- 



Ko-ma Uapb npn-flfiT bo cna -Be 
rJia-cHT-ca iyfl-HHM nenb-eM 



2 f Ko-raa Uapb npn-flfiT bo era - Be, 
"1 3a era-paHb- a, 



Boc-no-eT E-ro na-poa. 

Bca seM-Jia h ne-Co-cBOfl. 

npH-30-BeT Cbo-hx TOT-qac, 
3a erpa - aaHb - a, no 3a-cjiy-raM BceM Boanacr. 



When the King Comes 

1. When the King comes in His glory 2. When the King comes in His glory, 

His people all shall sing; His saints all be there; 

Their songs shall float on zephrys, Their suffering then ended, 

And thro' the land the'll ring. The victor's crown the'll wear. 



119 JIIOBJIK) 51 BECTb BJIAryK) 

Catherine Hankiy I Love to Tell the Story 

nepeB. fl. A. Stcbico , William G. 

-fee, rH 1 ■ Kft 



FtSuwicB 




1. J1k)6-jik) 

2. J1k)6-jiio 

3. jlK)6-JllO 

4. J1k)6-jiio 



ft BecTb 6jia- ry - to, 

n BecTb 6jia - ry - K), 

h BecTb 6jia - ry - K), 

h BecTb 6jia - ry - k>, 

-J rt&- P- 



Qio-Ba H 3By - KH Te, 
O - Ha CTO-KpaT MH-jiefl, 

npH-HT-HO 110 - BTO-pflTb, 

Mc-Kyn-jieH-Hbift Ha-poa 



Mto 
HeM 
KaK 
Eh 
J- 




MH-py no- Be-cTBy-K>T 
Bee Men-Tbi 3eM-Hbi-e 
fly-uiy o- >khb-jw - eT 

pa-flOCT-HO BHH-Ma-eT 



O Toc-no-fle XpH-de. J1k>6-jik> Toc- 

C4aCT-JIH-BbIX fldCKHX flHefl. C JIK)-60Bb-IO 

roc-nofl-HH 6jia-ro-flaTb. JIioO-jiio Apy- 

Boc-Top-weH-Ho no-eT. IlpH 3By-Kax 




noA - He cjio-bo 
no - BTO.-pn - to 

rHM BCMH-peHb-H 

aji - jih - Jiy- hii 
■ * I S* 



ne - pe - aa-BaTb apy-rHM: 
KeM paAOCTb MHe Aa - Ha, 
CKa-3aTb h cneTb o tom, 
Cno - K) Ha Bbi - co - Te 



O - ho Bee - My o - 

H BCeM TO B03 - Be - 

KaK Bor Aa - eT cna- 
Bce Ty we BecTb 6^a- 
■ m. m — • 0- 




cho-be M MHp Haui C0-3AaH Hm. 

uia-io, MeM rpyAb MO-n noji-Ha. 

ceHb-e B XpHCTe h co Xphctom. 

ry-K) O Toc-no -AeXpH-cTe. 



J1w6jik) si BecTb 6jia-ry-K>, Mto 



I Love to Tell the Story 



1. I love to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story, 
Because I know 'tis true; 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else can do, 

Refrain: I love to tell the story 

'Twill be my theme in glory 
To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2. I love to tell the story, 
More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the story, 

It did so much for me; 



And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 

3. I love to tell the story, 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story, 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 
From God's own Holy Word. 

4. I love to tell the story, 
For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 
I sing the new, new song, 
'Twill be the old, old story 
That I have loved so long. 



120 CITACHTRJIb. MblCJIH TEBE 



Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee 
Bernard of Clunj nipo. fl. A. Xcue 



Thomas Hughe 




1. Cna-cH-TeJib, mucjih o Te-6e 

2. Tbo - e cbji - to - e h - ma Haiw 

3. Ha- flew -aa Ka - ro-m.HX-cfl Ayui; 

4. Haft -th XpHCTa — BawHett Bce-ro: 



Aa-ioT cepA-uaiw no-Kott; 

ripH-flT-Heft h cnaB-Heft, 

rio-KpoB ajiji Tex, kto Har; 

Hh cjio - bom hh ne - pom 

42 




EjiaweHcTBO— jihk TboA co-3ep-iiaTb H 6biTb Bcerfla c ToSoft. 

MeM 3By- km My - 3bi - km, qeM xpaM, HeM cna-Ba Bcex flro-flett. 

BeccHjibHbiM ca - Mbift jiymuHtt apyr, A k H-my-uiHM TaK 6jiarl 

He o-nn-caTb jik)6-bh ro Hh 6jIar > cokpmtmx b HeM 



AMHHb. 




Jesus, the Very 

1. Jesus, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest 

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame 
Nor can the mem'ry find, 

A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 



Thought of Thee 

3. O Hope of every contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 

To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek! 

4. But what to those who find? Ah, this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus what it is 

None but His loved ones know. 



121 CHflSI 



ITepes. fl. A. SIcwo 



y hot HHcycA 

Sitting At the Feet of Jesus 



Arranged 




1. Ch - ah y Hor M - h - cy - ca, 

2. Ch - n« y nor H - h - cy - ca, 

3. Bo- we, Aaft 6jia-ro-cno- Bem>-e, 



CJiu-uiy HyA-Hbi-e cjio-sa; 
He CTpauiycb na-na-AOK 3Jia, 
CH.my y Hor XpH-CTa 




flo6-pbi-e npH-xo-flflT nyB-cTBa, y - a» - an - eT - ch toc- na. 
TaM cjio - >kha rpe - xh h chop - 6h, TaM no - Kott ay - uia Ha - ui Jia 
JlHuib oa-Ho Mo-e xo-teHb-e, Mto6 ay-uia 6w-jia mhc - ta. 




Ch - an y Hor H - h - cy - ca, Ha npo-uuio-e cmot-pio: 

Oh h3- pa - hch-ho - My cepA-uy Ho-boh >kh3hh flaji 3a 

Ch - AH y Hor H - h - cy - ca, h njia-iy h no-w, 

y - Te-uia-iocb h Mo-jiro-cn, Bo-ry cjia-By B03-aa 

flaft MHe Ty jno6oBbcB« - Ty - », Mto-6u bch-khh y-3Ha- BaJi, 
Mto jik>6jiio ft 6biTbc HH-cy - coM, H mto Oh Me- ha npH 



pro. 



K>. 



3Baji 




Sitting At the Feet of Jesus 



1. Sitting at the feet of Jesus 

O, what words I hear Him say! 
Happy place! so near, so precious! 
May it find me there each day! 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
I would look upon the past; 
For His love has been so gracious, 
It has won my heart at last. 

2. Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
Where can mortal be more blest? 
There I lay my sins and sorrows, 
And when weary, find sweet rest. 



Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 
There I love to weep and pray, 
While I from His fulness gather 
Grace and comfort ev'ry day. 

3. Bless me, O my Savior, bless me, 
As I sit low at Thy feet; 
O look down in love upon me, 
Let me see Thy face so sweet. 
Give me, Lord, the mind of Jesus, 
Make me holy as He is, 
May I prove I've been with Jesus, 
Who is all my righteousness. 



122 tam. y hot h h c y c a 

At the Feet of Jesus 

p. p. b nep»i. H. A. flcbico p. p. bum 



[J M 






















































f • 1 r > 






mw * 1 K 



1 . TaM, y Hor HH-cy-ca, Flo - 3a - 6mb jie -Jia 

2. TaM, y Hor HH-cy-ca Mn-po bo3-jih - jia 



Cny-ma-Jia Ma-pn-n HyAHu- 
KpoT-na-H Ma-pH-su. H, CMyv 



3. TaM, y Hor HH-cy-ca, CpaH-He-K) 3a- pett >Ke-Hbi no-jiy-qn-jiH PaAocTb 



' 0y t * * * J. '0 " 1 ' ' ' y 9 f • 'f J ' - 

e cjio-Ba. Bornoc^eft6jiaroflaTb Ha-H- Jiyw-uie-e nsopaTb. JlHuiby Hor 
T«icb,>KAaAaJ],apAK)6BHrocnoAbnpHHnji H b npHMep noTOMCTBy am. JlHuibynor 
h no-KoA. rio-Hec^iH y-neiHH'KaM: «)KHB.rocnoAb, hbhjicr hbm!» Jlnuiby nor 
■ g t'ifT; * mJ* C f . m * f- -f- , -f- m mm 



iWy 1 M — I 1 1 3 — — — ] I ~"| I- ^1 mm* i "^1 * ^ 

J l j-JIH J » W'i.l J J J l /r - 3i^g^=g=3 
7j] w ry. n sJ * — — 1 — — r - 



HH-cy-ca MecTO ajih Me-nn B kpo-to-cth y-MHTb-cn HuHe h Bce-raa. 
HH-cy-ca Mccto ajia Me-H$i npe6bmaTb b cjiyweHbH HbiHe h BCe-rAa. 
HH-cy-ca MecTO aji« Me-H« rieTb o BOC-Kpe-ceHb-H HbiHe h Bce-rAa. 



At the Feet 

1. At the feet of Jesus 
Listning to His word; 
Learning wisdom's lesson 
From her loving Lord; 
Mary, led by heav'nly grace, 
Chose the meek disciple's place. 
At the feet of Jesus 
Is the place for me, 
There a humble learner 
Would I choose to be. 



of Jesus 

She her Lord's approval won. 
At the feet of Jesus 
Is the place for me, 
There In sweetest service 
Would I ever be. 



2. At the feet of Jesus, 
Pouring perfume rare, 
Mary did her Saviour, 
For the grave prepare. 
And, from love the "good work" done, 



3. At the feet of Jesus, 
In that morning hour, 
Loving hearts receiving 
Resurrection power. 
Haste with Joy to preach the word: 
"Christ is risen. Praise the Lord!" 
At the feet of Jesus, 
Risen now for me, 
I shall sing His praises 
Through eternity. 



123 TBI RJISI MEH5I, CIIACHTEJIb 




1. Th jyia Me - hi Cm - en - T«n>. Co - men c cbs-thx Be - oec; 

2. Th jum Me - hi Cm - ch - Tea>. CMH-pHB-mncb b ac - jiax 6hve 

3. Cm-M-Tejn>, xpa- co-to- d JId6-bh Tbo- eft nne-HeH, 

4. B Te-6e jmmb. o. Cm - ch - Tern* Xo - iy co - spirit - ca a: 

5. Te - 6e mnn, nen> xo - qy a Be - Me bo Bca - khh mht 





- era - Btu Th o - 6h - Tern. 
Gie-nuM Tu tun to - m - Tejn>, 
31 xsm xo-qy c To-60 - », 
Bo MHe Tbo - d 0- 6h - iem> 
Te - 6e npn - ebb. - Jie - 7ty a. 



Ben noji-Hy-» iy - flee. 
Ana 6efl - hux mh - pa wkl 
To-60 - d a cna-cea 
y - crpoH Th ana Ce - 6a. 
9 Becb b py - sax Tbo - hx. 



nPHnEB 



I 



r c e r 



Th wia Me-Ha TlpraaJi nuiroqjcrafl xpecr. 

Th ana Me-Ha. /wa Me-Ha, Cna-cn -Teat. 




XBa - - - jib Te-6e 

XBa-Jia Te-6e. 0, moA Hc-ry- im-Tejn>. 



XBa-m Te-6e h qe<m>. 




1. You came for me, Oh Savior, 
From heav'nly place above; 
Left Your abode in heaven, 
Wonderful place of love. 

Chorus: You came for me 

(came for me, my Savior) 
And went through Calvary. 
All praise to You, 

(praise to You, my Savior) 
Honor and praises be! 



2. Savior! You came from heaven 
With humbleness sublime; 

Born in a lowly stable, 
Lived for the poor and blind. 

3. Savior, Your love is precious, 
It draws me close to You; 

I want to live for You now, 
Since I was saved by You. 



4. Savior, my heart desires 
To hide in You each hour; 
Make Your abode fn me now, 
Protect me by Your pow'r. 



5. I want to sing for You now, 
Always and every hour 
For I belong to You now, 
Held flrmnly in Your pow'r. 



TraniL bj A. FtchaJ 

124 nnyE?KE bcex mopeb m okeahob 



H H Beiepc* 



App. T. H Ami 




1. rjiy6we Bcex MO-peft h o-Ke-a-HOB, He-061- nT-Ha, Bcrna, Be-jiH-Ka, 

2. MpaHHbi, <5ec-npo-CBeT-Hbi h y-wac-Hbi Emjih roflbi b cipauiHoii Tbine rpexa; 

3. CnacTJiiiB si! XpHCTOBott 6jia-ro-AaTb-io H cna-ceH ot CMepra h cy-aa; 




Buuie Bcex anaTbix CBenui He6ecHbix,-Becnpe flejib-Ha-H ;uo6oBb XpHcra. 
TH6-Hyfl h, H3-pa-HeH-Hbift,Hec4acTHbiR, Ho HH-cyc Hauieji h cnac Me-.wi. 
CepAUeM rpex Tenepb He o-BJia-ae-eT, BneM o6HTejib fdcnoAa XpHCTa. 




flap Cbh-to-to Jly-xa aa-po-Baji H <m-aom Eo-wh-hm Ha3Baji. 



j rrfi t n rrrrrr 



Deeper Than the Deepest of the Oceans 

1. Deeper than the deepest of the oceans, 2. Dark and fearful, striking me with terror 
everlasting, deep beyond compare Were the years that I had spent in sin! 

Higher than the highest lights of heaven, I was lost, unfortunate and hopeless - 
is the love that Christ with us does share. Jesus found me, and He took me in. 

Chorus: He has cleansed me from sin's blight 3. Praise the Lord! for by the grace of Jesus 
And given me robes of pure white; I am saved! From sin and death set free! 

And His Holy Spirit given me - Over me sin has no more dominion - 

I now am in His family. Jesus Christ, my Saviour, dwells in me. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



125 HHCYC BHEPA. CErOflHSI. TOT 3KE 

Yesterday, Today, Forever, Jesus is the Same 
Rev. A. B. Slmptoo j. h. Burke 

IlepeB. fl. A. 9cbK0 




1. - XHB-JM- eT Been, roc-nojj-na Hh- djhx h xb- Jiex. 

2. lie -pen TeM oT-xpoft bcb ay -my. Kto npoc-nui neT-pa: 

3. Kto no-MOHk b 6e - ny no - naB-mHM IIo boji - hbm cne - mmi: 

4. Kax b ny - to jsbo - m exop - 6a - djhm Pas - o - rpea cepa - ua. 




H - h - eye bio - pa ce - ro - jma. Tot xe h bo box. 
Kto <Do - mh y - npsM-CTBO cim-man, Ho jih - mmi flo6 - pa: 
H Kto 6y - px». xax Ha - hbjdj-hhx, Cjio - bom y - cmh - proi; 
Tax npH - xo - jprr k hbm c y-iacTb-eM. y - hht 6e3 xoh-ub. 




JIb - 6ht rpem - heix h cna - cb - bt. Hi - ro - hh - ot TbMy, 
Kto no - sbo - jim H - o - bh - Hy JlbHyn. xE-ro rpy - jm, 
Kto b mo - jiot - bo b Tecp-CH - mbhi>- h Cji6 - 3bi jihji h tot, 
Oh coh - act b Be - mnb - h Eoxb - om Mnp cnac - to ot y3, 




By - pH XH3-HH y - cmh - pa - eT,-0, xbb-jib E - My!_ 

Tot 30 - b6t hbc no - cto - m - ho: "3Kaac-ny-mnH, npH - jwf" 

Ha - my ro - pa h CTpa - flam. - a BMec-Te c hb - mh m»eT. 

Ho h b cjib - Be 6y - fleT Tot xe. Tot xe H - h - eye. 




s - ■ ..p— I P 

TIPHIIEB 




H - h - eye me - pa, ce - ro - jma. Tot xe h bo box. 



Bee npeftflfiT, jin6oBb rocno/ma 
■ a at . a 




0, xbb-jib E - Myf Bee npeftaeT, Hncyc npeByneT. 0. xbb-jib E-My! 




O how sweet the glorious message 

Simple faith may claim; 
Yesterday, today, forever 

Jesus is the same. 
Still He loves to save the sinful 

Heal the sick and lame, 
Cheer the mourner, still the tempest, 

Glory to His name! 

Chorus: Yesterday, today, forever 

Jesus is the same, 
All may change, but Jesus never! 

Glory to His name! (3 times) 
All may change, but Jesus never! 
Glory to His name! 
2. He who pardoned erring Peter 

Never need'st thou fear; 
He that came to faithless Thomas 

All thy doubt will clear. 
He who let the loved disciple 



On His bosom rest, 
Bids thee still, with love as tender, 
Lean upon His breast 

3. He who 'mid the raging billows 

Walked upon the sea; 
Still can hush our wildest tempest 

As on Galilee. 
He who wept and prayed in anguish 

In Gethsemany, 
Drinks with us each cup of trembling 

In our agony. 

4. As of old He walked to Emmaus, 

With them to abide; 
So thro' all life's way Hewalketh, 

Ever near our side. 
Soon again shall we behold Him, 

Hasten, Lord, the day! 
But 'twill still be "this same Jesus" 

As He went away. 



126 0. KAK flHBEH CnACHTEJIb 

■ , „ _ „ . „ What a Wonderful Saviour 

E.A.H. nepw.JlA.acwo E. A. Hoffman 




m 



e if ' ¥ 

0, xax jih 



BeH. xax 



JW -Bea 



Xpm - toc, mob Cna - ch - Tejn>, 



mm 
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roc -noflb. 




What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Jesus, 
What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord. 



127 XPHCTOC. B TEBE RYU1A HAUIJIA 

„ », „ « „ None but Christ can Satisfy 

D. E. nepw. H. C. ITpoxanoB 



James McGranahan 



1. XpHC-TOC. b Te-6e ay -ma Ha-nuia Ha-nuia b Te-6e oa - hom 

2. Ha- mftJi Bee to, tto a hc-khji, H <kwn>-me, Hex a aytaji; 

3. wacTb - e cepa - neM a B3flH - xan, Te - 6a xe He hc - km; 

4. B p» - 6h - to - e co - cy - m a IIo - Tyx- mm B3op 6po - cart 

5. ciacTb - e a 3eM - hom pu- jam, Hh pa - 3y o Te - 6e, 



§1 



f\f? f f i f ftf 



Em - ro - cjio - BeHb - a 6e3 hhc - Jia H bct- hob nn -hh aom. 

fla - pu cna - cem. - a Tu MBe ibjl 9 i mh- pe hx He mwi 

3 mh - mo pa - a npo - xo-jnw. Ho Tu o - era - ho- bhji. 

Ho y - TeK - jra m hhx crpy - a. Hi xsx. - ae a cto - mn. 

IIo - Ka moh po6 - khh B3op b Mojib - 6e Tboh jm se y - bh - n&n. 



■ 1 . . ■ 



nPHIIEB 



flo - Bom-cTBa, CTacTb-a neT hh b kom. Her b h - Me - hh apy - tom. -py^M, 



E 



Jl» - 60Bb H XH3Hb B XpHC - TC Ofl - hom. Ha - meji a ciacn. - e B H6M, 



m 



1. O Christ, in Thee my soul hath And, 
And found in Thee alone, 

The peace, the joy I sought so long, 
The bliss till now unknown. 
Chorus: Now none but Christ can satisfy, 
None other name for me, for me, 
There's life and love, and lasting joy, 
Lord Jesus, found in Thee. 

2. I sighed for rest and happiness, 
I yearned for them, not Thee; 



But while I passed my Saviour by, 
His love laid hold on me. 

3. I tried the broken cisterns, Lord, 
But ah! the waters failed! 

E'en so I stooped to drink they fled, 
And mock'd me as I wailed. 

4. The pleasures lost I sadly mourn 'd, 
But never wept for Thee, 

Till grace my sightless eyes received, 
Thy loveliness to see. 



b). Ero cTpaaaHHH 

His Passions 



128 KorziA HHcyc iipee iiacxob 

When His Salvation Bringing 
, Q John Ki "g n.p.. Y .a Berthold Tours 

yv-iJ J Jlij, i wm,i fWJiJft 

1. Ko-rna HHcyc npea nacxo« bxoahji b He-py-ca-jnw. H3 aer-ciuix vct'O- 
Z rocnoflb h hii -ne jm-tim ae-TeHB hx npo-cro-Te, Xon Ohb ch-soil-h 
3. A ec-jm ne - pe -CTa-neM H3 crrpa-xa wa, cni-aa. To- rjta He-agraa-no 

-#-J- 




caH-na' 3By-ia-.no ne-pea Hum. 
lya-HOM JW-B6T Haau-co-Te. 

K8M-HH Hai-HyT XB8JDTO XpH-CT8, 



Te 3By-ui pa3-apa -xn-m Haa-MeH-HHX 
E - ro Haa Ha - mh h - Ma: Oh Bcex 30- 
Ho pa3-Be TOJH.-KO nec-HH noim-m Xpno- 
J- ^ j$ 




h owib-nnix; Hn-cyc raa-aeji Ha Ma-mx. C y-mbvoi cjiymsui hx. 

b6t KTpy-jy, H mh no-eM "O-caa-Ha - Cna - ch - Te - jdo Xpnc-TV 

Ty 3By-ian,? Cepraa, no-Ky-aa Heju-mi. Cne-nnw E - My oT-flam Ammo. 




1. When, His salvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 
Hosanna to His name. 

Nor did their zeal offend Him, 
But, as He rode along, 
He bade them still attend Him 
And smiled to hear their song, 

2. And since the Lord retaineth 
His love for children still, 
Though now as King He reigneth 
On Zion's heavenly hill, 



When His Salvation Bringing 



We'll flock around His banner 
Who sits upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, "Hosanna 
To David's royal Son!" 

3. For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
No! while our hearts are tender, 
They, too, shall be the Lord's, Amen. 
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8. & MOK.n«p«*. J A.JIcno 

. Duet Andante 
?A >. — i 



'Neath the Old Olive Trees 



B. B. HcKnmxT 



5* 



I I 1 



I 1 < 1 



1. ITpi xo-jioa-boh Jiy-He hi - art Cbct Ba-nmx imet B cra-puB can Ha mo- 

2. Bpe->u Mi-pa Bce-ro Tax ner-no m He -ro, Ko- nra Ob na ko- 

3. fla 3By - hut mo - a necBb o Cxo -Ufa - men c He-tec. Kai cTpaaan Oh, mo- 

a ^ .£ rt £3_ 



jut -By cne-nnui 
jie-aax CTO-aJt 

Bfit B03 - JDD - 6hb, 



Tot, Kto Bcex nofl-ra-Man, 
"Or-He, la-ma ch- a 
Kax npo-CBJi Ob 3a Bcex. 

J 



Ha ko - Jie - hh y - nan 
Aa MH-By-eT Me - Ha'. 
KaK Oh npH-Bsui Ham rpex 




mo - imn - ca boa Tern - n o - jihb. 
Ob b cMH-peflb-i h crpa-xe B3U-Ban. Boa-Jie cra-pux o-jmb, B03-Jie 
Ha Ce-6a B03-Jie cra-pux o-jdtb. 



a • 



cra-pux o - jihb, Ob mo - nan - ca, ko-jk-bh ckjio-bhb. "Ot - He, bo -Jia Tbo- 



D P 



fe» J- ' * 
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a jia tbo - pirr - ca we - nra!" Chh npo-cM B03 - Jie era - pux o - jmb. 



'Neath the Old Olive Trees 



1. 'Neath the stars of the ntght walked the Saviour of light, 
In the garden of dew-ladened breeze; 

Where no light could be found, Jesus knelt on the ground, 
There He prayed 'neath the old olive trees. 

Chorus: 'Neath the old olive trees, 'neath the old olive trees, 
Went the Saviour alone on His knees: 
"Not My will, Thine be done," cried the Father's own Son, 
As He knelt 'neath the old olive trees. 

2. All the sin of the world on the Saviour was hurled, 
As He knelt in the garden alone; 

Hear His soul-burdened plea, let this cup pass from Me, 
"Even so, not My will, Thine be done". 

3. May my song ever be of the love proffered me, 
By my Lord all alone on His knees; 

Praise His wonderful name, He who bore all my blame, 
As He knelt 'neath the old olive trees. 



130 BOT, IIOJIHOHb 



William B. Tappan 
ITepeB. H. C. ITpoxaHOB 



'Tis Midnight 



Wm. B. Bradbury 



1. Bot nojiHOMb... HaAro-poft Mac-jiHH 3Be3na na- m«pk- Jia b He - 6e - cax. 

2. Bot nojiHoib... Oh y - e -ah-hch, Oh 6o-peT-cfl co TbMoft Bpa-roB; 

3. Bot nojiHowb„.3a bh-hv Apy-rax Pw-aa-eT ropb-Ko My* CKop6eft, 

4. B Ty nojiHOHb b He6e thmh 3Byiaji, Mto 3Ha-WT aH-re-Jiw on - hh; 



± 



+ 



m 
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Bot nojiHOHb... HBca-ay o-ahh Cna-CH-TeJibMO-jiHT-cH b cjie - 3ax. 

M He Tpe-BO-HiHT TH>K-KHH COH JllO-OH-MblX Mm y - We - HH - KOB. 

Ho, npeKJioHeH cpejtb MyK jhoackhx, Oh He 3a out Ot-uom jik> - nefi. 
Ho MHp Tex 3By-K0B He . cjibi-xaA, E - ro y - Te - iuh - jih o - hh. 
i! p , a . p. 
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Tis Midnight 

1. 'Tis midnight; and on Olive's brow 
The star is dimmed that lately shone; 
'Tis midnight; in the garden now, 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 



3. 'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 
Yet He that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not fosaken by His God. 



2. 'Tis midnight; and from all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 
E'en that disciple whom He loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 



4. 'Tis midnight; and from heav'nly plains 
Is borne the song that angels know; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 
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What Will You Do With Jesus? 
IlepeB. ft A. SIcMeo M. L. Stocks 




1. rie-pea IlH-jra^roM Ha-cyc cto-ht. Bce-MB o-craB-JieH, npe-spea m-6nT. 

2. rie-pea cy-flOM Oh cto-ht e - me... flpyr. 3a ko - ro ra npa-3Haji E-ro? 

3. "Xpa6pua" IlHJraT nor py-ra mhtv An ni xoienn. c Hhm no-cTy-mm? 

4. He o-Tpe-KHCb ace. tan Utnp Toraa. IIycn> Heny-ra-eT Te - 6a Bpaac-aa. 

5. "0 moh rocnojtt, ot -ot - n ce - 6a IIpH wa-Koa aon-HH rao-6nn> Te - 6a. 




Oiy-maa, Bo-npoc po-KO-BoA 3By-iHT: "Hto me-Jia-enn> c Ha-cy -com?" 
By-flenn> jm 3a- wh - mam. ro-pa-HO? Hto cae-Jia-enn. c Ha-cy -com? 
3HaA, hto HeH-TpanbHHM He Moacenn. Gun*. Hto me-Jia- enn> c HH-cy - com? 
CMe - jio pe-nnKb 6HTb c XpacroM Bce-raa. Hto cae-Jia- enn> c Ha-cy - com? 
Th - mo - e warn- e h aanHb mo - a". To cje-aa-n c Ha-cy - com. 
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Hto cae-Jia-enn. c Ha-cy - com? Te-nepk pe-ma jry- moa 
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What Will You Do With Jesus? 



1. Jesus is standing at Pilate's hall- 
Friendless, forsaken, betrayed by all; 
Hearken! what tneaneth the sudden call! 
What wiil you do with Jesus? 



Chorus: What will you do with Jesus? 
Neutral you cannot be; 
Some day your heart will be asking, 
What will He do with me? 



2. Jesus is standing on trial still, 
You can be false to Him if you will; 
You can be faithful thro' good or ill; 
What will you do with Jesus? 



4. Will you, like Peter, your Lord deny? 
Or will you scorn from His foes to fly, 
Daring for Jesus to live or die? 
What will you do with Jesus? 



3. Will you evade Him as Pilate tried? 5. "Jesus, I give Thee my heart today! 
Or will you choose Him, whate'er betide? Jesus, I'll follow Thee all the way" 
Vainly you struggle from Him in hide; Gladly obeying Thee!" will you say: 
What will you do with Jesus? "This I will do with Jesus!" 

132 nmmo h cjiyuiATb ob oahom 

IlepeB.fl.A.SIcKO Oh, How I Love Jesus 




1. JIkojdo a cay-man 06 Oa-bom. 

2. To a -Ma ro-Bo-paT. hto Oh. 

3. To a -Ma ro-Bo-paT, hto Bor 

4. To a - ms ro - bo - pirr o Tom. 



* ' * ' f * , 3 r 

Jhob-m a nen, o Hcm; 

- CTB-BHB HyjHOIH TpOH, 

flra Hac jn - pu c6e- per. 
Kto Be-peH HaM bo bccm. 



IIpa-aT 
Cxo-jnu 

flO-OT- 

Kto c Ha 



- uefl 
Ha 

HOB 
-MR 




nPHriEB 



^ K k. III-M1IC.D 
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ne - ceH no Bee - He 3By - hht to a - tut Mne. 
seM-OT) y-Me-pen. Hto6 a Mor aonHbH-Men. Jbot-m a Ha-cy 
cMep-TH Jia noa-jry. CXpacroM He npo-na-jiy. 
Tawcaa KpecT He-ceT, Rro t He- 6e- caM Be-jjeT. 



:a, 
J-. 



-ca, 
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nxfi-tno a Hh - cy - ca, mot-mo a Ha - cy - ca. Oh bo3-jik>-6hji Me - Ha" 

j. -fin. 




Oh, How I Love Jesus 



1. There is a name I love to hear, 
I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 
Chorus: Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Because He first loved me. 
2. It tells me of a Saviour's love, 
Who died to set me free; 



It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

3. It tells me what my Father hath 
In store for ev'ry day, 

And tho' I tread a darkness path, 
Yields sunshine all the way. 

4. It tells cf One whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe, 

Who in each sorrow bears a part, 
That none can bear below. 



133 B EArPSIHHUE CTOHUIb TU 



Abtop HeMBecTeH 



AppaBiic, T. H.AiaM. 




4 

1. B 6a - rpa - hh - ne cto - ran. Tu, b Tep - ho - bom Ben - ne, Ty-ro 

2. Ho bo Te-JMM CKop-6nnn> Tu, Cna-CH-Tejn» jdo -flea! Xon> no- 

3. B3op jdo - 6oBb - d ro - pen. o - 3a - pa - a Bpa -tob, Cepfl-ne 

4. "flaa-ie cra-neTp E- My. na ko -j»- m cico-pea. - 3flpaBCTByn, 

5. Eh - jih Tpocn> -b E -ro do to- ran - mm sen - Ka, H no 




cne - pe-jni CBa-3a-mi py-ra. 
3op - Ha - a nuT - ra y - xac - hh. 
Hex -ho 061 - aTb Map crpe-MH-Jiocb. 
Uapb H-y - net - ckhh!" Kpi-ia-jm.. 

BH8 - JMM JIB - HH - T8M XJteC - T8 - JIH. 



Csom-Ko ckod-6h ray - 6o - koh na 
B crpammiH iac AJia Te-6a He-cpaB- 
Ho He mho - not no - hst - na Xpnc- 
H b 3a-TeK-nra- e py-ra Ha- 
ll nae - bb - jih b m - no; kdobl m- 




6jieji-H0M jih - ne, Ckojoko xa - no-cm k jdo - asm h My - rat h My-wl 

Hen - ho 6ojn>-HeA 3Hm. hto xeprra ft/ia mho - rm na-npac-Ha. Hanpacna. 

cto - Ba jdo - boBbt H toji - na nag Hhm mo6 -ho ray-MH-Jiacb. rJiyMHJiacb. 

pa Bcex na-pen Tdoct-hh - ko - By - d nan -icy BJia-ra-jra. BJia-ra-JDi. 

jia -ca c ne-Jia... A o-hh_ bcs CHJa-gefl xo -xo - Ta - jih. xo-Ta-jm. 



i 
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In a Mock Purple Arrayed 

1. In a mock purple arrayed, with thorns piercing Thy brow, 
With hands bound, taken out of the city. 

Thy face showing the suffring which Thou didst allow 
Also for Your tormentors- what pity! 

2. But Thy suffring transcends the mere physical, Lord, 
Although Thou art in dire situation; 

Greater far is the spiritual suffring endured 
Knowing they would reject Thy salvation. 

3. Thy compassion, O Lord, reaches out to Thy foes- 
Thy heart for them with love is o'erfilling, 

They do not understand, to Thee their hearts are closed! 
But Thy prophecy they are fulfilling! 

4. "Bring the sceptre to Him! On your knees every one! 
Live for ever, O King!" moods are wors'ning. 



And now into Thy hand, O Thou God's only Son, 
They the reed of bulrushes are forcing. 

5. With the reeds they beat down on the sharp thorny crown, 
And slaps on Thy gaunt cheeks follow after, 
And the blood from Thy forehead is now trickling down... 
All the more they are engulfed with laughter. 

Translated by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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James Montsomery Go to Dark Gethsemane „...„.„. 

n«p«. fl. A. Son 




BauHHCKaa MejojHa 



m 



-» — w 



1. B Ted)-cH-MaH - ckhA caa noA-jm, 

2. B cya He - npa - Bea - hwA nofi-jm, 

3. Ha Toji-ro - (py no-cne-uiH, 

4. K rpo-6y ho - bo - My noA-AH, 



' ♦ * v r r zr 

B Hc-Ky-uieHb-e mto6 He BnacTb, 

FTO-CMOT-PH, MTO TflM TBO - PHT, 

Ho - buA nyTb y - ,pa - 3y - m£A, 
rue no-jio-weB 6wji roc-noAb 



§>j?l J|frh£frbp.l J 1 .1 J ' '' I 



r 

Ha Cna - ch - Te - jih nun - ah, 
KaK Bjia - aw - Ky Bceft 3eM - jih 
Ar - Heu Bo - >khh Ha Kpec - Te 
TaM jiHuib njiaT h ne - Jie - jim, 



r 

Ha E - ro tu - we - jiwtt Mac: 
JIk> - ah rpeui - hm - e A3 - but, 
y - Mep b wepTBy 3a jiio - AeA. 
A Xoh - cTa bo rpo - 6e HeT. 



* — w 

r 'T 

Gny-iiiaft b3aoxh, njian h ctoh. Ha-y-MHCb, npocHTb, KaK Oh. 
Eojib-HO Ha He-ro cMOTpeTb. Ha- y-MHCb, KaK Oh, TepneTb. 
«Co-Bep-uiH-jiocb!» npo-H3- Hec. rio-CTpa-Aaji 3a Hac Xphctoc! 
Oh BocKpec, Oh ciwepTb nonpaji. HaM nyTb >kh3hh y - Ka_- 3aji Amhhh. 



Go to Dark Gethsemane 



1. Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's pow'r; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see; 
Watch with Him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from His grief away; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2. Follow to the judgement hall; 
View the Lord of life arraigned, 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffring, shame or loss; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 



3. Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb; 
There, adoring at His feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 
God's own sacrifice complete; 
"It is finished!"- hear the cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4. Early hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid His breathless clay; 
All is solitude and gloom, 

Who has taken Him away? 
Christ is ris'n! He meets our eyes, 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. Amen. 
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Haldor Lillenas 
, . IlepeB. R. A. SfcbKO 



rojiroocKOM nyTH 

The Calvary Road 



CT4BHHCKBM. 




Ha ran-ro-<py Bpa-m He-yio-Be-Ka Be-™, Hoc Oh upecT. 6hji b tcphobom seme 1 

i-ne. j" 



H TOT KpeCT. TTO Oh BJieK, H TepHOBHH Be-HOK To-BO-pH-JDI CTpamHOM KOH 

L 

I 

M 

Ho cbor Kpecr hbao He<rn>. «rn>6u uiasy h «tecn> B ohhb flem> flan Co3flaTe./n> MHpoB. 



2 f Ha nwi-rtHpy XpHcra npo-Bo-jm-Jia TOJi-na. Uptmca-m-m E-ro ko Kpecry. I 
'(.Cojrane cnparasa harm. cicopBb bb cepooe neria. Ilo-rpy-awi-ca Beet Map b Ten-Ho-iy. ) 



3 J* Ha TojnxxpcKOM ny-TH Be npH-fleT-ca mrra Mne nofl 6peMeHeM Hbm to rpexoB. I 
' I Ho cbor icpecT hbao HecTb. «rn>6u unsy h «tecn> B ohhb flem> flan Co3flaTe./n> MHpoB. ) 




1 f Kpecr 6ha 3HBX0M. hto Oh y-Me - pen. o - cyx-aea V 
'I A Be - Hen B03-Be-maui tto o - cvte - 9h-hhm enn, J 

2 f Bo-wffl Cuh y-MH-pan... ho cjun>-HeH h 6om>-He8 1 
* \. Hhcthm cepaqeM ctpamu no-run rpex Bcex jnoflea / 

of 1 3 cboh Kpecr no-He-cy, He pon - ma. He CKop-6a; I 
la jwa MH-pa y - Mpy, a y - Mpy Jwa ce - 6a... J 



Ho no - KOp -ho Xpnc- 
Txk-khm 6pe-Me-aeM 
H, 3a - bct CBoAxpa- 




CTOC rpexBcero MH-pa nee 
Jier h c6h-bm E-rocHor 
Ha. Eor nojiaepxHT Me-na 



Ha ckop6hom ny-TH. Ha roji-rwp-cKOM ny-m 
Ha cicopoHOM ny-m Ha roji-rwp-eKOM ny-m 
Ha acoptaoM ny-TH. Ha roji-rwp-cKOM ny-m 




The Calvary Road 

1. Up the Calvary Road, 'neath a staggering load 
Walked a Man with a cross and a crown, 

But the cross that He bore and the crown that He wore 
With deep agony weighted Him down. 
For the cross was an emblem of guilt and of blame, 
And the crown made of thorns but a circlet of shame; 
For the sins of the world on His shoulders was hurl'd, 
Up that blood sprinkled road, That Calvary Road. 

2. Up the Calvary Road, 'neath the mob's cruel goad, 
To the brow of the hill He was led;... 

There the sun hid its face and the earth reeled a pace 
While His friends In their terror all fled. 



But the pains that were His as the nails pierced Him thro' 
Were as naught when compared with the anguish He knew, 
When the sin of the world on His shoulders was hurl'd, 
On that blood sprinkled road, That Calvary Road. 

3. Up that Calvary Road, 'neath the staggering load, 
I shall never be called on to go;... 
But a cross I must bear If a crown I would wear 
When I'm done with my service below. 
So I'll carry the cross that He asks me to bear, 
And I'll die to the world and to selfishness there, 
Finding vict'ry and grace and a smile from His face 
Up that Calvary Road, My Calvary Road. 
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Thos. Shepherd 
IlepeB. fl. A. HcbKO 



Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone? 



Geo. N. Allen 



r 

Cdoh Kpecr 3a Bcex jno-flea? 
Ky -aa bcji y3-KHH nyn>l 
IIo -ra b km-hoh crpa-He: 
Ila - ay ne - pen Xpm - tom, 
3aecb Hac-TO 6y-pn boh... 



1. - ahh m Oh 6hji flon-xen Been. 

2. Kax CH8CT - m -bm cbs - th -e tbm, 

3. Cboh Kpecr 6e-py, H-ay c Kpec-TOM. 

4. B CH-aH b - H AHB-HOM. He - 3eM - HOM, 

5. 3flecb tzk-khh Kpecr. a tbm - Be - Hen, 



'< r ir f i : f ir if 
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HeT, Kax-flo-xy Ha-3Ha-ieH Kpecr, 
Bo - nun b no - koh y nor Xpnc - Ta. 
roc-noflb Be - flfiT b He- 6ec - huh aom. 
E - My 3a Bee XBa-Jiy B03 - asm. 
Cue - th - Te, aH-re-.tu, c He - Gee - 

J3 ,jr J 



Ha - 3aa - ieH Kpecr CKop-QeA. 
Boc - Top - pom m - men rpyio>. 
rae Mec - to ecn. h mhc 
ripn - MKHy k E - ro pa - 6am. 
3a -6paTb Me - aa ao-moh! 



Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone 



1. Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free? 

No, there's a cross for ev'ry one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2. How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3. The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free; 



And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me. 

4. Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus pierced feet, 

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat 

5. O precious cross! O glorious crown! 
O resurrection day! 

Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away. 
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O Haupt vol! Blut und Wunden. O Sacred Head 
Bernard of Clairvoux H. L. Hassler 

j f. James W. Alexander , Harmon. J. S. Bach 
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tJ!* r (if 

-CH-Tem mob Tbo* jdk, \ 
Ha spec - to no - mm. j 
rpem-Bwa no - Tpa - cea ) 
• py - raa hc -TOM-Jiea f 

HUT - KH CTpam-HUA rH6T— I 
- HX DO - pO - KOB DJIOft j 



j j Ha ape - bo B03 - He - c6h - huh. 

l Crpa-OTHb - eM m - ny - pen - nut. 
2 / Cna - ch - Tejn. moh, Hbhm bm - pox 
'I Tu y - apy- h6h no - 30 - poM. 
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paa wy- ne- hhA ne - mX 
Mo -hx no - cryn-KOB ae - no. 



Cna 
Bot. 

Mnp 

no- 

H 
Mo 
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Bot. itpa- co - Ta Tbo - a. 
Py - ko - b no - car -nyji? 
Cro - » a npefl To - Cofl. 



He - jio b Bea - ne Tep- ho - bom. 
Ho rto aa hc - Ta - 3am - e 
C ay - mo -to co - spy-men- hoh 
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C MOflb-COH H xap -MM CJIO - BOM 

- net Tbo - hx ch - am> - e 

3Kflarn> Kas-HH 3a- cay -acen - hoh 



K Te - 6e^B3u 
Kto o - Mpa 
9 floji- acen 

J i I 



- Ba - b a. 
Hun. flep3-nyji? 
Haa co - 6oh. 

J _r\ 




4. Ho ipya Tboh h crpaijaHbe - 
Bot xepTBa 3a Mem! . 
Eor yMep 3a co3Aam>e 

H npH3B8H K XH3HH 81 

H cHsrro ocyacaeHbe, 
3araaaceHa bhhsl 
H cnacTbeM HcicynJieHba 
flyma Moa nojina. 

O Sacred Head, 

1. O sacred Head, now wounded 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, Thine only crown; 

sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

1 Joy to call Thee mine. 



S. Konta /jymo* CTpaaaB, 
SI Ha csaTyn KpoBt, 
Ha KpecT Tboh a Bsnpan - 
H Hcnejiancb bhobi>. 
H ecn> m b MHpe necra, 
KoTopue 6 MorjM 
Bocnen> Bpaia GoviesHeA. 
CnacirreM netuaJ 

Now Wounded 

2. O noblest Brow and dearest, 
In other days the world 
All feared when Thou appearedst; 
What shame on Thee is hurled! 
How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 
How does that visage languish 
Which once was bright as morn! 



3. What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 
Was all for sinners' gain. 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 
'Tis I deserve Thy place; 
Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 
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si cjiuuiy. 

I Hear the 

Mrs. H. M. Hall. nqm. JL A. flora 



4. What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
O make me Thine forever; 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

From German by J. W. Alexander 

CO KPECTA 

Saviour Say 

John Grafe 




1. 9 cm -my. co 

2. Toc-noflk. Tbo - a 

3. SI He - flo - cto - 

4. Ko-rga ace b o - 
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itpe- era Cna - ch - Te.m> ro- bo- pirn "Tu 

py - ra Bee mo - aceT co - Bep - nnrri, Co-Kpy- 

hh aam> C XpwrroM na bu - co - Te. Ho mob 

huh flem. lie -pea TBop-noM sib - nncb, Ey-jy 



m 



i 



IWHTIEB 



rpenneH; 3a Te - 6a 
nom ap-Mo rpe-xa 
rpex cMe-Ha o-mht 
no-BTO-pan> Be-3ie: 



x ko Kpec-Ty npa - 6ht. 
H Bee pa - hu hc - ne - juto. flojir mob y-njia-THJi 
KpoBi-D Ara-na na Kpec-Te. 
"Y-Mep 3a Me-aa Hi-cyc". 

■ ^ p p , . fgf - 



JlB-Ca-nprt HH-cyc. 



CBO-en KpoBb-n Hc-icy-niM. 51 Tom-Ko Hm xsa-^ncb. 



P \> u 



Jesus Paid It All 



1. I hear the Saviour say, 
"Thy strength indeed is small, 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all." 

Chorus: Jesus paid it all 
All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 

2. Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy pow'r, and Thy alone, 



Can change the leper's spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. 

3. For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim - 
I'll wash my garments white 

In the blood of Caiv'ry's Lamb. 

4. And when, before the throne, 
I stand in Him complete, 
"Jesus died my soul to save," 
My lips shall still repeat. 
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Isaac Watts 
rup.». A A flcbKo 



Alas! And Did My Saviour Bleed? 



B. E. Hcroeon 




1. y - But Cna - ch - Tern tun pac-nsT, Toc-nofli. moa tun tsa - h6h. 

2. Be3 - bhh - huh 3a mo - n bh - Hy To - mwi - ca Ha spec - Te. 

3. IIo-MepK - jio com -ne cpe - ah am, IIo - rpsn Mnp b Tex - ho - Ty, 

4. Moh flojir Be -m-Mrt y-njia-nrn. Hn-neM He b ch-jru a. 




y - ace-Jib hs My - kh 3a Me - Ha IIoh - th pe - nm/i - ca Oh? 

JI»6 - bh Toe - nofl - Hea ray - 6h - Hy IIoh - My jn. ko - run h roe? 

Ko - ma Cuh Bo - aort 3a Me - hb IlpH - 6ht 6iui ko Kpec - Ty. 

Toe - mm,, b hhc - jio pa - 6ob Tbo - hx IlpH - mh. npn - mh Me - Ha. 



nPMIIEB 




At the Cross 



1. Alas, and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as 1? 

Refrain: At the cross, at the cross 
where I first saw the light, and the burden 
of my heart rolled away (rolled away). 
It was there by faith I received my 
sight and now I am happy all the day! 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned upon the tree? 



Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4. But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
•Tis all that I can do! 



Fanny J. Crosby 
Ikpu. fl. A. &cuo 
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KPECTA 

Near the Cross 



W. H. Doane 



'i 1 N Lii N ,1 

1. y Kpecta xo-My cTo-sm>, Co - 3ep -uaTb fly-uio-io, KaKcfoji-ro-ipi 



1. y KpecTa xo-My cTo-sm>, Co - 3ep-uaTb fly-uio-io, KaKcToji-ro-ipbi 

2. y KpecTa Me- hh Ha-uiJiH Ejia-ro-aaTb h ch - jia, H 3Be3-.ua cba- 

3. y KpecTa oT-KpbM-cfl mhg Kpotkhr AHreu. Bo->khr. Oh npHMCK Me- 

4. y Kpecta a 6y-ay waaTb C Bepoft h Ha-Aem-AOH, flo-na Bor Be- 



npuneB 



ftna - ro-aaTb B mhp TeneT pe - ko - io. 

tor jik>6- bh FlyTb mor o-3a-pH-jia. 

hh k Ce-6e, daJi Bcero Ao-po-we. 

JIHT npHHHTb BliapcTBO 6e3MflTe>KHMX. 



y Kpecra, y Kpecta MecTbMO- 



JIHT npHHHTb DUapciBU UwnH i c/nnM a. m m. 



h cna 



i 



Ba. TaM cnaceHbfl 



noji-Ho-Ta, Ha 6aa>KeHCTBo— npaso. 



1. Jesus, keep me near the cross, 
There a precious fountain 
Free to all - a healing stream, 
Flows from Calv'ry's mountain. 

Refrain: In the cross, in the cross, 
Be my glory ever; 
Till my raptured soul shall find 
Rest beyond the river. 

2. Near the cross a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 



There the Bright and Morning Star 
Sheds its beams around me. 

3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God 
Bring its scenes before me; 

Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadows o'er me. 

4. Near the cross I'll watch and pray 
Hoping, trusting ever, 

Till I reach the golden strand, 
Just beyond the river. 
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Rev. G.B. ntpti. ft A tax. 



The Old Rugged Cross 



Rev. Geo. Bennard 




Ha aa-jie-KOM x<wi-Me cTapwft KpecT BHfleH MHe, 3Han no-3o-pa, cTpa- 

CTapuft KpecT no-3a-6biT. Mnp b norH6ejib cneuiHT. KpecT XpHCTOB-Hauia 

CTapwft KpecT o-6ar-peH, ho He cTpauieH MHe oh, B HeM oTxpujiacb HaM 

dapbift KpecT B03BemaTb h k XpHCTy npH3bmaTb, Bot Ha hto h ce- 
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Aa-HHft h MyK. O Kpe-cTe mu no-eM no - to - My, hto Ha HeM 
ch - jia h necTb; Bei -Hbift c He-6a cxo-ahji, Ha 3eM-jie BTe-Jie whji, 
Eowb-n jiK>6oBb: KpoBb Hn-cy- ca XpH-cTa npo-jiH- jiacb co Kpe-CTa, 
6n oT-aa-H). ITo cKH-TaHb-H 3cm-hom ne- pen -ay b BeiHbift «om, 
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Emji pacnnT JIvhujhh rpeuiHHKOB Apyr. 
Mto6 e-ro Ha roji-ro-(py OT-HecTb, 
Mto6 mc-hji hc - Ky - nHTb ot rpe -xob. 
Bor Me-Hfl npHMeT Boia-By Cbo -io, 



Crapbift KpecT o-cy-aHji cy - 



e - 




mm 



Ty, 

ty, cy-e-ty.. 



Aaji no-Koft fljiH y-cra-jibix cep-fleu. «y-uio-io npw- 



The Old Rugged Cross 

1. On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of sufPring and shame; 

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 

Refrain: So 1*11 cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 

2. Oh, that old rugged cross so despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction forme; 

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above, 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

3. In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine, 
A wondrous beauty I see; 

For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died, 
To pardon and sanctify me. 

4. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

Then He'll call me some day to my home far away, 
Where His glory for ever I'll share. 
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John Bowring 
IlepeB. fl. A Slcbto 



In the Cross of Christ 



Ithamar Conkey 




1. fl XBa-JIKKb Kpe-CTOM XpHCTOBblM, 

2. CKOp6b WH-Tefl - CKa - n 

3. CojiHu.eJu> Beui-He-e 

4. >Kn3Hb h cMepi-b, neHajib^ . h pa^ocTb 



Bee npo - xo - »ht, 'oh cto-ht, 
jih My-HHT, Ha ay-uie ju, T n - we - jimh raeT,- 
ch-h-ct, >KH3Hb UBeieT KpyroM Me -hh,— - 
Ha Kpe - ctc o - cbh - me - hh; 




H b jiy-wax roc-noa-Hn cjio-Ba flp-we 

KpecT Xphctob Tep-neHb-w y-HHT, MHp h 

Co Kpe-CTa jno-6oBb cBn-Ta-Ji A°-noji 

MHp cep-fleq -Hbifl, t Be r pw cjia^ocTb Bo XpH 



KV-f- m f- -f- T f~ J .J J I 



30 - jio -Ta 6\>ie-cTHT. 
pa-flocn> MHe aa-eT. 
hh - eT paftOcTb mm- 
CTe Ha - BeK aa - hu. 

J.J J l .. ! 



1. In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2. When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 



3. When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming - 
Adds more luster to my day. 

4. Bane and blessing, palne and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that thro' all time abide. 



143 Morr m> nocTMHb 

And Can It Be That I 
Qum . w WbuR n*p*«. A. A. R 

f 



JHOEOBb XPMCTA? 

Should Gain 

. - - Thomas Campbell 



1. Mo-ry m> nocnro. jn>-6oBb Xpac-ra? 

2. 0, Tan - Ha, mye-xe bci-khx Tata! 

3. - ctb-bhji b He - 6e Cbo» npe-CTOA 

4. Moa jjyx b TeM-Hn-n« k> - mi - Ban. 

5. Hct o - cyx-aeHb - a, He cTpa-mycb. 
J. * - ^ 



3a-Ber E-ro rpo-BB cbs-toB? 
Be3-BHH-HuS iniiMi y-Mepm-BJieH. 
Ha 3eM-JH> r rpera-HH-KaM co-mea. 
Tpe - xa ne - na - mb cko- Baa 6uje 
Bee 3a Me - ax CBep-mwi Ha-cyc. 




y -ate jib Oa y - tiep 3a Me - hi Ko - nm a 6hji E - My iy - atoa? 

Cna-ceab - a co-ipe-mra-max wish Or - hom He-6ec-HHM y-TBepx - flea 

y - hb - to - acaJi cmu - pwi Ce -6a. IIo - men aa ica3Hb, Hac bos - jdo - 6a. 

Xpac-Toc ae-6ec-Hua cbct no-antm -ko-bu Kpen-ra-e pa3-6wL 

Oh - mob Cna - ca - Tern, a Dra - Ba, MHe xmrn, n& - bt E-ro cjio - bb. 




JlnooBb Xpacra - no - 6ea 3a - nor, 
JIio6oBb Xpacra jra 3Ha-nT Bee 
JIn6oBb Xpacra CBeT-Jie-e aaa. 
IIo mb-jio-ctb a ctsji jjpy-raM. 
Xpa-HBT b ny tb, a. aa - ko - Hen 



Beflb 3a Me - Ha crpa-flM CaM Bor. 
Ha He-6e-cax a Ha 3eM-.ne. 
Bo TbMe rpe-xa Ha -moa Me -Ha. 
nofl-Han-ca, bctsji a -ay 3a Hhm. 
Oh flacr MHe so - no - toB Be - Hen. 




JI»6oBb Xpacra - nodes tenor, Bejn> 3a Me - Ha crna-ma CaM Bor AMHHb 
JI»6oBb Xpacra - notea 3anor, Bejb 3a Meaa 




And Can It Be That I Should Gain? 

1. And can it be that I should gain For me who Him to death persued? 

An int'rest in the Saviour's blood? Amazing love! how can it be 
Died He for me, who caused His pain? That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 



Chorus: Amazing love! how can it be 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

2. Tis mystery all! Th' Immortal dies! 
Who can explore His strange design? 
In vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of the divine! 
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

3. He left His Father's throne above, 
So free, so infinite His grace; 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all immence and free; 



For, O my God, it found out me. 

4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fastbound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused quick'ning ray, 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

5. No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in rightousness divine, 
Bold I approach th'eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, thro' Christ my own. 
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Ray Palmer 
Ibp«.fl.A.acHO 



My Faith Looks Up to Thee 



Lowell Mason 



1. O Ar-Heu Bomhh, Tu, npHuieflumft c bucotm, Cnacmejib moA! Moefl MOJib- 

2. Ot noJi-HO-Tbi CBo-efl MHeBcepaueciuiy BJiefl HuapcTByfiBHeM. KaK y-Mep 
" Ilo-Ka b nyTH 3Cmhom, Hywjia h cKop6t.KpyroM, KpyroM uapflT. HoHbBytpo 



O. I IV/-n«* D I1J ■ »■ - •J -'-f~<— , f rj - » -~k- * — ■ — r - - -r 

4. Koraa we cMepm Jien Cny-eT h npH-He-ceT KoHeu. 6opb6e,-CnacHTejib 




L<sl 0- 

6e BHeMJiH, CoMHeHbfl y-aa-JiH, HMiviocTbMHenouuiH,-Aa Oyay Tboh! 
Tu 3a Hac, TaKAafiHaM, o6pamcb, ropeTb bo bcokhh Mac JIh>6bh or-HeM. 
06 - pa -th, Pbi-aaHb-H npe-Kpa- th H He no3BOJib cohth C nyTH aoSpa. 
mom, npHAH KoMHeBTBoeft jih>6bh H pyx Moft ot 3eMJiH IlpHMH k Ce — 6e ! 
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My Faith Looks Up to Thee 

3. While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 



1. My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 



2. May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee, 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 

A living fire. 



4. When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul! 
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When I See the Blood 

John n«p«». a a. scuo 



J. G. F 



t f. J " U U 11IJIU. M. A. XCUO J G 



1. y-mep Cna-cn-Tejn>, 

2. Kto 6u to hh Gwi 

3. Cya He-aa - jie - ko. 

4. flm-Ha-a mh-jiocti, 



y-Mep 3a Bcex. 
CMe-Jio npH-jm: 
Bee 6yaeM tbm, 
flap He-3eM-H0fl, 



Kpecraon cMepiwo aanm. bbm fla-*T. 
Beamix. HecqacTBBix npn-MeT rocnoflb . 
Bcex B03-ja-JiHb - e Bep-HO-e xflfiT. 
Bcex npH-3ii-Ba-eT b Bo-xhh Ha-poa. 



Kro E-ro KpoBb-» cmo - eT cboh rpex. To-ro raeB 

Kto ko Xphctoboh npH-^bH6T rpy - ah, To-ro raeB 

Hen ayx o-Kpon-TOH KpoBbn XpHcra. To-ro raeB 

Rro He Tyac-AM-ca Kpo-BH cbs-toh. To-ro raeB 



BO-XHH MH-MO npOH-fl6T. 

Bo-xhh mh-mo npon-Aer. 

Bo-xhh MH-MO DpOH-fleT. 

Eo-acHA mh-mo npoH-Aer. 

•g - • £ . A S> J)_ - . 
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nprniEB 



3* 



Ko - raa 



Koma 



Armia KpoBb 



Armia KpoBb 



Aa - Jia 



aa-Jia 



BaM noxpoB, 



M 



BaM IIOKPOB, 



r=Tff 



y - 3pio JI TOTHac h npoAny, h iipoAay mhmo Bac. „ 

y3pK) TOTH3C k — ^ ^ J* J * 
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When I See the Blood 



1. Christ our Redeemer died on the cross, 
Died for the sinner, paid all his due; 
All who receive Him need never fear, 
Yes, He will pass, will pass over you. 

Refrain: When I see the blood, 
When I see the blood, 
When I see the blood, 
I will pass, I will pass over you. 

2. Chiefest of sinners, Jesus can save, 
As He has promised, so will He do; 



Oh, sinner, hear Him, trust in His Word, 
Then He will pass, will pass ovei you. 

3. Judgment is coming, all will be there, 
Who have rejected, who have refused; 
Oh, sinner, hasten, let Jesus in, 
Then God will pass, will pass over you. 

4. Oh, what compassion, oh, boundless love! 
Jesus hath power, Jesus is true; 

All who believe are safe from the storm, 
Oh, He will pass, will pass over you. 



r). Ero BocspeceHHe 
His Resurrection 
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OKOHHEH BOH 

The Strife Is O'er 



nepti. A. A.flcbxo 



From Palcttrina 
An. by William H. Monk 




1. O-KOH-ieH 6oh. Bpa- ra m-xxr. 

2. Bpar He aca-Jie.ii hh cpeflcre hh chji 

3. Tpa cKoptaux Jon npo-nuiH, ik coh, 

4. Cna-cH-TCJn> Ham! H3 pan Tbo- hx 



2KH3Hb no - 6e-jw 
Ho Bee Toc-noflb 
Xpm - TOC Boc-spec 
Te - H6T 6am>-3aM 



Jia CMep 
nam no- 
-i c aa- 
fl/ia aym 



-TH 

6e- 

MH 




sw. IIcaJi-MU Top-atecT-BeH - ho 3By - ixr. 
jsul H hbm necm. pa - hoc - th Bay - unvr. 
Oh, E - My no - »t co Bcex cto - doh: 
ckhx, Ot CMep - th Th cna - ca-enn> hx. 



AJt-jn - 
Aji-zh- 
Aji-jdj- 
Aji-jdi 



Jiy- 
m - 
Jiy- 
Jiy- 



Hal 
Hal 

aal A- 



MHHb. 
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The Strife Is O'er 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 



1. The strife is o'er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won; 

The song of triumph has began, 
Alleluia! 

2. The powers of death have done their worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed; 
Let shout of holy joy outburst, 

Alleluia! 



3. The three sad days have quickly sped; 
He rises glorious from the dead; 
All glory to our risen Head! 

Alleluia! 

4. Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live and sing to Thee 

Alleluia! 
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MejueHHO 

✓ ^ it r. 



Er lebt, Er lebt 



f 



* P TT 

1-4. Oh xrat 



Oh xrat 



f 



PI 



Oh 



tt 

I Co-foa Oh cMepn> no-npan. Oh 

Oh xrat __ 




t. s t ' t it u- ' _r " TTT 

xrat Oh xrat rocnojn, Bcex chji bocctsa. Oh xrat Oh 

Oh xrat Oh xrat Oh xrat 




. TT 

Bt Cn-3Hb-€M O-Kpy-XCH. 

Oh xrat k | 



Be-flfiT H8C K BeH-HOH XR3-HH OH. 



i 




1. a - ro ino-Ae-eB py -ra 

2. npo-cwi H - o - «<p Te - j» 

3. 3a -pea Ha rpo6 a -BH-Jiacb 

4. Ma-pH- 9 TyT B BOJI-HeHb-H 



Ha ape - bo B03 - Hec - jih; E - 
H cHsui E - ro c spec - Ta. rio- 

Ma- pH - a xe- hh c Heft: ripn- 

Cto-ht. atop -6a ay- moa: Bapyr 



J» ? 



My crpa-jiaHL-JL My - kh Tpe - xom mm Ha-Hec - m. Kpo-Ba-Bua dot crpy- 

rpe6 6e3 crpaxa. cmc-jio. B ca-ay cbo-*m Xpac-ra Ho cojmne jramb 6jiec- 

W Ty-aa, cMy -to -oacb, Cica-3aji tsm aa-reji ea: TIoH-flH-Te, BceM «a- 

bh - art b H3-yM -Jiem. - v. roc-nojn. cto-ht npea aea. - Ha E - My b boc- 




ai-ca B 6opb-6e c E-ro ne - m: 
Hy-Jio H Mpa-Ka 6ojn>me Her 
XH-Te: H3 MepT-BUX Oh Boc-xpec 
Top-re "PaB-By-HHt" ro - bo - pht . 



CBep-mM Oh Tpya. E - My xsa - Jiat 
Toc-noAb cita-3ajr "fla 6y-flCT cBCTf 
H pa-flocn» boh - Hy - k npa-Hfrc. 
H B03 - Be - man. o HeM cne-nnrr. 




He Lives! He Lives! 

1.-4. He lives (He lives)! He lives (He lives)! He triumphed over death! 
He lives (He lives)! He lives (He lives)! The Lord revealed His strength. 
He lives (He lives)! He lives (He lives)! Enthroned above all earthly strife, 
He leads us to eternal life. 

1. The wicked hands of sinners had nailed Him to the tree; 
Our guilt and our transgressions had caused His agony. 
The sweat, like blood, was flowing from His disfigured brow; 

His task was done- Oh, praise Him now. 

2. His body then was taken by Joseph from the cross 
In his own tomb he laid it, not counting it a loss. 

But suddenly the sun shone and darkness took its flight, 
The Lord had said;: "Let there be light!" 

3. At dawn there came with Mary some women to the tomb. 
An angel stood beside them and scattered all their gloom. 
"Go quickly, tell the others that He is risen from the dead!" 

And death forever lost its dread. 

4. As Mary stands bewildered, still grieving in her heart, 
She sees her risen Saviour and can't contain her start! 
She shouts in exultation: "My Master and my Lord!" 

And quickly runs to spread the word. 

Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 
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h cy - wot bo rpo - 6 ax Oh aunm. ni i - po - Ban. 
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149 AJUiHJiyHsi! AJimnymi 



Christopher Wordsworth 
IlepeB. H. C. IIpoxaBOB 



Alleluia! Alleluia! Hearts to Heaven 



R. H. Prjchard 



—o — 

Aji-Jm-Jiy-M. tui-JM-jiy-iu, 
IIoh - Te Bo - ry necHb ua - JieHb - a, 

y -3H CMep-TH HU - He CB9-TU. 

Oh boc - spec h mask 6ec - cMeprb-s 

Aji-jih - Jiy- na, tui-JiH-jiy-Ml 
Aji - Jm - Jiy - na H - ■ - cy - cy. 



I1o*-tc cepa-new h jry-mon! \ 

rHM-HH pa-flOC-TH CBS-TOH. > 

5Kh3hl m rpo-6a po - jra -jiacb, 1 
B Ha - inn iy-nra npo-jm-Jiacb. > 

Oia-sa Bo-ry sen -mix chji! 1 
Kro 6ec-CMepn.-CM no-6e -jnw. i 




'l it».l l .N l Njl ' JL U'lJ 



Tot. Kto 6hji pac - nar na ape - Be, y - mh - ptui 3a Hac Ha Hex, 
Ilo - 6e - mn Xpnc - toc, h ay-na Bh - mt npaB -m Top - acetrr - bo; 
Aji -jm -Jiy - na fly - xy Eoaa - »l Graiib-Te cBa-To-<rra Dra-By, 




Uapb He - (Sec boc-ctsui ro MfipT - bux C tecKOHeTHUM Top-JKe-creoM 
Mu boc - era - HeM k xh3-hh ho -boh Boc-icpe- ce-HH - ex E - ro. 
Aji - jm - Jiy - Hal Aji - jm - Jiy - Hal Ben-HOH Tpoa-ne-Eo-acecT-Byl Amhhb 



Alleluia! Alleluia! Hearts to Heaven 



1. Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Hearts to heaven and voices raise; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise. 
He who on the cross as Saviour 
For the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 

2. Now the iron bars are broken, 
Christ from death to life is born; 
Glorious life, and life immortal 
On this holy Easter morn. 



Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 
We with Him to life eternal 
By His resurrection rise. 

3. Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glory be to God on high; 
Alleluia to the Saviour 
Who has won the victory. 
Alleluia! to the Spirit, 
Fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To the Triune Majesty. Amen. 



150 haiii rocnozife xphctoc bockpec 



Charles Wesley 
riepea. fl. A. JUcbKO 



Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 



Hi "Lyra Davidica" 



St 



1. Ham Toe - nojn, Xpac-Toc soc-npec! 

2. >Khb Ham cjibb- bus Uapb o - naTb. 

3. Cjibb - au8 no/j. -tar co - Bep - meH. 

4. Km hs npiuib - ax mu jk - thm, 



Aji - 



- Jm - Jiy -mI 




r 



I || i I i 1 1| ii 1 1 mi i 

4 - t« >im una . mmir na - 1 *W I ^" I 



3 - Ta Been npa - nwa""V: He - 6ec.~ 

CMepTb. cKa-aoi. rne tbo - e aca-jio? Aji jih - jiv - Hal 

Bcex Bpa-roB y - ra - 3hji Oh. y 
B ch - jie cbu - me BCJieji^ 3a Hhm: 



s" r r ' — F 




\ l I ' „ I i 1 1 | [ I rrrpi nu I 

I \" " & ^ -"P ■ ~ r ^ y r ■ * « • ■j^- 

Monn> Bee - sum - He - ro xBa - jia. N "' 



Monn> Bee - sum - He - ro XBa - jia, 
y - Mep Oh. ttoC aerom. HaM am. 
CMeprb, Bjra -m - Ke He Me - man, 
y- - Me-pm cHhm.c Hhm o - wrn,. 



AjI----JIH-Jiy-Hal 



— * — t— f — « — — -— J— f f * 3! "n~ TT 

tJ J- ^ -J- -«*• * -3- V " r 1 i»3Ff- 

Iloa - T6. He - 6o H -w>u - not 1 1 "W 



Iloa - Te, He - 6o h 3eM - Jial 
Afl ae crpa - meH hsm hh Ma-jn Aji - 

Oh ot - itpbiJi BceM jho - mm pas. 

C Hhm Tep - Den, c Hhm Ben - ho jchtv 



jdi - ay - aal 



Christ the Lord Is Risen Today 

h^t tis l ^ ' s rlse , n today, 1 ^V l , elI ? ia, 3 - Love ' s redeeming work is done, Alleluia! 

ions of men and angels say: Alleluia! Fought the fight, the battle won: Alleluia! 

Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia! Death in vain forbids Him rise; Alleluia! 

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply: Alleluia! Christ has open Paradise. Alleluia! 

2. Lives again our glorious King; Alleluia! 4. Soar we now, where Christ has led, Alleluia! 

Where, o death, is now thy sting? Alleluia! Following our exalted Head; Alleluia! 

Dying once He all doth save; Alleluia! Made like Him, like Him we rise, Alleluia! 

Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia! Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia! 



151 3KHB XPHCTOC. A C HHM H S 

Jesus lebt, mit ihm auch ich. Jesus Lives, and So Shall I 
Christian F. Gellert. Ibpa. fl. A. Jfcuw Johak* Chjmb 




1. >Khb Xphctoc, a c Hhm ha... CiwepTb,cKa>Kn,rfle tbo- e wa - jio? 

2. >Khb Xphctoc! E - My aa - Ha BjiacTb nog, He6oM h Ha He - 6e. 

3. >KhbXphctoc! Hh-ito Te-nepb Ot He-ro Hac He ot - Jiy - mht, 

4. >Khb Xphctoc! Ot-hm-hc cMepTb By -act bxoaom BWH3Hb h - Hy - io. 




Tot, Kto y-Mep 3a Me - hh, Ho - boh ikh3-hh aaji Ha - ia - jio, 
Oh npH-3BajiKCe-6e Me-HH, MHe fla - eT wy-jiec-HbiA wpeOHH, 

HH TK)pb-Ma, HH JII0-TblH3Bepb, Hh HyiK-fla, HH CKOP-6H Ty - HH. 

Bnac no-cjiea-HHft n 6 xo-Teji IleTb Hh - cy- cy a;i - jih - jiy - Hfl, 




H Me - HH Oh BOC-kpe -cHT: 

HTO CKa-38JI, TO CO-Bep-UlHT! 

Oh Bee K03-HH no-6e-AHT. 
Bo-ry cJia-Bbi B03-rjia-CHTb 



Oh — CnacHTejib moh h uiht. 

Oh — CnacHTejib moA h uiht. 

Oh — CnacHT&Jib moA h uiht. 

Oh — CnacHTejib moA h uiht. 



AMHHb. 




Jesus Lives, and So Shall 1 



1. Jesus lives, and so shall I! 
Death! thy sting is gone forever! 
He who deigned for me to die, 
Lives, the bands of death to sever. 
He shall raise me from the dust; 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

2. Jesus lives, and by His grace, 
Vict'ry o'er my passions giving, 
I will cleanse my heart and ways, 
Ever to His glory living. 

Me He raises from the dust, 
Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 



3. Jesus lives! I know full well 
Nought from Him my heart can sever, 
Life nor death nor pow'rs of hell, 
Joy nor grief, henceforth forever. 
None of all His saints is lost; 

Jesus is my Hope and Trust. 

4. Jesus lives, and death is now 
But my entrance into glory. 
Courage, then, my soul, for thou 
Hast a crown of life before thee; 
Thou shalt find thy hopes were just; 
Jesus is the Christian's Trust. Amen. 



152 KAKjm BEPHhia flA ITOET 



John of Damaskus 
^ C BHrjIHACK. fl. A. flcbso 



Come, Ye Faithful 



Arthur S. Sullivan 




1. Kaaymfl Bep-Hiifl aa no-er 

2. Hh - He Ha-mnx jrym Bec-Ha, 

3. Top-ate-creo CMe-HU-Jio raeT. 

4. An-m-ny-m Bo-ry cwi! 

21 



Ilec - hh mi-no- Bam - sr. 
Bor ot -npwi Ten - hh - ny, 
Ben-ay XH3BB h nem> - e: 
Bor cna - ca - ot ay - nm. 



Bor H3-6a-BHJi 
IIpo-6y-jnui Xpnc- 
Bce xx - bo - e 
Kto 3a rpem-mix 




^ ^ I T ■ # ]y I jtf f* 



Cboh Ha-pofl H3 ap-Ma cTpa-flam>-a. H3 E-nm-Ta. m T»pb-MH. Bit-Ben 

Ta ot cna Mom-HO-n flec-BH-neH. Hon rpe-xa h BJiacn 3h-mu Bhct-do 

no -mm -at npaaamK Boc-Kpe-ceab-a. 3By-ra pa-aoc-ni ne-m Vh csa- 

cuepTkBKyou. Cxepn wracrb pas -py -mm. Pa-jryH-xecb! Xpgcroc Bocicpec! Poo-khm 



'•1 I 



Ha CBO-6o-ay, 
y - 6e-ra-OT, 
To-ro rpa-aa: 

H CMy-meH-HUM 



3 CBCT-JIOM 06 - JI8 - K6 - MHJI, 
Com-nd JIpaB-flH BH-flHM MH. 

K Bo-ry hot Te-nepb npe-rpaa. 
B tot ace se-iep Oh npH-Hec 



lie - pe - tin ipea so • ay. 
Bcex Hac co -rpe - bb - ot. 
Bo XpHC-Te - hbm pa-flocrk. 
Mnp He - H3 - pe -HeH-mit. 



gTiF l j if " f ir if fftt 



Come, Ye Faithful, Rise the Strain 



1. Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness. 
Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob's sons and daughters, 
Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 

2. 'Tis the spring of souls today, 
Christ hath burst His prison, 
And from three day's sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen. 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 
From His light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 



3. Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 

With the royal feast of feasts, 

Comes its joy to render; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus' resurrection. 

4. "Hallelujah!' now we cry 
To our King Immortal, 

Who, triumphant, burst the bars 
Of the tomb's dark portal; 
"Hallelujah!" with the Son, 
God the Father praising; 
"Hallelujah!" yet again 
To the Spirit raising. Amen. 
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Robert Lowry 



BO ITOBE OH JIE3KAJI 

Low in the Grave He Lay 



Robert Lowry 




1 Bo rpo-«e Oh le-xan. Ha-cyc Cna-ca-Tejn.; flm cjra-BW o - xa -jbui 

2 Ha-npac-HO cre-pe-ryT. Ha-cyc Cna-ca-Twn,: TmeT-HO nensfn wnwyr, 
3. CMepTb no6e*-aa- ct - ca. Ha-cyc Cna-cH-Tejn,: Tinea pac-iop-ra-eT - ca, 




Ha-cyc roc-nojb. H3 rpo-6a Oh boc-ctoi H Bee 

Oh boc-ctm , 




cb-jm Bpaw.-H Oh no-npan: Qh m _ am - Oh Boc-icpec, Has TbMoa no-6e-ay 




9 o - aep - xan He Hum bbh - ho naper-Bo-Bam. Cbo-hx npa-aBan. Oh boc- 




KDect Oh Boc-Kpec! , Aji - Jffl - Jiy - Oh Boc-icpec! 

^ Oh BOCKpec! Oh Bocicpecl 




Christ Arose 



1. Low in the grave He lay - Jesus my Saviour! 
Waiting the coming day -Jesus my Lord! 
Refrain: Up from the grave He arose, (He arose,) 

With a mighty triumph o'er His foes (He arose!). 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives forever with His saints to reign. 
He arose! He arose! Hallelujah! Christ arose* 



2. Vainly they watched His bed -Jesus my Saviour! 
Vainly they seal the dead - Jesus my Lord. 

3. Death cannot keep his prey - Jesus my Saviour! 
He tore the bars away- Jesus my Lord! 



154 3 3HAK). 3KHB XPHCTOC CIlACHTEJIb 

1 Know that My Redeemer Liveth 
Rev. H. A. Merrill k. - Arr.by Geo G. Stebbins 




1. SI Ma - », jchb XpHcrroc Cna-ca-Teob, Oh mm-to jnrn> mho o - 6e -man. 

2. Ben> wee* a to/d>-ko amy npa - m - Ba. Ko - ma TocnoAb npa-aeT 3a mhos, 

3. Bee -ne - no cepa-neM ao - Be - pa - » To - My, Kro pac-nar 3a Me - Ha; 

4. SI no-6eat-aeH B-ro JD0-(k>Bb Oh 3a Me-na CTpaaanbueM cran; 

5. Cna-CH-Te.nb moh npa-aeT yac cico-po H CaM Me-Ha Ty-aa bo3b-m6t. 
■P 1 - " " 





Oh ABepb oncptiJi MHe k xkjhh Bei-noa, 
Ko-rja B03b-M6T Me-Ha or mh- pa. 
SI ro - jio - cy E - ro bhh - Ma - »: 
Oh HC-Te-KM npe-HHC-TOB KpoBb-n. 
Die nofl ny - hom Xpac-ro-Ba B3o - pa 



H na-aoM Bo-acH-HM aa-3Ban. 
H npa-Be-aeT Me-Ha ao-Moa. 
"0, npH-xo - aat 51 amy to - 6a". 

H XH3Hb MH6 CMepTbR KpeCTHOfl fla/L 

Moa ayx Ha - Be - kh boc - no - 6t. 




ripHnes 



noBTopim taxmi cmx oTSHara y> no Fine. 




Ha-rro He Mo-xeT B3m Me - Ha Hs pyx Cna - ca - to - Jia Xpac-Ta 




I Know That My Redeemer Lives 



1. I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And has prepar'd a place for me, 
And crown of victory He gives 
To those who would His children be. 

Chorus: Then ask me not to linger long 
Among the gay and thoughtless throng, 

3. I'm trusting Jesus Christ for all, 
I know His blood now speaks for me; 
I'm listning for the welcome call 



To say: "The Master waiteth thee!" 

4. I'm now enraptur'd with the thought 
I stand and wonder at His love 
That He from heav'n to earth was brought, 
To die, that I may live above. 

5. 1 know that Jesus soon will come, 
I know the time will not be long, 
Till I shall reach my heavenly home, 
And Join the everlasting song. 



155 bockpecuiemy cjiyaey a 



A. H. ACKLZT 

ITepeB. fl. A. Scwo 



I Serve a Risen Saviour 



•J ' 



A. H. ACKLEY 

.1 



i 3 3 \fc A. 9 ' * tt 



•) - • - d 5 

1 Boc-spec-me-My cny-jry a. Oh c hs-mh bo see jura. Cbo - n Ji»-6oBb aa- 
2. Bo-spyr ce-6a s m-xy roc-noa-mo ao6-po-Ty: Hen «op-6a so mho 
3 JIh - ryt-TC, xpH-cra - a - He, Bo3-Bbio>-Te nuioc cboh! Ilpea TocnojioM npea- 



• p 



p f — f f-r-^ . p i f" f~ $~ 

■0 — • p — — f t — I j r r> 

¥~"U • t * '-* — » — » — >- -p^jp-* I ' ' 1 — 

p T r it I p-f p" 1-1 P 



py - a. Me -Ha Oh B03-po-awi B- ro a m-xy py - xy. E- 
6jb-». Ten 6jn-*e a k Xpnc-Ty. Hpe3 6y-pa h cms - Tern, - a Bho- 
cts - HeM CBe-ceab-eM h xn-mt. Ha-aex-aa y - apy-ieH - mix. 0- 



ro a tiM-ray rjiac H b hmo hoh-hoh Oh co mho (J 
fec-mia aoM bo - act. A b cnaraufl hbc Oh Bcex Hac 
no-pa b iac He-Bsrox. Helm jkjtjhl aa-pirr h xpa-Hirr 

P f p p , 0l — __„ — m — p t f t^t 



Bo BCa-KHH HM. 

K Ce-6e B03b-M6T. 
Xpac-Toc Toc-noflb. 



C • L [ p^ W E k b W L • d c ~ i • k » | ~ | 

F ' -T U ' I i) 1 P ' P T'- ' l P ' I — I 



■\ 1 P I D 

nPffllEB Spirituoso 



Oh xrol Oh xhbI Xpac-Toc Bo-Be* xh - b6t. 

Oh xhb! Oh xhb! 
p m p p . p , p — f — - — *■ 



H - flfiT CO mhoh, aa- 



Oh xhbI Cna- 
Oh xrat 

m m 



6T no-KOH, Be-aw Me -Ha sne-pea. Oh xhb 

Oh xhbi 
p p 



- P f 



» P > 

5 r ^ 



v ^ * J W 3 -1*1 r 3 ^ 



ceHb-e co-sep-mHB! Xo-m-Te 3Harn» aoiBeT Oh rae? »h-b6t Oh h bo mhc 



I Serve a Risen Saviour 



1. I serve a risen Saviour, 
He's in the world to-day; 
I know that He is living, 
Whatever men may say; 
I see His hand of mercy, 
I hear His voice of cheer, 
And Just the time I need Him 
He's always near. 



2. In all the world around me 
I see His loving care, 
And tho* my heart grows weary 
I never will despair; 
I know that He is leading 
Thro' all the stormy blast, 
The day of His appearing 
Will come at last. 



Chorus.- He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), 
Christ Jesus lives to-day! 
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life's narrow way. 
He lives (He lives), He lives (He lives), 
Salvation to impart! 
You ask me how I know He lives? 
He lives within my heart. 



3. Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, 
Lift up your voice and sing 
Eternal hallelujahs 
To Jesus Christ the King! 
The Hope or all who seek Him, 
The Help of all who find, 
None other is so loving, 
So good and kind. 



156 M °H rocnozib 

v. B. n.,u.n.A.ac». He is Mlne 



Vincent Bennett 
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TTm-DA tto.trtJLrr \«A_n» H ■ 



Ahb-ho Ha-meJi Me-ra. cnac h xpa-HHT Me-Ha moh Toe - noW. 

■p- 



m 



He is mine 



He is mine He is mine .... 

Seeking me, rinding me, saving me, keeping me, 
He is mine. 



157 nOCMOTPHTE C JIHKOBAHbEM 



Thomas Kelly 
IlepeB. ft A.HO.KO 



Look, Ye Saints, the Sight Is Glorious 



Arr. from Welsh by 
B. B. McKinney 



J 3 i f ifl J 3" 



1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



no-CMOT-ra-TC c jm-ito-BaHb-eM. "MyxCKop6e»- He-no-6e-flHM!j 

B03 - "pa - ma - ct - ca b ch - am. - e, Bee cmo- H a - ct - ca npea Hhm. J 

: Ah - re - na Be - Hen He - ch - Te... Co - Bep- dihb cna-ceHb - a Tpya \ 

iHanpe-croji BCTy-mui Cna - ch - T«uib, He -6e-ca Hn-cy -ca Tryr. J 

y-BeH-na-™ ma-m 3JM- e Tep-m-eM Xpnc-Ta nia-By, j 

An-re-JM h Bee cbb-th - e Boc - ne - Ba - wr Hecn> E -My. ) 

1 Cnv-raaS nw - hm jn-Ko-BaHb -a. Cjjy-maa xop He-6ee-Hbix cm. I 

H - H-cyc -Uapb MH-po-aaaHb-a. Bor E - My Bee no - ko - pm i 



_ „ I J J, 



m 



IIPMIEB 



QiaBb- Te, cjiBBb - Te 



H 



H - cy - ca, 



Toe - HO- 




ly 



jm, Ua-pa na-peal 

G/IELBb - T6 BCe, 



Toc-no-ja. Ua-pa na-pe«! 



Look, Ye Saints, 

1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious: 
See the Man of Sorrow now; 

From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
{: Crowns become the Victor's brow. :} 

2. Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 

In the seat of pow'r enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
{: Crown the Saviour King of king. :} 



the Sight Is Glorious 

3. Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name; 

Crown Him! crown Him! 
{: Spread abroad the Victor's fame.:} 

4. Hark! those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords! 
Jesus takes the highest station; 

O what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
{: King of kings and Lord of lords. :} 



a). Ero BTopoe ITpHmecTBHe 

His Second Coming 

158 BOT. rPflflET B MHP C OEJIAKAMH 

Lo, He Comes with Clouds Descending 
IlepeB. ft A. SIcbKO Henry Smart 





1. Bot, rpa-flCT b MHp c 06 - m - - mi. C TtMa-MH tom He - 6ec-Hiix cm, 

2. - hh Bcex to - raa y - bh - jwt Mono. E - ro ■ icpa - co - Ty. 

3. flan - ro - atom - ho - e cna - cem. - e B Boxbea ch - ne h itpa - ce, 

4. ITpe-mio-Ha - eM- ca npea Bo-roM C th-xoh pa .-Aocn.-D Brpy^w: 




Kro crrpa - jaji 3a Hac, bh -hob -mix. Kto cMepn. CMepTb-n no-te-mn 

fla -xe Te, kto. He- Ha- bh -ja, npH-reo3- m-m ko Kpec-Ty 

Bep-HHX Bo-ry npo - cjibb - JieHb-e, Hx 6jb - aceH - ctbo bo Xpne-Te - 

Ham Cna-cH-Te^b Bo-na- pHT-ca. Mnp h CBa-TOcn. y -TBep-jnrr 




An - m-ny-na\ M - m - ny - Ha! B mhp rpa-aeT 3m - Ma - ay - m! 

Bee boc - Ma - nyr. B03 - pu - aa - bt. Bee no- mio -HaT -ca XpHc-Ty 

Aji- m - Jiy-Ha! wi-m - jiy-na! B uraBmiA fleub y- bh -jwt Bee. 

- aw - aa-eM h B3ii - bb - eM: En. rpa-jni. roc-nom>. rpa-jml 




Lo, He Comes with Clouds Descending 



1. Lo, He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favored sinners slain; 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

God appears on earth to reign. 

2. Every eye shall now behold Him, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; 

Those who set at naught and sold Him, 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree. 
Deeply wailing, deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 



3. Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear; 
All the saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air; 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
See the day of God appear. 

4. Yes, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thy eternal throne; 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thy own; 
O, come quickly, O, come quickly! 
Everlasting God, come down. 



159 C HEBEC CBOHX JIA3YPHUX 

When Jesus Comes 



Bliss 




« f C He-fee CBO-HXJia-syp-Hiix Toc-nonb npn-.neT, Hecna-nwx nac. a 6ofl-pux 
1) CBe-THJn.-H»-Mi ro - p- - nw BHa-mnx py-Kax. JI»-6oBb h o-aoi-flasa. - e 
o J 3a-6y-fleM tarn He-Hacn>-a, roc-nojb npH-aw: HacraHer Map h ciacn>-e. 
t Hc-ie3-HyT we coMHeHk - a, roc-non. npn-fl«T. H cae-an, a To-miem.-* 

Kait pea-Ko oT-au-xa-OT 
ipem 



. f Oh 3H8-CT, salt y - era - m Mu na ny-m r - 

l -\ Oh chh-mct na - me 6pe-xa, Ko - run upa-fler Bjdd-ko ojiaxeHCTBa BpeMa. 




nPMTIEB 



nycn> Oh HaH-flet. | 



b Ha-mmc cepjmax. 
roc-nojn. npa-fleT. 
Toc-nonb npa-fleT. 
cboh KpecT HeCJDI. 
Toc-noflb npH-flCT. 



Bee pa - flo-cTH j» - py - a. Toc-nonb npH-flfrr. 
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When Jesus Comes 



1. Down life's dark vale we wander, 

Till Jesus comes; 
We watch and pray and wonder, 
Till Jesus comes. 



Oh, let my lamp be burning 
When Jesus comes; 

For Him my soul be yearning, 
When Jesus comes. 



Chorus: All Joy His loved ones bringing, 

When Jesus comes; 
All praise thro' heaven ringing, 

When Jesus comes. 
All beauty bright and vernal, 

When Jesus comes; 
All glory grand, eternal, 

When Jesus comes. 

2. No more heart pangs nor sadness, 
When Jesus comes; 
All peace and joy and gladness, 
When Jesus comes. 



All doubts and fears will vanish, 

When Jesus comes, 
All gloom His face will banish 

When Jesus comes. 

3. He'll know the way was dreary, 
When Jesus comes, 
He'll know the feet grew weary, 
When Jesus comes. 
He'll know what griefs oppressed me, 

When Jesus comes; 
Oh, how His arms will rest me! 
When Jesus comes. 
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Rev. W. O. Cushing When He Cometh 
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Geo. F. Root 
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1. Oh Bep-HeT-cfl, Oh Bep-HeT-cn Ha aeMjno, IJapb cjiebh, B»an aceM 

2. Oh BosbMeT hx, Oh BosbMeT hx B HeOec-HO-e napcTBo; Ot aeM- 

3. Kto H3 Ae-TOK, kto H3 Ae- tok Cna-raa- Te-jra jiio6BT?-Te hccm- 
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ripwieB 




Hy-aCHH-KH HCH-Bbl-e, JI»-6H-Mbl-e Hm. 

jih Oh co-6e-peT hx, JIiooHMbix Cbohx. 

iy-HCHH-KH 3KH-BbI -e, JIlO - 6H-Mbl-e Hm. 



Cjiobho flCHbie SBesAbi, 
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Hto Ha He 6e CBep-KaiDT, Tok o-hh boc-cb-jj-iot Ha uapcKOM BeHiie. 
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When He Cometh 

1. When He cometh, when He cometh 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious Jewels 
His loved and His own. 



2. He will gather, He will gather 
The gems for His kingdom; 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 



Chorus: Like the stars of the morning, 
His bright crown adoring, 
They shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 



3. Little children, little children, 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 
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What if It Were Today? 



Mrs. C. H. M. Ihpw.Il A Se«e 



Mrs. C. H. Morris 




1. Cne-oa Cna-CH-Tejn. npn-fl6T o-nsnv JKaembJiH E-ro ce*-nac? 

2. 3mh -a rJia - By Xpac - toc co - Kpy-nurr, flan 6u to Bor cea - nac! 

3. Bep - hu - mh Bo - ry nycTk Hac Haa-jieT. Ec - m npn - m cea - nac. 




Uap-creo ji»6-bh Oh npn - act co - anarrb, JKaenn. m E - ro cea - nac? 
Cicop-6n h ro-pec-TH npe - Kpa - tht. flan 6u to Bor cea -nac! 
He y- HH-Baa-Te cpe-OT He-B3roa. Bapyr Oh npa-aeT cea-iac. 




UepKOBb Cbo - » k Ce - Ge B03b-M6T - Bep-Hua, cna-ceH-Hiia Hm na - poa • 
MepTBUX nofl-HH-MCT 3ob XpHc - tb, Bart-flyr k He - My Ha ott - Jia - ita. 



3en -na apo- aarr, 



To-Ke ro-pirr 3a -pa. 




B on - ho mtho - BeHb - e co - 6e - per... 
Cm -Ba mc 6y- act bo - m- ita. 
Bonpcreya h agm c He-6ec Ua-pal 



5Knenn> in E - 
5Kfl6nn> m E ■ 
5Kitenn> m E- 

J J J 



cea - nac? 
cea - nac? 
cea - nac? 




Cna - Ba, cab -sal Paaocn. Oh hem ne-ceT. Cm - Ba cna-Bal 
Pa - - Bom Oh HaM hc-cot. 



Oh Ha npe-cTa/i B30B-fl6T Cna-Ba, ora-sal ripa-Mer Oh Cbob m- 

Oh Ha npecTOfl BaoaneT. j , , Ilpa - - mer Oh 



rfrwiiiy rr 



poji! Qta- 
CBoa Hapofl! 



cm-Bat Cne-oa foe - noflb rpa-aeT. 



What if It Were Today? 



1. Jesus is coming to earth again, 

What if it were today? 
Coming in power and love to reign, 

What if it were today? 
Coming to claim His chosen Bride, 
All the redeemed and purified 
Over this whole earth scattered wide, 

What if it were today? 

Chorus: Glory, glory! 
Joy to my heart 'twill bring; 

Glory, glory! 
When we shall crown Him King; 

Glory, glory! 
Haste to prepare the way; 

Glory, glory! 
Jesus will come some day. 



2. Satan's dominion will soon be o'er, 

Oh, that it were today! 
Sorrow and sighing shall be no more, 

Oh, that it were today! 
Then shall the dead in Christ arise, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
When shall these glories meet our eyes? 
What ff it were today? 

3. Faithful and true would He find us here, 

If He should come today? 
Watching in gladness and not in fear, 

If He should come today? 
Signs of His coming multiply, 
Morning light breaks in eastern sky, 
Watch, for that time is drawing nigh, 
What if It were today? 
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_ . _ I'll Be So Glad 
UepeB. fl. A SIcbKO 
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Anon 



HTO Bee npoa-fleT, 
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Hto ne-pe-Me - HHT-ca Ha-poa, 
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He 6y - aer ro - pa 
Ju- 



ne Cy-aer cno-pa, 
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Ko-raa roc-noAB HH-cyc npn-sfn. 
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I'll be so glad when day is done, There'll be no sorrow in God's to-morrow, 
I'll be so glad when vict'ry's won; I'll be so glad when Jesus comes. 
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H. L. Turner 



It May Be at Morn 



James McGranahan 




1. Eim. mo-xct 3a - pen. Ko-nra yr- po mi - h« - ca. H coa-Hei-Hbia 

2. Bun. Mo-aceT i 8 doji- jeHb, wa> b to no-iiy-HO - «ra BHe-3an-H0 y- 

3. H bo - ra-CTBa Bo - xx - h. c He -6a cnyc - ra-acb, H jy-mn cna- 

4. 0. pa-flo<rn>, Ty-jm ne-peH-TH 6e3 crpa-flam> - a, Be3 6o-jn hc- 




jiyH c«03i. Ty - Ma - mi npo-6beT - ca. Ilpn - jot H - ■ - eye b hoji - ho- 
BH-aaT E -ro Ha -nn o-hh: Oh ty-nert hjj-th k hbm c hc- 
c6h - mix c rpa-fly-nwM cjm - Ba - act, Bee BMe - ere E - My boc - no- 
fly -ra, 6e3 Myx y - MB-pam-a. Bun. cToc-no-aoM b ore -By E- 




Te Cbo - ei cm - bu 

TOH - HH - KOM CBe - T8. 

xrr necm> xbb - tohb - a. 
ro boc - xh - meH - hum. 



Co-6pan> or 3cm - m Cbo -hx. 

Hto6 B3srn> ot mm - m Cbo - hx. 

Hto tasui ot 3eM-rai Cbo-hx. 

Ky - aa Oh B03b - M6T Cbo - hx. 




npimEB 




0. flo-xojie, roc-nojn.? Ko-raa boc -no -6m mh tot ihmh: Oh rpa- 
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T'l MM 1 1 t'l Mi' TjiJijU 



flftT x Hawl Aji - m- Jiy - Hal Aji-jn-Jiy-Ha! A-mhhbI Aji-Jra-Jiy-Hal A-mhhb! 
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Christ Returneth 

1. It may be at morn, when the day is awaking, 
When sunlight thro' darkness and shadow is breaking, 
That Jesus will come in the fullness of glory, 

To receive from the world "His own". 

Refrain: O Lord Jesus, how long, how long, 
Ere we shout the glad song, 
Christ returneth! HaUelujah! 
Hallelujah! Amen! Hallelujah! Amen. 

2. It may be at midday, it may be at twilight, 

It may be, perchance, that the blackness of midnight 
Will burst into light in the blaze of His glory, 
When Jesus receives "His own". 

3. While the hosts cry Hosanna, from heaven descending, 
With glorified saints and the angels attending, 

With grace on His brow, like a halo of glory, 
Will Jesus receive "His own". 

4. Oh, Joy! oh, delight! should we go without dying, 
No sickness, no sadness, no dread and no crying, 
Caught up thro' the clouds with our Lord in the glory, 

When Jesus receives "His own". 
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J. G. Deck 
[hpw. fl. A. Stcuo 



HHCYCA HMSI MHE 

Jesus, Thy Name I Love 




Joseph P. Holbroock 
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1. Hh - cy-ca h - Ma mm Bce-ro h Bcex MWiefl: H«-cyc - rocnoja. Oh ctm MHe 

2. Becb mhp Oh co-TBopmi Hac Kdobuo hc - icy- mu - HH-cyc rocnoflb. E - ro nn- 

3. Oh b mhp npn-flftT oniTb, Cbo-hx m MH-pa B3sm> - HH-cyc rocnoflb. y - bi-ahm. 
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IHH-^ 



, Oncpwi MHe BeiHMfl aom Hhcvc Toc-noAb. 
Sfa-Jia-eT BHet Ce-*a HH-cyc roc-nojb.. 
flacT no-XBa-Jiy h Hero HH-cyc roc-noflb. 



Bee bo bc6m. flo ,poxe c xaxsuM flH6M 
boBbCMbHa, Bee npeB3omra o-hb; 
K8R Oh ecTb; 3a Tpya h ckodoh anecb 



1. Jesus, Thy name I love, 
All other names above, 

Jesus, my Lord! 
O Thou art all for me; 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

2. Thou, blessed Son of God, 
Hast bo't me with Thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord! 



How mighty is Thy love 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, my Lord! 
3. Soon Thou wilt come again: 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord! 
Then Thine own face to see, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 
Then evermore with Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord! 
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Comes 

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick 
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Jesus 

Mrs. Phoebe Palmer, ihpa. a A. a*j» 



1. EoApcTByftTe, pa - <5u Xphctobu, 

2. rfpea-jia - ra -eT Oh cna-cenb-e, 

3. Mhp k no - th - 6e-nu cTpeMHTcfl, 

4. rpeuiHHK,3HaH: jiro60Bb cBfl-Ta-fl 



X0Tb Upomm 36MJIH o-cho-bm; 

PaAocTb, mhp, rpexoB npomenbe, 
BowbH Hac xpa-HHT Aec-HH-ua. 
H Te - 6« cna -cth tut -Jia - eT; 




Bbi CBe - THJib - hh - kh no-npaBb-Te H U,a-pH uapeft BCTpe-Maft-Te,— 
flpo-cJiaB-jieHb-e, pH-3bi CBe - Ta,— Bo3-Be -cth - Te bccm 06 3 - tom. 
Pac -cna ->«H-Te BceM WH-By-uiHM O Ha - 3Ha- mch -hom, rpn-,ay-meM. 
no - cne - uih, no - Ka He no3a- ho, CepaueM b hchwh MHpHaa3Be3flHbiH. 




nPHHEB 
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Jesus 

1. Watch, ye saints, with eyelids waking; 
Lo, thepow'rs ofheav'n are shaking; 
Keep your lamps all trimmed and burning, 
Ready for your Lord's returning. 

Refrain: Lo! He comes, lo! Jesus comes; 
Lo! He comes, He conies all glorious! 
Jesus comes to reign victorious, 
Lo! He comes, yes, Jesus comes. 

2. Lo! the promise of your Saviour: 
Pardon'd sin and purchas'd favor; 



Comes 

Blood- washed robes and crowns of glory; 
Haste to tell redemption story. 

3. Kingdoms at their base are crumbling, 
Hark, His chariot wheels are rumbling, 
Tell, O, tell of grace abounding, 
While the seventh trump is sounding. 

4. Sinners, come, while Christ is pleading, 
Now for you He's interceding, 
Haste, 'ere grace and time diminished, 
Shall proclaim the mystery finished. 



V. flyx CBSTOft 
Holy Spirit 
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Robert Robinson 
flepes. U. A. Hcwco 



Come Thou Fount 



John Wyeth 



flyx 6jra-ro-fla- th, Khsm npa-m b jdt>6-bh cbs-toi? 



cn - aa npH-mefl - mux. K neHb - n apyac-Ho -My aacrpoA. 



flyx Cm-toh, 
H cepa - na 

3aecb mu era - bhm 3 - bch - E - 3ep: Th ao - ce - Jie H8M no - Mor. 
H bo Be - rh oyjb k HaM 6jih - 30K. Co-xpa - hh b aac Tboh 3a - Jior. 
Rna -ra - flan, mh Bcefl ay - mo - n Co - 3Ha - ew asm jjojit Te - 
Tu cbo - e - » jjo6 - po - to - » ITpn - xo - Ba - m Hac k ce 
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-6e. I 
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Ha - y - hh Hac nen> Ty nec - mo. Hto no - bt m bu - co - to 
Mu 6nyx - ja - jm b mh - pe 3 - tom, Ho Cna - ch - Tern. Hac B3uc - kbji 
Mu Tax ciuwh - hh 3a - SJiyac - flam - cs. y - xo-jnm> c Tbo-hx ny-Te*. 
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Xo - pu an - re - jmb He - 6ec - mix Cna - ch - to - to Xpnc - Te. 
- 3a - pail He - 6ec - hum cse - tom. Ha Toji - ro-cpe o - npaB - am. 
Ha - me cepfl-ne. Ha- nn nys- crea Una Ce-6a 3a - ne - w - Jien. 
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Come Thou Fount 



1. Come Thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise, 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount - I'm fixed upon it- 
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 

2. Here I raise my Eben-ezer; 
Hither by Thy help I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 



Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 

3. O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love, 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it; 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
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Marcus M. Wells 
ITepeB. H C. ITpoxaHOB 



Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 



Marcus M. Wells 



I f Boayn. Ham Bepaua. flyx Cbs-toh, Eyflb Bce-rna Tu tm-ion k hsmII 
1 H Be - ah Cbo - en py - koh Hac no wn - hch - hum ny - tjw. J 
ofBei-Ho 6flH3-wrt, aep-miH flpyr, Th Bce-nra to-tob no-Mo«n>;^ 
' ( He o - craBb Cbo - hx Th cnyr Ilyn. hc - urn, Ha - o - mym. b HOHb.) 
o j Ko - nra AeBb npoft - men jpy -p H y - cm - mtot cjor - rafl mb; \ 
\ Ko- nn b He- 6o, tan no - mob, Co - 6e - peM - ca 



aP MP nPhP i f f i P f 



MU C MOJIb-OOfl. f 



Cjm - hum ro - mc mu cbs - toA 
Ec - jdi 6y - pa Bne- pe- ah, 
Be - pa b Monn> icpo-BH cbs-toO, 
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C w-toh pa - flocn - n b rpy - ah: 
Cepa-ne cra6-HCT hoa Hyac - Aoa, 
Hpe3 no -tor nac npo-Be- ah. 



"IlyT-Hin <yra-6u& o. npa 
Moji-bh: "IlyT-HHK, o. npH 
Moji-bh: "IlyT-HHK. o, npH 



flat 
ah! 
ah! 



no - Be - ay 
IIo - Be - fly 
IIo - Be - ay 
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■re- 6a flo-Moal" 
xe- 6a flo-Moa!" 
xe- 6a flo-Moal" 



Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide 



1. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide, 
Ever near the Christian's side; 
Gently lead us by the hand, 
Pilgrims in a desert land. 
Weary souls fore'er rejoice, 
While they hear that sweetest voice, 
Whisp'ring softly, " Wand'rer, come! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home." 

2. Ever present, truest Friend, 
Ever near Thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness drear; 



When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
Whisper softly, "Wand'rer , come! 
Follow Me, I'll guide thee home." 

3. When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left, but heav'n and prayer, 
Wond'ring if our names were there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading naught but Jesus' blood, 
Whisper softly, "Wand'rer, come! 
Follow Me, I'll guide thee home." 
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E. R. Stoker O. O. F'" Me Now 

n«p«i. ft. A flCtKO 



Jno. Sweney 



1. flyx Cbs-toh. Moa vm h cepA-ne 

2. Tax na-noJi-HH. r.aie Tu 3Ha-eim>, 

3. Cna-6ua. He - Mom - huh, hh-htojk-huh, 

4. Tpex h no - xo - th mot -cm - e 



Or -fla - n Te - 6e snoji-He. 
3-npH-nuien b 3eM - Hoa crpa-He, 
ripe-wio-Ha - »cb b th - dm - He: 
y - jia - im, co - *th b or - He; 
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B co - spy - mfiH-HOM, 06 - hob - ach-hom, IIo-ce-flHCb h tym, bo me. 

Kax-flua mht b Te - 6e Hyx - fla - neb, 0, npa - ah. h 6yflb bo me. 

flaa Tbo - eft mho cn-m. Bo - xe. 0. npn -an, h 6ym> bo toe. 

Ha-cTaB-Jiat, cna-caa h mh-jt/h, Or-icpu-BaH Xpac-Ta bo mho. 
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*' Byflb bo MHel 6yflb bo MHe! 0, Ha -eye, BHeM-jm M<wn>-6e: 
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Fill Me Now 



1. Hover o'er me, Holy Spirit, 
Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 
Fill me with Thy hallowed presence, 
Come, O come and fill me now. 

Chorus: Fill me now, fill me now, 
Jesus, come and fill me now; 
Fill me with Thy hallowed presence, 
Come, O come and fill me now. 

2. Thou canst fill me, gracious Spirit, 
Thou I cannot tell Thee how; 



But I need Thee, greatly need Thee, 
Come, O come and fill me now. 

3. I am weakness, full of weakness, 
At Thy sacred feet I bow; 
Blest, divine, eternal Spirit, 

Fill with pow'r, and fill me now. 

4. Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me, 
Bathe, O bathe my heart and brow; 
Thou art comforting and saving, 
Thou art sweetly Tilling now. 
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The Comforter Has Come 



F. Bottome 
nepcB. fl. A. Jfcbico 



m 



W.J. Kirkpatrick 
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1. He-ci-To 3-Ty Been, Be-ue. rne m-m een.: Tae BH-an-Te b cepa- 

2. y -xo-ott ho - to TbMa, Boctok ro-pHT 3a - peft; Pac-xpu-Jia - ca T»pb- 

3. Mo - ry-HHft IJapb na-peft B fly-iax jbo6-bh Cbo-€« Ue-ra-Tera.-HU« 6ajn>- 

4. 0. otb - Ha - a jno - 6oBb! Hct nofl-xo-aa-nrax cjwb, Hto6 cMepimiM paccxa- 




nax CoMHeHbe, exopfa. h erpax. nycn. xaxnuft. rro jkh-bst, C BocToproM B©c-no- 

mh... Cro-fto-aa npea T0-<toft... flaa cepa-na h y-Ma Ch - a - ct cbct h- 

38M He-ceT una Bcex jno-aeft. H cjoi-iiihm: aaecb h tbm IIonT cMeaeft, apyac- 

38fn>, Kax MO-aceT 6jia-ro-aaTb Or-Bep-xen-Hbix pa - 6ob Ha bh - co-Ty noa- 
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flyx Bo >xnft k bbm npn-meji! flyx Bo - xhb k hum npnnejil flyx BoxHft k hbm npa- 
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meal Qn-CH-Tejn> o- be -man. H b mhp E- ro no-cnan. He-ca-Te 




3-Ty Been. Be-m rje jdo-ot ecn>: : flyx Bo-xhA x hbm npH-mejil 
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The Comforter Has Come 



1. O spread the tidings 'round, wherever man is found, 
Wherever human hearts and human woes abound; 
Let every Christian tongue proclaim the joyful sound: 

The Comforter has come! 

Chorus: The Comforter has come, the Comforter has come! 
The Holy Ghost from heav'n, the Father's promise giv'n; 
O spread the tidings 'round, wherever man is found - 
The Comforter has come! 

2. The long, long night is past, the morning breaks at last, 
And hushed the dreadful wail and fury of the blast, 

As o'er the golden hills the day advances fast! 
The Comforter has come! 

3. Lo, the great King of kings, with healing In His wings, 
To ev'ry captive soul a full deliv'rance brings; 

And thro' the vacant cells the song of triumph rings; 
The Comforter has come. 

4. O boundless love divine! how shall this tongue of mine 
To wond'rlng mortals tell the matchless grace divine - 
That I, a child of hell, should In His image shine! 

The Comforter has come! 
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Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 



Isaac Watts 
n»p*i. A.A.aeuo 



iipTThi li^ ill 1,1 i ,n i J 1 1 



John B. Dykes 



1. 0. flyx CBa-Toft, cnyc - th - ca x nan 

2. Bec-cwib-HO nee - hh mh no - cm. 

3. Kax flOJi - ro 6y - aen npo - 3a - Ban., 

4. 0, flyx CBa-Toft, cnyc-ni-ca x h&m, 

-£2- 
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H xa* - ao - ro 3a - TpoHb. 
Bec-mioa-HO mh aw-Bevc; 
TKaan c He-6a Be-Tep- xa? 

B H8C T/B-CTBa 06 - HO - 
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B cepanax xo-aoa-Hux am -ho Can 
y Hac Her pa - ao - era b cepa-nax. 
Cbb-toH jdo6-bh b Hac He BH-aarb. 
JIn-<k>Bb Xpm-Ta m - Jieft b cepa - na, 



3a-«ra CBa-Toft 
XBa-JKHb - a Ha 
Tbo - a x Tax se 
A Ha -my - o 
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rOHb. 

erax. 
-xa. 
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1. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 

2. In vain we tune our formal songs 
In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues 
And our devotion dies. 



3. Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great! 

4. Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. Amen. 
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MaryPayne Ferguson Blessed Quietness w. R. Marshall 

n«p«i A A.fleno ^ Adapted by J antes M.Klrk 




1. Pa -flocTb jiy -my Ha -non -as - ct. 

2. TKinHb, ot - pa - ay, nofl- Kpen-Jieai - e 

3. Owb-ho floayjb, cxo-fla-mH9 c He - 6a. 

4. Co - Bep - nn - jiacb ne-pe-Me- Ha 

5. Km Hy-ae-ceH flap cna-ceHb- a, 



H 6ojn>-moft pe-Koa Te-HCT, 
Hbm npH-HO-cm Ofa-auH rocn>; 
C/»B-Ho coji-mim-Ka viy-HH, 
Eor pac-nrr ao6-pa djio-au: 
Kas 6jia-xeH-Ha th - nm - aa. 
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Ko - raa flyx b Hea co - Bep - ma - er 
y fla-Jia-BT-ca co - tine - m>a. 
Ha-ae-Jia-er Hac no - Tpe6 - hum. 
PaHb-me aaeo. 6u - jib nyc - to - Ha, 
Hto, kbk ne- 6a npea - Bry - meHb - e, 



Ko - peH-HOH ne - pe - bo - por 

IIpO - TUB- 1V& - HH - e H p03Hb.. 

H Xpm-Ty XBa-Jia 3By - hut. 
A Te-nepb nse -TyT ca -m. 
B fly-xe BosKb- eM hbm jia-Hat 




Cepa - ny th - nn - Ha roc - no - aom aa - Ha. Ha - y - na - eT ao - Be -pan: 




By - pe h boji - Han Oh npH - Ka - acer Cslm y - cMH-pim-ca. 3a 



MOJI 



H8Tb. 
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Blessed Quietness 

1. Joys are flowing like a river, 
Since the Comforter has come; 
He abides with us forever, 
Makes the trusting heart His home. 

Chorus: Blessed quietness, holy quietness, 
What assurance in my soul! 
On the stormy sea He speaks peace to me, 
How the billows cease to roll! 



2. Bringing life, and health and gladness, 
All around this heav'nly Guest, 
Banished unbelief and sadness, 
Changed our weariness to rest. 



3. Like the rain that falls from heaven, 
Like the sunlight from the sky, 
So the Holy Ghost is given, 
Coming on us from on high. 



4. See, a fruitful field is growing, 
Blessed fruit of righteousness; 
And the streams of life are flowing 
In the lonely wilderness. 



5. What a wonderful salvation, 
Where we always see His face! 
What a perfect habitation, 
What a quiet resting place! 
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George Croly Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart 

iWpt*. A-A fltkEo 

Religioso 



Frederick C. Atkinson 



1. flyx Boxhi, b cepjme rpem-HO-e Boftjm. 

2. JlnnbTu oncpmiMHe Beroo-ro Ka-pa. 

3. y- hh mo- Ha. hto Tu Bce-nra bdJddh: 

4. y- HH JD06HTb JD0-6OBb-K> He-3eM-HOH, 



H OT 3en-Ho-ro B/racrao o - top-bh. 
Bee, Bee Tbo -e, hto a chh-tb/i mo-hm. 
y-HH. KaK3A0 JD0-6oBb-n no-6ex-ji8Tb: 
He-6ec-Hoa ch-aoh Bee bo MHe tnrpoHb. 




BcecBjibHbiH. nocemcb. b Moea rpyjra, H no-MO-ni npe6irn> b TBoeft jdo6bh. 
MHe KpecT Xphctob fla 6vser. kbk 3apa... 0. jtaft ncitan> XpHcra tine h Hali-ra 

y-HH CO-MHe-HHH CTpeJIH OTpaXBTb. BcerOT MOVIHTbCa H HO y-HU-B8Tb. 

Xo-ny 6brrb Bo-ry xepT-Bo-n xh-boh. MoaAyx-aonphTBo-ajnofioBb, -■oroak Amhbi> 



Spirit of God, Descend Upon My Heart 

1. Spirit of God, descend upon my heart; 
Wean it from earth, through all its pulses move; 
Stoop to my weakness, mighty as Thou art, 
And make me love Thee as I ought to love. 

2. Hast Thou not bid to love Thee, Thee God and King? 
All, all Thine own, soul, heart and strength and mind; 

I see Thy cross- there teach my heart to cling; 
O let me seek Thee, and O let me find. 

3. Teach me to feel that Thou art always nigh; 
Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear, 
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh; 
Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer. 

4. Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love, 
One holy passion filling all my frame; 

The baptism of the heav'n-descended Dove, 

My heart an altar; and Thy love the flame. Amen. 
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Breathe On Me, Breath of God 



Edwin Hatch 
II«j>*. H. A.5te»Jto 



Robert Jackson 





IIo - sea, flyx Bo - xhh. BHOBb, Or - xpo* hc - tot - hhk 6jrar. Hto6 npo-aB- 

IIo - sea, flyx Bo - xhA. BHOBb, H cepjj -ne ra o - wit, Hto6 He xa- 

Ilo-Befl, flyx Eo-xna. BHOBb, Hto6 b 3-tom MH-pe mom SI tun Bce- 

Ilo - Befl, flyx Bo - xhA. BHOBb. Hto6 CMep-TH a He 3Han. A Meet r 
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nan Tbo- d 

ca - Jia - ca 

raa, Be - 3«e 

T8M BO BeE 



I*- 

jdd- 6oBb Bo Bcex mo -hx ae- jrax. 

rpe- xob Mo - a 3eM- Ha- a xmHb. 

ro - tob To - pen. Tbo - hm or - am 

Be - kob Hm - cy - ca npo - cjihb - nsm A -Mum.. 
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Breathe On Me, 

1. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 

That I may love what Thou dost love. 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 

2. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 

Until with Thee I will one will, 
To do or to endure 



174 flyx ?KHBoro BorA 

Spirit of the living God 

IlepeB. JL A. Slew 



Breath of God 

3. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Till I am wholly Thine, 

Till all this earthly part of me 
Glows with Thy fire divine. 

4. Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 

But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. 



Air. by B. B. McKinney 




Bo - ra coS - jjh hs hsc. 



Spirit of the Living God 

Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me (twice). 
Break me, melt me, mould me, fill me. 
Spirit of the living God, fall fresh on me. 
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The Spirit, Oh Sinner 

P.P.B. Tlepes. H. C. TIpoxaaoB 



P. P. Bliss 



3t 



1. 0. rpemHHK, hto6 b cepane rpe-xoB-HOM Mor aom>, flyx Beraia xe- 

2. 0, napcTBa Ha-cnea-Hmc! 6pocb rpemmix ny-m Hc-noJi-m-ca 

3. Tboh xpaM o-no-po-ieH. no-Mepx xpa-co-Toa. An-Tapb ace Toe- 
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jia - eT tboh rpex 06 - ;ih - toti. 

fly-XOM, TT06 Ml -DOM HBeC-TH. 

no-flem. 3a- cu-naa 30-Jioa. 



E - My He npo - nab - ca. He 
y-HH-Te-Jia fly-xa to 

Jin- bOBb - D BHOBb HJia - M9 B Ce 



i 



uen-m npH-Hsm.; 
He o-rop- tojI 
6e 3a - xh - ran. 



Beflb MOxeT flyx Boxafl . 
E-ro xe #a - pa - mh 
H 6o.ra.me yx fly-xa 



na-Bex 3a-M0Ji-HaTb. 
XpHcra npocJiaBJiaa. 
th He y-ra-man 




The Holy Spirit 

1. The Spirit, oh, sinner, in mercy doth move, 
Thy heart, so long* hardened, of sin to rep* rove; 
Resist not the Spirit, nor longer delay, 

God's gracious entreaties may end with to-day. 

2. Oh, child of the kingdom, from sin service cease; 
Be Tilled with the Spirit, with comfort and peace, 
Oh, grieve not the Spirit, thy Teacher is He, 
That Jesus, thy Saviour, may glorified be. 

3. Defiled is the temple, its beauty laid low, 
On God's holy altar the embers faint glow, 
By love yet rekindled, a flame may be fanned, 
Oh, quench not the Spirit, the Lord is at hand. 
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Open My Eyes, That I May See 

Clara H. Scott 



n«po. fl. A. iaxo 




T 

1. Or-Kpoa nra-3a mo-h, tto6 a 

2. Ot-kdoh MHe onyx. <rro6 cjraman a 

3. Or-Kpoa yc-Ta mo-h, hto6 a 



y - 3pe;i He-Qec-Hux tohh Jiy - hh. 
rm-n-na hc-th-hh Tbo -en. 
Tbo - d Mor npaB-ay bos- Be-man>: 




Hy-aec-HUH wdoh Tboh MHe Bpy-«m. 
IIpH 3ay-Kax Beq-Hon npaB - m cjiob, 
Ot-kdoh MHe cepn-ne. <tto6 Bee - raa 



H - - w w w ij* " r 

Hto6 Ha cbo - 6o - ay bu - meji a. 
y-MOJiK-Her myM 3eM-mix pe-ieH. 
JIh -Jiacb do-to-kom 6;ia - ro-flan. 
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B MOA-qm-H ayjy... 0, flafl ot - Ber, 
B M<wi-HaHb-H ayry... S-bhcb MHe Cem 
B Mo^-qaHb-H ayry... IIpH-jH cko - pea, 



H bo - jdo MHe Tbo - » ot - kdoh... 
H npaB - ayBei-Hy-n ot - kdoh... 

Hc-TOH-HHK CH - JJU MHe OT - KDOH... 
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Ot-kdoh nra-3a. no-nun Tboh cb©t, 
Or-KpoH MHe tnyx k Tbo-hm cjio-bsm, 
Or-KpoH mho cepfl - ne, 6y;n> bo mho. 



0, flyx Cbb-toH. 
0, flyx Cbs-toh. 
0. flyx Cbb-toh. 



A-MHHb. 



Ill [\\ \l\t-f 



i 
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Silently now I wait for Thee, 
Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 
Open my ears, illumine me, 
Spirit divine! 

3. Open my mouth, and let me bear 
Gladly the warm truth ev'rywhere; 
Open my heart, and let me prepare 
Love with Thy children thus to share, 
Silently now I wait for Thee, 
Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 
Open my heart, illumine me, 
Spirit divine! 



1. Open my eyes, that I may see 
Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me; 
Place in my hands the wonderful key 
That shall unclasp, and set me free. 
Silently now I wait for Thee, 
Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 
Open my eyes, illumine me, 

Spirit divine! 

2. Open my ears, that I may hear 
Voices of truth Thou sendest clear; 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, 
Ev'rything false will disappear. 



VI. Ham HcKynHTeJib 

Our Redeemer 



177 EOJIblUE 



E. E. Hewitt 
n«p«s. H. A fltbKo 



CKA3KHTE XPHCTE 

More About Jesus 



Jno. R. Sweney 



: fl%linl|ii: l HJ J 11 1 n. l 



1. Bojibuie CKa->KH-Te 

2. Bojibuie CK3 - >kh - Te 

3. Bojibuie CKa-WH-re 

4. Bojibuie ckb ->kh - Te 



o Xpn-cTe, O 6jia-ro-fla-TH noji-no-Te, 

XpH-CTe, O CBH-TO-CTH H HH-CTO-Te, 

o XpH-cre, O cJio-Be >kh3-hh, hto Be-3fl.e 

o XpH-cte, Kto Oh Tenepb..Ha Bw-co-Te, 



> ' 



< Hlf. | lf r fH J M 
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O tom, KaK Oh 3a 
O fl,y-xe hc - th 
KoCmeHb-K) c Toe -no 
KaK jik>-6ht rpeui-HH 

■,rtrr i 



Hac cTpaaaJi, Hac bo3-jho-6hji h o-npaB-Aaji. 

- hu, Kan Oh Bee -Jin -eT b Hac Xphctob 3a-K0H. 

-flOM 30-BeT, H MHP H pa-AOCTb HaM aa-eT. 

-kob cna-caTb H KaK b Ham MHp npH-aeT o-njrn>. 



tom. km Ob 33 mc crpa-aaji. Hac xc-xy- mn u xxtub uau nan. 



nPHflEB 



.Ot SHfiKfl 5$ \<s Fine 
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Bo^b - uie 06 Hh - cy - ce 
-0-, — 0- 



6ojib -uie 06 Hu - cy - ce. 



More About Jesus 



1. More about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to others show, 
More of His saving fulness see, 
More of His love who died for me. 

Chorus: More, more about Jesus, 
More, more about Jesus; 
More of His saving fulness see, 
More of His love who died for me. 

2. More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern; 



Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me. 

3. More about Jesus; in His word, 
Holding communion with my Lord; 
Hearing His voice in ev'ry line, 
Making each faithful saying mine. 

4. More about Jesus on His throne, 
Riches in glory all His own; 

More of His kingdom's sure increase; 
More of His coming, Prince of Peace. 
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The Unveiled Christ 

N. B. Herrell 



N. B". Herrell 
flepee. 21. A. SIcuco 




1. Bo-xaft Cub, TBO-pen Bce-Jiea - bod, Bun co-icpuT Ana Bcex iwe-MeH; 

2. Oh -re-nepb b He-6ec-Ho» cm - - Be Ham Xo-ja-Tafl npea Or -bom; 

3. Aa - re - jm Hh - cy - cy toy - acsrr, Ha sett - Jie Ob bo3 - Be - meB, 

4. Hh -He a b Be-Kax. rpa-ay- - max Oaa-sua Hm jd&6-bb 38-kob 



3Ra3BbK>. cMepiuo, soc-icpe - ceai - en HaM oT-Kpwi-ca b ca-Jie Ob. 

Ob Ha Bee a - Me - ct npa - bo: Pa - 30 - pBan 3a - Be - cy Oh. 

B H6M no-Koi Ba - xo - Air jry - ma: Pa - 30 - pBan sa - Be - cy Ob. 

Bxo-flBT b ca - jry, no - to - wy «rro Pa - 30 - pBan 3a - Be - cy Oh. 
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Kpecr-Boa CMeprb-n aa Ton -ro - <pe Pa - 30 - psaji sa - Be - cy Ob. 



The Unveiled Christ 



1. Once our blessed Christ of beauty 
Was veiled off from human view; ■ 
But thro' suffring, death and sorrow 
He has rent the veil in two. 

Chorus: O behold the Man of Sorrows, 
O behold Him in plain view; 
:,: Lo! He is the mighty conqu'ror, 
Since He rent the veil in two.:,: 

2. Now He is with God the Father, 
Interceding there for you; 



For He is the mighty conqu'ror 
Since He rent the veil in two. 

3. Holy angels, bow before Him, 
Men of earth give praises due; 
For He is the well-beloved 
Since He rent the veil in two. 

4. Thro'out time and endless ages, 
Heights and depths of love so true; 
He alone can be the giver 
Since He rent the veil in two. 
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Isaac Watts Jesus Shall Reign 

IlepeB. R. A. Jlcbso 
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HV ffc 1 J J Ji J 



John Hatton- 



1. Tbm 6y-fleT Bap - ctbo - Barb Ha - eye, 

2. E - wy MO-jnm>-ca 6y-jr/T ace, 

3. Ha - po- w. flap - crea. Djie - Me - aa 

4. Ena - ro - cjio - Be - aaa boji - bo - Ty 

5. E- My xsa-Jia or acex jkh-bhx, 

i 



Ky - m ao - xo - jbit com - na jryq; 
XBa-Aoa rJia-By E - ro BeH-qan; 
B jdoo-bb a apyac-te aa - *a - Byr. 
Ha ace ata-By-me-e Bpo-/n>w. 

H3 Met -pO-BO-OTB, H3 nyc-THBb.. 
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C Hhm BCTynHT Bca 3eM - Jia 
B Be-6ec-Boa cna-se a 
A Ma - jio - JieT - bbx ro 
Ob Be-na Bca - eb - e 
Ha neHt -e aa - re - jm 



b co - »3, Bo Be - kb 6y - ner Ob mo - ryn. 

spa-ce, Kax coim-np, ty-ner Ob ca-sm.. 

m- ca E -My "0 -caa-Ba" boc-bo-»t. 

bo - pB6T. H3 - ro - hbt mxb a cy - e - Ty. 

cbs - tux C 3eM-jm y - cjm-nnrr-ca: "Ambbb". 



Jesus Shall Reign 



1. Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run, 

His kingdom spread from shore to shore 
Till moon shall wax and wane no more. 

2. To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3. People and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 



And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

4. Blessings abound where'er He reigns, 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary And eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blessed. 

5. Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen. 
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FiANcaa R. Haveboal 

Ilepes. fl. A. Jlcuto 



Golden Harps Are Sounding 



fuma R. Havkbgal 



1. Ap-(pu - e 

2. Tot, Kto 6wi sa-xy - «reH 

3. H3-6paH-Hua Xo-fla-Ta* 



b He-6e-cax SBy-isr; Ah - re - m cnyc-ni - mcb 
» rpe-xi Jno-aea, Bu-me scex h nyn-me 
ae 3a-6uji HampoA Hto6 mh xh-jbi cbs-to. 




Toe - no - jja BctpenaTb. Tor, Kto tun no - 3op - ho aa xpec-Te rb3 - h6h, 
b CBe-Te 6e3 to - nea. Oh c Or-noM aa Tpo - ae. Oh Ha bu - co - Te. 
ca-Jiy HaM aa - ex. Oh b Cbo-r o-6H-Tejn. Bep-Hux no-30-BeT: 




CTOpxeCTBOM BOC-XO-JHT H8 He-6eC-HUH TpOH. 

Bojn.-me Oh He Cy-aer pac-nsrr Ha Kpec-Te. Bee Hm co-Bep-mn - Jiocb, 
3Khb Ham He - ry-mi - Teab. jdH5ht Ham Tocnoja. , . 
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Been M-er Cboh flap. B HeM hctohhhk ch - jm. Oh Ham Bor. h Llapb. Amhhi>. 
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Golden Harps 

1. Golden harps are sounding, 
Angel voices ring; 
Pearly gates are opened, 
Opened for the King; 
Christ, the King of glory, 
Jesus, King of love, 
Is gone up In triumph 
To His throne above. 

Chorus: All His work is ended, 
Joyfully we sing: 



Are Sounding 

Jesus is ascended; 
Glory to our King! 

2. He who came to save us, 
He who bled and died, 
Now Is crowned with glory 
At His Father's side. 
Nevermore to suffer, 
Nevermore to die, 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Is gone up on high. 



3. Praying for His children 
In that blessed place, 
Calling them to glory 
Sending them His grace. 



His bright home preparing 
Faithful ones, for you; 
Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 



181 JIHKyflTE BO XPHCTE 



Charles Wesley 
IlepeB. II A. SfcbKO 



Rejoice, the Lord is King 



John Dabwall 



1. JIh - Kyi 

2. Be -jdtu. 

3. Bso-meJL 



Te bo XpHC - Te. 
e. era - bb. Hero, 

Bjia-jBI- KOft CTM 



4. Jin - rya - Te, xm - Te 



~r 

Toc - nojn, He- no - 6e -jnm. 

Ilpa - mm - j» - acar Xpw: - ty. 

Hafl He - 6om h 3ex - aea, 

Ko - rna foe - noab npi - Jter. 
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JIPHJIEB 



B cep-jei-Hoa npoc-TO - to 
Oh, no-6e-OTB-nra cMepn, 
Oh cMepTb h afl no-npaA, 
Oh 13 - 6paH - hhx c 3eM-jn 



r 

JlH-rya-Te ne - pea Hhm! 
Bso-meji Ha bu - co - Ty. 
Oh H8m Aa - eT no-xoa. 

B He-OeC-HUa JOM B03b-M6T. 



Bo Bca-icaa iac, 



pi r r F i F 1 f M i lpp^i 
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no Bcea 3eM-Jie, ne-pefl 



Xpac-TOM 



rya - Te Bcel A-MHHb. 
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Rejoice, the Lord Is King 



1. Rejoice, the Lord Is King; 
Your Lord and King adoret 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore; 

Chorus Lift up your heart, 
Lift up your voice! 
Rejoice, again I say, 
Rejoice! Amen. 

2. Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 



When He hath purged our stains, 
He took His seat above. 

3. His Kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
Hie keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given. 

4. Rejoice! in glorious hope! 
Our Lord the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 

To their eternal home. 
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Hail, Thou Once-Despised Jesus 



J. Bakewell 
. rifm. ft A. Scura 
*S ti It 



R. H. Prichard 
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Tbi dpa-aaji 3a TbMoft 061 - h-tmx, Tbi aa-euib cna-ceHb-n flap. 
2 1 Ar-Heu, no-cJiaH-Hbiti ot Eo-ra Bee rpe-XH B3HTb Ha Ce-6n, 
' I ripe -Tep - neJi ot mh - pa 3Jio-ro Ka3Hb HCMepTb,Hac bo3-jik>-6h. 
n f MecTb Te - 6e, bo -uiea-uiHfi b cjia-By, ripe- 6bi-Ba- Hi-mml c Ot-u,om; 
(CoH-Mbi aH - rejib - ckh - e cho- aa CiaBHT Mouib Tbo-w bo Bceiw. 

XL*. ^ 




MecTb Te - 6e, Tocnoflb Bce-CHAb-HbiH, 
Jbo-flflM Tu Aa-euib cna-ceHb-e, 
B He -6e -cax Tbi Hani xo-aa- Taft, 



B30BUinft rpex Haul h no - 3op! 
Tpex A - Aa - mob Tbi npo - cthji, 
Tw ro - to - BHUib Me - cto HaM; 

n. 













p 06 







Kno»nt-6a - fo-iuhm Tu ahb - ho 

Tbi — HC-TOH-HHK O, - NH - Ul,eHb - 

Of- Coft-ps-euib Hac Bce-raa Tu, 



Py-Ky mh -Jio-CTH npocTep. 
3eMJiK> c He6oM npHMHpHJI. 
Boa-aa-euib He no aejiaM. 



AMHHb. 



4. OiaBa, MecTb h noKJioHeHbe 
Amuy, Tocnoay XpHCTy! 
Aa 3syNHT EMy XBajieHbe, 
Tbbph Bee Ero aa <nyT. 



Xopu anrejibCKHe c He6a 
riocneuiHTe k HaM onsTb 
BocneBaTb nyaecHbift >Kpe6HH, 
CbiHa Bombsi npocjiaB^ATb. 



Hail, Thou Once-Despised Jesus 



1. Hail! Thou once-despised Jesus! 
Hail, Thou Galilean King! 

Thou didst suffer to release us; 
Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, Thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame! 
By Thy merits we find favor; 
Life Is given through Thy name. 

2. Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on Thee were laid; 
By almighty love annointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 



All Thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
Open is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

3. Jesus, hail! enthroned In glory, 
There forever to abide; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at the Father's side. 
There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
There Thou dost our place prepare, 
Ever for us interceding 
Till in glory we appear. 



4. Worship, honor, pow'r and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 



Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 
Help to chant rmmanuel's praise! Amen. 



183 OCAHHA. HECTb H CJIABA 

All Glory, Laud and Honor 
Theodulph of Orleans. „ , . , „ 

/a n.p.,.fl.A.a««o Melchlor Teener 



/ft ilepei. fl. A. %axo 



- caH - Ha, Hero m cab - - bs. 
. Te -6e b tot aera. 3By-ia - - jia 



Cna - ch - Tejn» Ham Hh - eye. ) 
H3 ihc - tux aeT-crax ycT. ; 



3 ' iirj~~*^ ±U=i==^l^^ 



Ha - pa - h - as Ha - fleac - - aa, 
Xop aH -re -aob He-6ec - hhx 
Toa - na c bot - bs- mm, c nem, - cm 
Te - 6e ne-pex CTpa-flam - eM 
Th cAy - man nem> - e mho - - rax, 



fla - bh - aa ir,ap& h Chh 
Te - 6e xbb - Ay no - 6t, 
Te - 6e Ha - BCTpe-ny mna. 
Cne - mH - Aa flap nps-HecTb. 
H Han Te-nepb bhcm-ah. 



P 



■ j 1 »i — t 'j j j - -j 1 1 — 1 — ~ , 1 



rpa-fly-mH« b h - ms Boacb - e 
Hm bto - pHT no - Bee - Mecr - ho 
K Te- 6e npn - nunt b cmh - peHb - h 
Te - 6e b He - 6ec ch - son, - h 
Tps - ay - m.HH b MHp ot Bo - - ra 



Bee - MHp - huh Babc - T6 - AHH. 
He - ryn - AeH - huh Ha - pofl. 
Ha - po - au 6e3 hhc - m. 

Ilo - 1)T XBB - Ay H HeCTb. 

Uapi, He - 6a h 3eM - - ah. 



f~TI[ f r - r -pJ 



All Glory, Laud, and Honor 



Refrain: All glory, laud and honor 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 
To Whom the lips of children 
Make sweet hosannas ring. 

1. Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou, David's royal Son, 
Who in the Lord's name contest, 
The King and Blessed One. 

2. The company of angels 
Are praising Thee on high, 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created make reply. 



3. The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went; 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

4. To Thee, before Thy passion, 
They sang their hymns of praise; 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 

5. Thou didst accept their praises; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in ali good delighted, 
TIiou good and gracious King. 



184 0. 0BPA3 COBEPUIEHHUB 



H. C. IIpoxaHO* 



K. T. Hhmc 




1. 0. 06 - pa3 co - Bep-meH-BuA 

2. Xo-t/tbo-h cno-ra a 

3. Bo bc6m xo-iy Te-6e a. 

4. B Te-6e npe-6un> ate - m - ». 

5. To - nm yx 



Judd-bh ■ ujc -to - to! 
Jlranb Bxn-Ea no-STO-pan: 
Qua - cn-Tejn>. no-flpa-xan>: 
K Te-6e xo - iy npHJn>-Hyn>: 
A Kax-AUA mht sevi-Hoa 

Ms 



Cna-ca-Tejn>. 
Xo-iy. Rra- 
Ho mho Bce- 
Ho. Jiyn-ine, 
B 06- me-HH- 




Uapb CMHpeHHUAl ripn-Mep moh BeHHUflTu. Ha flirc b BeHue Tep-HO-BOM 
ro-cnoB - Jia - a, Bpa-raM mo-hm npoman>. Xo-iy aa hhx Mo-jnrrt-ca. 
ro mh-jk -e B Te-6e mam. npeouBaiv. Xo-iy. BTe-«a o-ae-Tirt, 
y - mo - Jia - b, Tu CaM bo MHe npe-*yjn>. To-raa mo - 6 co - 3HaHb - e 
■ CHacT-jm-BOM 8 6y-jty aom. cTo-6o& 3s - cBe-nrr "He-seM - ho -e" 



r 

Xo- 
Kax 
Xo- 
Ha- 
Chb- 




iy xy-moi B3H-parrb; Xo-iy ne-m-um. cjw-bom 
Tu Mo-jnui o hhx: Xo-iy. kw Tu. cMHpirn>ca 
mm b Te-6e oa-hom. Hto6 BH-fleH 6uji wv» Tu, 
noji-HHT 06 - pa3 Tboh. H a. Tbo-* co-Mam - e. 
py - xh BHyr - p», no-rac-HCT "a" hjiot-cko-o 



Te-6e juuiib do - apa - acan>. 
Cpe-jn cu-hob sex - hhx. 
Hto6 Tu ch - sin Kpy-roM. 
HaBet c<Mibncb c To-Goh. 
B Jiy-iax TBO-e» 3a - pa 




a tempo 



O Image of Perfection 



1. O Image of perfection, 
Of love and purity, 
Object of my affection, 
I want to be like Thee. 
Beholding what did 'wait Thee, 

Thy wounds, Thy thorn-crowned brow, 
I want to emulate Thee 
Beginning here and now. 

2. Help me in daily living 

To make Thy Word my guide; 
To be to foes forgiving, 
And blessing them, besides! 



In prayer for them. O fill me 
With true sincerety; 
Thy servant, Lord, I will be, 
Speak, think and act through me. 

3. My everything, O Saviour, 
I dedicate to Thee, 
But greater is, far greater, 
The life Thou gavest me! 
In garments of salvation, 
Lord, let me walk with Thee, 
That, saved from condemnation, 
Lost souls redeemed might be. 



4. Lord, daily I aspire 
To live my life for Thee, 
But my supreme desire 
Is that Thou live in me! 
When my entire being 
Completely changed will be 
Thy glorious image seeing 
I will become like Thee. 



5. And then without cessation, 

For all eternity 

In heavenly location 
I'll fellowship with Thee. 
The day without to-morrow 
Will terminate earth's night, 
And put an end to sorrow 
When come "dawn's early light!" 
Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



185 HHCy C nPEKPACHUB 



^ n.p .i. fl.A.flcw 



Schoenster Herr Jesu, Fairest Lord Jesus 



1. Hh-cvc npeKpac-Hbid. Bee Te6e noflBjiacTHo, BowhA Cuh, Bee - ro TBOpeu,- 

2. Bec-HOfl Kpa-CH-Bbi jiec, jiy-ra h hh-bm, Mh-jim cepauy h rjia-3aM; 

3. CojiHue ch - a - e-r, Me-cnu o-CBe-ma-eT, 3ae3flbi6jiemyT c Bbi-co-Tbi. 

4. UBe-TU njie-HH- kit, juo-sh H-3yM-JM- iot U,Be-TOM io-ho- cth cBO-eit; 

5. 3eM-JiH h He-6a Kpa - co - Ty h npejiecTb Bh-ahm jie-TOM h 3Hmo(1; 



■0- 




Haft h3m c -noGoBbio wmb npea To6o - io, Tw — Hauia paaocTb h Be -Heu. 
npejiecTH Beuj-Hefl HHcyc npe-Kpac-Heft, Oh >KH3Hb h mhp aa-d cepsuaM. 
Hncyc ac-He - e, HH-cyc cBe-r-jie - e He-6ec-Hux aH-re-jiOB cbh-tux. 
-hh y - bh- HyT, >KHTb ne-pe-CTa - Hyr, HH-cyc we BewHwA U,apb ua-peft. 
Ho bo BcejieH-HOfl Bcex cOBepueH-Hefl Hncyc XpHCT0c,Cna cH Tejib moA. 




Fairest Lord Jesus 

1. Fairest Lord Jesus! Ruler of all nature, 
O Thou of God and man the Son! 
Thee I will cherish, Thee I will honor, 
Thou, my soul's Glory, Joy and Crown. 

2. Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands, 
Robed in the blooming garb of spring; 

Jesus ia fairer, Jesus is purer, 
Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

3. Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight, 
And all the twinkling starry host; 

Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer, 
Then all the angels heaven can boast. 

4. Beautiful Saviour! Lord of the nations! 
Son of God and Son of man! 

Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 
Now and forevermore be Thine. 



186 KTO ECTb HA HEBE Y MEH5I? 

Christ for Me 

G. R. H. Ilepes. H. C. npox&HOB 



G. R. Hall*. 




! f : KTO eCTb 
A * X A b xm 



a.{ 



Ha He - 6e y Me -Ha? 
hh TOjn> - ko necHb mo - a: 

He mi -jdi MHe oo-rercTB aa-pn. 
SI He xo-iy hx mh -my-pn. 

Xo-Ta 6 a 6efl-miM MOTb-B eran. 
"Oh raa-er flyi-mel" a 6 cKa-3an. 



T(wn>-ito Tut Tojn.-ico 

MOH XpHC-TOCt MOH XpHC 

Tojn.-ito Tbi! Tojn>-i«> 

MOH XpHC-TOCt MOfl XpHC 

Tojh. - ko Tbi! Tojd, - ko 

Moll XpHC-TOCt MOH XpHC 



Tbi!]. 
-toc! I 

Tu!l 
■toc! ) 

Tbi! } 
-toc! J 




Oh 3a Me - Ha b rop - hh - Jie (Sua Me-Ha Oh KpoBb-n Hc-iey-mui 
Mnp Bei-HO-ro H8M He fla-6T. Bee TJienb-a o6-jdk b hcm He-ceT, 
nycn.BBH-Ho-rpaa-HH-Ke oe-aa. H nycTb Mac-m-mi 6e3 iwo-fla. 





H ay - my c Bo-roM np« - mh - pmi 
Mo - a ace pa-floen. He npeH-fleT, 
H nycn 6h - «ry- er Mop era - aa. 



MOfl XpHC-TOCt 
Moh XpHC-TOCt 
Mot XpHC-TOCt 



MOH XpHC-TOCt 
MOH XpHC-TOCl 
MOH XpHC-TOC! 




4. Xorb a cpeflH Bpaxgu. oraa- 

Tojihco Tbi! TOJitKO Th! 
H ocaacflaer rpex Mem - 
MonXpHCTOc! mohXphctoc! 

X0Tb MHp rOTOBHT rp03HHH 60H. 

Xom. Bee Bpara wyT bohhoh. 
SI b Hcm cHiifiH, npopBy HXCTpOH, 

MOH XpHCTOc! MOH XpHCTOCI 

Christ 

1. Whom have I, Lord, in heav'n but Thee? 

None, but Thee! None but Thee! 
And this my song thro' life shall be, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
He has for me the winepress trod, 
He has redeemed me "by His blood", 
And reconciled my soul to God, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 



5. Koraaat paccTaaycb a c 3eMJiefl- 

Tofluco Tbi! TOJibKO Tut 
B Ero pyicax Haflfly hokoh - 

MOH XpHCTOCt MOH XpHCTOCt 

Korna MHe ckodCh jr/x (rrecHST. 

IlpHpOflbl CHflbl 38M0JIH8T. 

SI 6yjiy nen. crao3b CMepm at - 

MOH XpHCTOCt MOH XpHCTOCt 

for Me 

2. I envy not the rich their joys, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
I covet not earth's glitt'ring toys, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 
Earth cannot lasting bliss bestow, 
"Fading" is stamped on all below, 
Mine is a joy no end can know, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 



3. Tho' with the poor be cast my lot, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
"He knoweth best,"- 1 murmur not, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
Tho' "Vine and Fig tree" blight assail, 
The "labor, of the Olive fail," 
And death o'er flocks and herds prevail, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

4. Tho' I am now on hostile ground, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
And sin besets me all around, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 



Let earth her fiercest battles wage, 
And foes against my soul engage, 
Strong in His strength I scorn their rage, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 

5. And when my life draws to its close, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
Safe in His arms I shall repose, 

Christ for me! Christ for me! 
When sharpest pains my frame pervade, 
And all the powers of nature fade, 
Still will I sing thro' death's cold shade, 
Christ for me! Christ for me! 



187 HE OCTABHT BOr 

. . r ™ It . a J eSUS Never Fa "s 

A. A. L. n«p*i. A. A. flCbKo. 



A. A. Luther 




1. Bparrb-a Mo-ryr m-Me-Him. 

2. Ec - jih Bee no-rpbi - to timoh, 

3. B TeMHHH, rOpbKHH XH3HH TOC 



IIo-ica-3aTb no - por, 
Bpar coH-Ba-er c Hor. 
Jlyn-nnix anes 3a-Jior 



Ha-Ko-raa hh- 
Ceps-ae Be-pon 
Be - pa TBepaa- 




B « ■ « «• 7 

rae Cdo-hx He o - era - bht Bor. 
y-cno-KOH: He o- era -bht Bor. 
a, tto Hac He o- era -bht Bor. 

-Ps- 



He o - era - bht Bor, 




He o-era-BHT Bor! 



He-6o 



h 3eM-aa npefl-ayT. Ho He o-era-BHT Sort 




Jesus Never Fails 



1. Earthly friends may prove untrue, 
Doubts and fears assail, 
One still loves and cares for you, 
Jesus never fails (never fails). 

Chorus: Jesus never fails, 
Jesus never fails, 
Heav'n and earth may pass away 
But Jesus never fails. 



2. Tho' the sky be dark and drear, 
Fierce and strong the gale, 
Just remember He is near, 

And He will not fail (will not fail). 

3. In life's dark and bitter hour 
Love will still prevail; 
Trust His everlasting pow'r, 
Jesus will not fail (will not fall). 



188 CIlACHTEJIb 3 A MEH5J B MOIUJIE BHJI 

Verily verily 

James McGranahan ' James McGranahan 

IlepeB. H. C. IIpoxMOB 




1 Cna-cH-Tejn. 3a Me-Ha b MO-ni-Jie twi Oa ot cy-fla Me-Ha o- 

2 Oh Ha Ce- 6a rpex xm-pa bos-jm-mw. Oh flora- fly-nra rpe-xoB-HOB 

3 SI ram ho no-Jia-ra-ncb Ha He - ro; SI on* ho Be-p» cJio-By 

4 SI He - AO - cto - hh. ho co -MHeHb - a Her Bcex npH-xo-fla-npix amfiT c- 
' * r ~f~ 1 




cBO-eo-fliw. Kto Bepsrr b Ch-hb, tot n-Me-eT. Bepb, 5KmHb Bei-Hy - » Te-nepb. 

3a-Ma-TM: Kto Bepirr b Cu-m, tot H-we-eT. Bepb. JKroHb Bei-Hy - » Te-nepb. 

a E - ro: Kto Bepm b Ch-hb, tot H-Me-e-r. Bepb. JKmrn. Bei-Hy - » Te-nepb. 

ro npH-BCT. Kto Bepm b Cu-hb, tot H-xe-eT, Bepb, JKioHb sei-Hy - 10 Te-nepb. 




HC-THH-HO. HCTHHHO S B8M ItHBO-piol Hc-THH-HO. HCTHHHO pa-flOCT-Haa BeCTb: 




Kto Be-pm b Cu-hsutot h - Me - ex Bepb. TKxm, Bei-Hy-n Te-nepb. 




Verily, 

1. Oh, what a Saviour, that He died for me! 
From condemnation He hath made me free; 
"He that believeth on the Son," says He, 

"Hath everlasting life." 

Chorus: "Verily, verily I say unto you," 
"Verily, verily" message ever new; 
"He that believeth on the Son," 'Us true, 
"Hath everlasting life". 

2. All my iniquities on Him were laid, 
All my indebtedness by Him was paid; 



Verily 

All who believe on Him, the Lord hath said, 
"Hath everlasting life." 

3. Tho' poor and needy I can trust my Lord, 
Tho' weak and sinful I believe His Word; 
Oh, glad message! ev'ry child of God 

"Hath everlasting life." 

4. Tho' all unworthy, yet I will not doubt, 
For him that Cometh, He will not cast out; 

"He that believeth," oh, the good news shout, 
"Hath everlasting life." 



189 BCE B5IHET HA 3EMJIE 



Jane C. Bonah 



Fade, Fade Each Earthly Joy 



Theodore EL 




1. Bee Ba- HOT Ha sew-Jie, 

2. He pa-jr/fl-Te sew -hum, 

3. Mei-Tbi HOH-mt-e Mpyr, 

4. ripo-ma*. Bee cMept-Ho-e, 



Be-ieH Ha-cyc. 
Be-ieH Ha-cyc. 
Be-ieH Ha-cyc. 
Be-ieH Ha-cyc. 



IIo - psyr - ca 
S mh -py 

JI TOflb- KO 

H - ay b ne- 




CB3- 3H Bee, 
CT8JI <r/-2KHM, 
CTpaHHHK T/T, 

6ec - ho - e. 



Co mhoh HH-cyc. 

Co mhoh HH-cyc. 

Co mhoh HH-cyc. 

Co mhoh HH-cyc. 



B nyc - Tbi - He crpax 6e - peT 
Bee b MH-pe npax h tjk& 
Te 6Jia- ra, tto hc-mui, 
Tbm opart - a h flpysb - a, 




B ce-jKHb-axiwia 3a-6oT, A tm - ro - flan, jra - ot Tom, - io Hh-cvc 

Hc-ies -hct b cyflHua aeHb. A Hac xpa - hht Be-3j» Tojh, - ro Hh - eve 

/ - Kpu - jih - ca b npo-Ban. A MHp xs-ma-wa j&n Toju> - ro Hh - eye 

IBM paflocTb, aoDHb Mo-a. Be-flCT we-Ha Ty-aa Tojd,-ko HH-cyc 




Fade, Fade, 

1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy; 

Jesus is mine. 
Break every tender tie; 

Jesus is mine. 
Dark is the wilderness, 
Earth has no resting place, 
Jesus alone can bless; 

Jesus is mine. 

2. Tempt not my soul away; 

Jesus is mine. 
Here I would ever stay; 

Jesus is mine. 
Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away; 

Jesus is mine. 



ich Earthly Joy 

3. Farewell, ye dreams of night; 

Jesus is mine. 
Lost in this dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine. 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void, 
Jesus has satisfied; 
Jesus is mine. 

4. Farewell, mortality; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, eternity; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast; 

Jesus is mine. 



190 HYflECHblft CIIACHTEJIb - XPHCTOC 

e , ~ . A Wonderful Saviour is Jesus My Lord 

Fanny J. Croaby 

n«p«i j. A. Actio , 

/ fl tt Allegretto 



WM. J. KiRXPATBICK 



1. 4y -flec-Hb'ifl Cna-CH-Tejib-XpHCT0C, Mofl Tocnoftb, 4y - aec- Hbiti Cna- 

2. 4y -aec-Hbift Cna-cw-TeJib co mho - k> Bce-raa, Chh - Ma - eT My- 

3. He cnecTb E - ro MH-Jio-CTett ahb-hmx ko MHe, Be3-6pe-M<eH awo- 
i. O - Ae-Tbitt b HeTJieHb-e, npw 3By-Kax Tpy-6w, Borpe - sy Xpw- 

m- -F- i«- 



p P F 



cH-TeJib MH-Bott! B CKajie 6^a-ro-aaT-Hott MHe OT-flwx aa-eT, TaM 

MH-Tejib-Hbift rHeT,Xpa-HHT h cna-ca-eT Me-Hfl OTBpe-aa, M 

bh o - Ke - aH... no-K> npeA Ha -po-flOM, no-w b TM-uiH-He, Mto 

CTa Ca-MO-ro; 3a wepTBy cna-ceHb-a, 3a Bee, KeM Oh 6uii, Ilpea 



* — #■ 



) p P D u 



• — i — * 



nPMriEB 




pa-aocTbw BepHwft no-Kofl. 
k cJiaB-Hofi no - 6e - ae Be -aeT. MeHfl 6jla . ro . flaT _ H ott Cuaae, 

aHB-Hbift CnacHTCiib MHe aaH. " 

Bce-MH npo-cjiaB-jiio E-ro. no • » 

jl. K ^ v . ft :E £- N N . -P- 



He CTpaiiiHo rposbi HH-Ka-Kofl. Cokpwji Oh mchh b CBoeft bcmhoh jiio6bh, 



m if P 

* t t t 



D P P P P U 



npHKpbUI MeHfl He>K-HOH py-KOtt. npHKpblJI MeHfl HOK -HOH py-KOH. 



ihn rff rrFirrt[i[v p [T^ 

S [) |> p ^ GPP f l> 



He Hideth My Soul 



1. A wonderful Saviour 

is Jesus my Lord, 
A wonderful Saviour to me, 
He hideth my soul in the cleft 

of the rock, 
Where rivers of pleasures I see. 

Chorus: He hideth my soul 

in the cleft of the rock 
That shadows a dry, thirsty land; 
He hideth my life in the depths 

of His love, 
And covers me there with His hand. 

2. A wonderful Saviour 

is Jesus my Lord, 
He taketh my burden away; 



He holdeth me up, and I 

shall not be moved, 
He giveth me strength as my day. 

3. With numberless blessings 

each moment He crowns, 
And filled with His fullness divine; 
I sing in my rapture, oh, 

glory to God 
For such a Redeemer as mine. 

4. When clothed in the brightness, 
transported I rise 
To meet Him in clouds of the sky, 
His perfect salvation, 

His wonderful love, 
I'll shout with the millions on high. 



191 yBEHHAH CJIABO& HE3EMHO& 



Samuel Stennet 
n«p«. A. A flcbxo 



Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned 



Thomas Hastings 




1. y - BeH-naH cjia-Bofl He-3eM-H0fl Cnacmejib Hani XpHcroc. A 6aa - ro- 

2. Hh-kto H3 Bcex ch-hob tcm-hux He Mor cpaBHHTbca c Hhm: Oh Kpa - me 

3. Oh mhjioch. k nafl-me-My npocrep, He no-aca-Jiea Ce-6a. Oh Ha spec- 

4. Oh chsui cflyniH Ta-JKe-JMH raeT, Ontptui MHe aom poflHOB; Haa BceM no- 

5. H3 6e3-flin>i Oh Me-Ha mn-Bsui H o-6e-maJi Be-Heu... H-Mefl a 



wm 



r r r ifj f ir f 



flan. E - ro pe-Koll 
aH-re-JioB cBa-Tm 
ere Tep-neJi no-3op. 
6e-ay MHe fla-6T 
ra - ca - iy cepaen, 



Te-H6T B flO-JDl-He CJI63. 

Oh 6ojn>me Bcex jdo6hm. 
Oh y - Mep 3a Me - hsl 
XpHCToc, Cnacfrrera> moh. 
3 Bee 6 XpHc-Ty or-flaa 



Te-H6T B flO-JIH-He CJI63. 

Oh 6omme Bcex juo6hm. 
Oh y - Mep 3a Me - hsl 
XpHcroc, CnacHTe/a> moh. 
3 Bee 6 XpHc-ry ot-jpul 



i j lTf i -N.' rM : lf ii J \ ' m 



Majestic 

1. Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow; 
His head with radiant glories crowned 
{: His lips with grace o'erflow, :} 

2. No mortal can with Him compare 

Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
{: Who fill the heavenly train. :} 



Sweetness Sits Enthroned 

3. He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
And flew to my relief; 
Forme He bore the shamful cross, 
{: And carried all my grief. :} 

4. To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
{: And saves me from the grave. :} 



192 TEBE nOflOEHHM. MOft HCKYIlHTEJIb 

T O Chisholm ° n ' t0 86 ^' ke Thee, Blessed Redeemer 



n.p4i. I. A flctito 



WM. J. KtRXPATKICK 



Te - 6e no - ao6 - hum. moh He - Ky - m - Tejn>. Xo - iy Bee - rna 6mv 

Te - 6e no - ao6 - hum. ana Bcex ao - cryn-HUM, JI»6 - Be - o - 6hjd>-hum, 

Te - 6e no - ao6 - hum, aa - pem»-a nan - hum. Cbs-tum i to- tum 

Te - 6e no - flo6 - hum Me - Ha Tu cae - Jia& IIo-Mara o - two, - ho 






y - cjmnn. mojii> - 6y. 3eM - hu - e 6jra - ra nyc - xafl npo - xo - jwrr, 

Hex-HUM. km Mtm>; flpy - roM He - ciacr - hux. o - no - poll cjh - Cum. 

BO BCa - KHH MHT. KpOT - KO CHO - CH - IDHM BCeX He - flO - BOJIb - HUX. 

Uy - xom Cbs-thm. Te - 6e BBe - pa - » moh ayx h to - jio. 



-t 



IIPHREB 



MHe TOJIb - KO MH - JIOCTb SB - JM* CBO - K>. 

Cne-ma - npni 6psrn>-9M no-Monn. no - aan>. 
Crpa-flaTb ro -to - bum snecb 3a apy - nix. 
Toc-noflb, aa 6y- ay. Ta - khm, kbk Tu. 



Te - 6e no - ao6 - hum, 




Te - 6e no - ao6 - hum xo-ny 6brn> bc» - ay ho i d.-» h jmeM. IIpH-aH c jdo- 
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Oh, to Be Like Thee 

1. Oh, to be like Thee! blessed Redeemer 
This is my constant longing and prayer. 
Gladly I'll forfeit all of earth's treasures, 
Jesus, Thy perfect likeness to wear. 

Chorus: Oh, to be like Thee! Oh, to be like Thee, 
Blessed Redeemer, pure as Thou art! 
Come in Thy sweetness, come in Thy fullness; 
Stamp Thine own image deep on my heart. 

2. Oh, to be like Thee! full of compassion, 
Loving, forgiving, tender and kind, 
Helping the helpless, cheering the fainting, 
Seeking the wandering sinner to find. 

3. Oh, to be like Thee! lowly in spirit, 
Holy and harmless, patient and brave; 
Meekly enduring cruel reproaches, 
Willing to suffer others to save. 

4. Oh, to be like Thee! while I am pleading, 
Pour out Thy Spirit, Till with Thy love; 
Make me a temple meet for Thy dwelling, 
Fit me for life and heaven above. 



193 OT BC5IKHX BYPb. OT BC5IKHX EEfl 



Hugh Stowell 
nipt*, fl. A. flaio 



From Every Stormy Wind That Blows 



Thomas Hastings 



jUiU i (Jj \ ji J il l J J JjJ l J f J 



1. Or Bca-KHX 6ypb. ot bcs-khx 

2. Cna - ch - iem> pa-ao-cro e- 

3. TaM djdd-khh k A8Jn>-He-My np» 

4. Ky - aa 6e-xan> b ray-xy-io 



(Sea. Or o - bom, -nte-mnt. ot cy-er - 
- Jiefl TaM m>trr aa ro-;io-BH jno-aeft. 
i-men. TaM nan Ha me-D 6pa-Ty Cpar. 
HO"n>? HeM m - xy - meHb - s npe-Boi-MOHK, 

J J J 



fly - ma Ha - xo - am- mhphuh kdob. Tae Boxb-ea 

Ty -aa He bxo - art npo-m - bojl Hie Boacb-efl 

Cepa-na TaM pa-aocn> - » ro - psrr, Tae Boxb-eA 

Ko - raa 3a- 6y-aeM b napcTBe 30Ji Toe -noa -Hen 



mh-jio-cth npe- CTOA 

MH-JIO-CTH Hp* - CTOA 

mh - jio - cm npe - ctojl 

mh-jio-cth npe - CTOJI? 



/nf n.[ i f f'f i Ff i r i ri' i i i 



1. From every stormy wind that blows, 3. There is a spot where spirit blend, 
From every swelling tide of woes, Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
There is a calm and sure retreat; Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
'Tis found beneath the mercy seat. Around one common mercy seat. 



2. There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all beside more sweet; 
It is the blood-bought mercy seat. 



4. Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed; 
Oh how the host of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy seat? 



194 HHCYC MHE B flYHiy BXOflHT 



Thoro Harris 
ITepeB. fl. A. Kcmco 



All That Thrills My Soul Is Jesus 



ft- H J) J' 



Thoro Harris 

-I 



1. Kto tsk mo - xct Hac y - Te - nwrb, 

2. Oh Bcex jdo - 6ht 6ec-npe- sejn> - ho, 



Km Hh - eye Xpnc-Toc, roc-noflb? 
B HeM Bee tm - ra nam ja - hh. 



3. He - ryn - jked> - a flap jty - xob - miA Kto hbm mo -xot o6t-sc - Hnn>? 



4. Oh Bee Hyx - joi boc - noa - na - ct, 

5. B Hobom H - e-py - ca - jh - Me, 

----- -W ^ 



IToji -ho- tb 6jia-xeH-cTBa B H6M . 
fljo-Hofl pa-jiocTb - n ro - pa. 



mm 



4-^ 



3£ 



1 
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Bep-nuA. jdo - 6a - mjxfi, 6e3-rpem - miA, 
Boxb-a mh-jmch. Bu-me He - 6a 
Kas moA rpex. xpo - bb- bo - TeM - hhA. 
Oh OT-xpuJi hbm ABe-pH pa - a. 
By - Jty Ben - ho co cbs - th - mh 

_| ! L_f |» 



He-m-MeH-HUR b pon h poji 
rjiy6-ace Bca-xoi niy-6H-HU. 
Oh y - Me - eT y - 6e- jam.? 
JXns. Me -Ha Oh Bee bo bc6m. 
npo-cjiaB-OTi XpHC-Ta Ha -pa. 



ITPHIIEB 

D — h — h 



p p — ^ — ^ 



H - h - eye mho b jty-my bxo - jpn. Banbme xro- hh juia Me - hs (mb-hs). 



Oh npe-spac - He - e era to - can Bo - ra b H6m y - bh - flea a. 
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1. Who can cheer the heart like Jesus 3. What a wonderful redemption! 
By His presence all divine? Never can a mortal know 

True and tender, pure and precious, How my sin, tho' red like crimson, 
O how blest to call Him mine! Can be whiter than the snow. 



Chorus: All that thrills my soul is Jesus, 
He is more than life to me (to me); 
And the fairest of ten thousand 
In my blessed Lord I see. 

2. Love of Christ so freely given, 
Grace of God beyond degree, 
Mercy higher than the heaven, 
Deeper than the deepest sea. 



4. Ev'ry need His hand supplying, 
Ev'ry good in Him I see; 

On His strength divine relying, 
He Is all In all to me. 

5. By the crystal flowing river 
With the ransomed I will sing, 
And forever and forever 
Praise and glorify the King. 



195 HTO 3 A flPyPA Mb! HMEEM 



Joseph Scriven 



What a Friend We Have in Jesus 



Charles C. Converse 




1. Hto 3a Hpy-ra mh h- Me- eit Oh Hac k xh3-hh npo-ey-jpui 

2. He - *y -mem. -em, Hac Tpe - bo - xht. IIht-kb m> Tax- in jwa ko - ro, - 

3. Hi - hh -Ba-eM mu non mo- eM 3-toA xh3-hh cy- er-Hoi: 




mine p i rm^l 



B HeM mu CHac-TH-eM una-ne- eM, 
Kax-auR nycrrt m Hac bo3 - jio - xht 
Cepfl-ne mmn> E - My ot - Kpo -eM. 



B HeM HC-TOH-HHK B6H-HHX CM. 

CKop6b cbo-io sen Ha He-ro; 
H Oh flacr ay -me no -soft. 




Ax. xax Hac - to mu crpa - aa - jn, Bom. Tep - na Ha - npac - ho tbm. 
Oh - mm cpe - jw Bee - jkh - hoR Moxot cbct cpeflb tooi npomm. 
Ec - jn nac apya. - a 3a - 6u - jm, Csa-xeM Toe - no - jty o tom, 



mm 



P P P P P 



Tfle npo-cHTb mu 3a - 6u - bb - jn. 

JInnD> XpHCTOC - flHH MTHO" BeH - HO 

H XpHc-Toc npo - a - bht b ch - Jie. 



Hto6 -ahh Eo-Mor Oh hbm. 
Mo-xer ro-pe 06 - ner - ixTb. 
Hto Oh Bep-HUA Hpyr bo bc6m. 



MTiir i n l r C L L 



What a Friend We Have In Jesus 



1. What a Friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God In prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, i 
O what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer. 

2. Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discourged, 
Take It to the Lord in prayer. 



Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take It to the Lord in prayer. 

. Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care?- 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge,- 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 



196 HHcyc - flpyr ophokhx 

Our Great Saviour 
J. Wilbur Chapman Arr. by Robert Harkness 

A uepeB. fl. A. ScbKo 



1. H - h - ey e - flpyr o - ah - ho - rnx. TpeniHux, He - Mom-HHx jno-aen: 

2. H - h - eye - Sec-CHJib-Hux xpe-nocTb, y - spu-Ba - eM - ca hub H6m 

3. H - h - eye - IIo - Mom-HHK CKO-puA - - xpa - ra - eT Cboh hb - poa: 

4. H - h - eye - Ily - Te - bo - m - Tejib Hpe3 nyc - th - hh h jie - ca 

5. H - h - eye hbc, rpennutx. npH-Hsui, JKmHb h MHp Ham ot He - ro 

4- 



P 



EpaT Ham mo - xot cran. aa - Jie-KHM. A Hh - eye hbm Bcex Bep - Heft. 
Co - xpa - hht hbc b hc -ry-meHb-ax. flacr no - 6o - ay Haa Bpa - tom. 
B CTpa-xe. b ckop6h, b ju>-tom ro - pe Y - to - mem. - e hbm aa - 6t. 
HoHb-n. b 6y - pn, b t6mhhx net-pax Cnu-mwr Ha - mH ro - jio - ca. 
Bee npo-CTM, aaJi Cbo - e h - Ma, - Mh to - nepb Ha - poa E - ro. 



TtPHIIEB 




An-m - jiy - hi! flpyr Cna-CH-Tejib Ha - mH pa - ay - er cepa - ua: 



rr nf-ff i ffff f i f f i frffof 






JId - 6ht hbc, xpa - hht, cna - ca - ot. Ben - ay c Ha- mh ao koh-iib. 
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Our Great Saviour 



1. Jesus! what a Friend of sinners! 
Jesus, Lover of my soul; 
Friends may fail me, foes assail me, 
He, my Saviour, makes me whole. 



Refrain: Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
Hallelujah! what a Friend! 
Saving, helping, keeping, loving, 
He is with me to the end. 



2. Jesus! what a Strength in weakness! 
Let me hide myself in Him; 
Tempted, tried, and sometimes failing, 
He, my strength, my vict'ry wins. 

3. Jesus! what a Help in sorrow! 
While the billows o'er me roll, 
Even when my heart is breaking, 
He, my Comfort, helps my soul. 



4. Jesus! what a Guide and Keeper! 
While the tempest still is high, 
Storms about me, night o'ertakes me, 
He, my Pilot, hears my cry. 

5. Jesus! I do now receive Him, 
More than all in Him I find, 
He has granted me forgiveness, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
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Close to Thee 
Fanny J. Crosbt flipti. J. A.Mtui 



Silas Vail 



1. Th y-aeji moh co-Bep-meH-Huft. 

2. He mo - ma xta - m cjiaa-KOft, 

3. He no-EHHb b ao jih-hb upaq-HOA. 




3KH3Hb ay-not, Cna-CH-Tejib mo*. 

Hh O no - HOC - TH MHp-CKOH, 

Co - xpa - hh b rjiy-nm Jiec - hoh, 

jo. 



r it .if fry 



fit JH \ J jij, f f 



IIo ny- th b CTpa-Hy 6jia-xeH-mix 

9 TO - TOB CHO-CHTb H8 - HBfl - KH. 
H B BO - po - TS XK3 - HH BOH - HOH 



IIO-MO-rfl i Hfl-TH C To-Ooh. 

Tojn. - ko 6h w-n c To- Cot, 

Ilo-MO-rH BOH - TH C To - 60& 




IIo ny -th b CTpa-Hy 6na-xeH-imx 

IIPHIIEB 



Ilo-uo-ni ma-TH c To -tea. 

IloBTopHTt 0T3H«Ha H \t Fitt4 



E - ace moh, byab co mhoh! 



nr rrir rr 



Eo - ace moh, 6yab co mhoh! 
-0-' 




Close to Thee 



1. Thou, my everlasting portion, 
More than friend or life to me; 
All along my pilgrim journey, 
Savior, let me walk with Thee; 

Refrain: Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
All along my pilgrim Journey, 
Savior, let me walk with Thee. 



2. Not for ease or Worldly pleasure, 
Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with Thee. 

3. Lead me thro' the vale of shadows, 
Bear me o'er life's fitful sea; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee. 



198 hhcyc - flpyr haui camub jiyhuimk 



P. P. B. 



The Best Friend Is Jesus 



P. P. BlLHOHf 
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1. H - h - eye - Hpyr mm ca-Mtia JiyH-nmfll Ta-ro-TaT m nac 3a - 6o - tu 



2. B H-H-cy- ce Ha - mfiJi a Hpy - ra Map h pa-jocn. Oh ay - me aa- 

3. Ilpo-xo-xy jn ipw bo - au csop - 6h, Ban -hh rpo3-mi- e my-M&T icpy- 

4. H Ko-raa Bee mm co- 6e-peM- ca Bcbctjioh po-flH-He na He-be- 

Efjtt I . I^J ^ 
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jraa. Cepa - na pa - mi hc - ne - son, Ca - Jiy, 6ofl-pocn. Oh Bee - jdtt... 

6t: - ra - pa - act na He - ro. He (to - loct a ra - He - ro... 

row,- Crpax mho jry - my He Tec - hut, Bejn. Toc-noflb Me-na xpa - hut... 

cax; Kait boc - xbb - jddi mu to -ma H - Ma iya - ho - e Xpnc - tb... 
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nPHnEB OuBJieBao 



fla, HH-cyc - flpyr nam ca - mh« ^yi-imrt. Hh - eye - flpyr nam ca-MUfl 



f j i i ff i r 



ayi- - -mm. Hn-cyc-flpyr Ham cauuft jt/h - - - mm. BneMJier Ha-mefl 
Jiynmffl bo Bee am. mnf» bo Bee ahh. 

J> J * x *. * * * -sL 
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Oh MOjn>-6e, H nonnepaarr hbc b 6e-ae. fla, Hn-cyc, flpyr nam cb-muB JiyH-nnrt. 
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The Best Friend Is Jesus 



1. Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus, 
When the cares of life upon you roll 
He will heal the wounded heart, 
He will strength and grace impart, 
Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 

Chorus: The best friend to have is Jesus 

(ev'ry day), 

The best friend to have is Jesus (all the way); 
He will help you when you fall, 
He will hear you when you call, 
Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus, 

2. What a friend I have found in Jesus! 
Peace and comfort to my soul He brings; 



Leaning on His mighty arm, 

I will fear no ill or harm; 

Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus . 

3. Tho' I pass thro' the night of sorrow 
And the chilly waves of Jordan roll, 
Never need I shrink or fear, 
For my Saviour is so near; 

Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 

4. When at last to our home we gather, 
With loved ones who have gone before, 
We will sing upon the shore, 
Praising Him forevermore; 

Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 



199 cjiuuiy nPH3HB hhcyca 

I Can Hear My Saviour Calling 

E. W. Blandly 



J. S. Norris 



1. Cjoi-niy npH-3HB H - H-cy-ca. 

2. a nofl - jry, icy - fla Be - act Oh. 

3. a noH-jry cHhm b recp-CH-MaHb-io, 

4. a ro-TOB c Hhm na crpa- flani. - a, 

5. Oh MHe flacr Cboh mhp h cJia-By. 



OM-niy npH-3HB H- H-cy-ca. 
a doh - jry, icy - aa Be - act Oh, 
3 noH-ay c Hhm b re<p-CH-MBHb-», 
a ro-TOB c Hhm na cTpa-aaHb-a. 
Oh MHe jtacT Cboh Map n cjia-By, 




[K'J ii m h .r j.jj ijj.iUiU" 

Cnu-my np«-3tiB H -h -cy-ca: "B031MH Kpecr cboh, cJiejr/H tu 3a MhohI " 
SI nofl -jry, Ky-aa Be-aeT Oh, 3a Hn-cy-coM Bcn-iy, bo Bee mm. 
SI noa-flycHHM b Tecp-CH-MaHb-io, fljia mo-jdtt-bh, ch-jm, hb ny-m 
SI ro-TOB c Hhm na cTpa-flam - a, Hto npn-jieT-ca BCTpenm. na riy - th. 
Oh MHe flacr Cboh mhp h cm - By, Co - xpa - hut Oh Bcio-ay na ny - th. 

Si/ \i/ 

Where He Leads Me 

1. I can hear my Saviour calling (3x): 4. I'll go with Him through the 
"Take thy cross and follow, follow Me". judgment (3x), 

I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 

2. Where He leads me I will follow (3x), 

I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 5. He will give me grace and glory (3x), 

And go with me, with me all the way. 

3. I'll go with Him thro' the garden (3x), 
I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 



HHCYC MHE EOJIbUIE. HEM BECb MHP 

Jesus Is All the World to Me 
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W. L. T. Ilepu. A. A flcbKO. 



Will L. Thompson 



...mi ..-K.- ~B — M 
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1. Pbcyc MHe 6ojn>me. ieM Becb MHp. Oh- pafloca, aonm. mo -a. Ko-raa6 Me- 

2. Hncyc MHe 6ovn>me. HeM Becb MHp, Ob - Bei-aa-a - Coat. Ejia-ro - cjk>- 

3. HHcyc MHe (Sojibme. tom Becb tap, 51 c Hhm cncnraB Bnorae. Mory-Jib ot- 

4. HHcyc MHe 6ojn>me. ieu Becb MHp. C Hhm ro-pa He 6o - na>. JKh - By a 



hi Oh He aep-ataJi He y - cto - bji 6h a. 

Be-HHA AHB-HUX DM fla-€T MHe BHOBb H BHOBb. 

peib-ca ot He - ro. Ko-raa Oh Be-peH MHe? 
Be-po-» b He-ro, Hupo-m-He crpeMJnocb. 



B Ta-xe-jniH iac o-Ten h Msm> 
H mh - pa cenb, h Ten-miH Man. 
Eec-cH-^en a - cnennrr noMo<n>: 
IIpeKpacHo aom> c Xp«CTOM xbbhm. 



He Moryr hsc rax y-Te-nnrrb. Mo-n ne-TOib nporoHHT b jtw>- Oh moh apyr. 
H acHbiB fleHb, h y-po - xaa; H Ten-mill mbh, ■ y-po-xaA... Oh moh apyr. 
XpsHHT Mem h AeHb h hohb. H AeHb h hohl nrroB domoib Oh moh apyr. 
E-ro ak>6htl, 6brn> Bemo c Hhm. E - ro JnofoBb Ha Ben bo-hob. Oh moh apyr. 



m 



Jesus Is AH the World to Me 



1. Jesus is all the world to me, 
My life, my joy, my all; 

He is my strength from day to day, 
Without Him I would fall 
When I am sad to Him I go, 
No other one can cheer me so; 
When I am sad He makes me glad, 
He 's my Friend. 

2. Jesus is all the world to me, 
My Friend in trials sore; 

I go to Him for blessings, and 
He gives them o'er and o'er. 
He sends me sunshine and the rain, 
He sends the harvest's golden grain; 
Sunshine and rain, harvest of grain, 
He's my Friend. 



3. Jesus is all the world to me, 
And true to Him I'll be; 
Oh, how could I this Friend deny, 
When He's so true to me? 
Following Him I know I'm right, 
He watches o'er me day and night; 
Following Him by day and night, 
He's my Friend. 

4. Jesus is all the world to me, 
I want no better friend; 
I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when 
Life's fleeting days shall end. 
Beautiful life with such a Friend; 
Beautiful life that has no end; 
Eternal life, eternal joy, 
He's my Friend. 



201 3AHEM 3AEOT TSDKEJIbia rHET 

S. H. SAMMtt Why Should I Charge My Soul With Care? 
flepes. H. A. Hcmco 



d. B. TOWNXS 



1. 3a- HeM sa-6oT THweJiwtt riieT HocHTb b Ayuie 6ojh>-hoA? BpyxaxXpH 

2. H coJiK-ua CBeT m OjiecK JiyHbi H 3Be3flbi 4e -pe-AoA,— XpHCTy Bce- 

3. Oh KtuKflbiftAeHb hbm JuieCAaeT, Ho-ht wh-boA bo-aoA; TBOpeHbOM 

4. Koraa we b MHp npHAeT o-nnn> Co cjia-BoA He-aeM-HoA, Ka-Ka-fl 



it! 



flPHIlEB 



iji.J. 1 H t .H l J ll ^Iji 



CTa bch nojr- ho - xa, 
r«a cJiywHTb aojihouj, 
BceM Oh 3Ha-eT cieT, 
MecTb TO-rfla cKa-3aTb, 



A Oh — CnacHTejib moA! 
A Oh — CnacHTejib moAI 
A Oh — CnacHTejib mo A! 
Hto Oh -CnacHTejib mo A. 



XpHctoc — CnacHTejib 
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3a-qeM 3a-6o-ru MHe? TocnoAb Hncyc Xphctoc — moA ApyrJ 



m 



1. Why should I charge my soul with care? 
The wealth in every mine 

Belongs to Christ, God's Son and Heir, 
And He's a Friend of mine. 

Chorus: Yes, He's a Friend of mine, 
And He with me doth all things share; 
Since all is Christ's and Christ is mine, 
Why should I have a care? 

For Jesus is a Friend of mine. 

2. The golden sun, the silver moon, 
And all the stars that shine, 



Are His alone, yes, every one, 
And He's a Friend of mine. 

3. He daily spreads a bounteous feast, 
And at His table dine 

The whole creation, man and beast, 
And He's a Friend of mine. 

4. And when He comes in bright array, 
And leads the conquering line, 

It will be glory then to say 
That He's a Friend of mine. 



202 mob rocnoflb bcetcia co mhoio 

All the Way My Saviour Leads Me 
Fanny J. Crosby. n»p«.tt A. aewo Robert Lowry 



i; MoA TocnoAb Bcc-rAa co mho- io, MowHOJib 6ojib-we-ro we-JiaTb? 

2. MoA Tocnoflb Bce-rfla co mho- to, O- 6ofl-pa - eT Ha ny - th, 

3. Mofl Tocnoflb Bce-rfla co mho-io, floji-Ho-Ta 6jia-weH-cTBa BHeM, 
• ■ s 1 h • ■ .. f . 
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TO 



V > P 



Co - MHe-BaTb-cfl He flep-3a-io: 
Bjiar Be - jih - khx y - no - cto - hji, 
H Me - hh Oh y-cno- ko- ht, 



>V ^ Mf f II 1 ^ 



Oh Jia - eT MHe 6jia- ro- flan.: 
116 - mo - ra - eT KpecT Hec - th. 
flpH - Be - aeT b He-6ec-Hbift aom. 



V* lu. j i j u i i. nij r ru 
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Mhp cbh-toA Ha - fioji-hhji ay- uiy, Ahb-hmA cBeT pac-ce-an TbMy, 

XoTb HO-ra no-pofl ctiOT-KHeT-cn, XoTb 6u - Ba - k> o-ah-hok, 

Ilyx mh-boA H3 uap-cTBa TJieHb - a B03 - He - ceT - en BKpaft h-hoA, 
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Mto6 hh BCTpeTHJiocb, n cjibi-uiy: «Bce ko 6jia-ry tbo- e-My!» -My!» 
H3 CKa-Jiu Bu-co-koA jibeT-ca Bei-HoA pa-flo-CTH no-TOK. -tok. 
Boc - no-eT Xpn-CTy XBa-JieHb-e, Mto Oh 6biji Bceraa co mhoA. mhoA. 
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1. All the way my Saviour leads me; 
What have I to ask beside? 

Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
{: For I know, whate'er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. :} 

2. All the way my Saviour leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread, 
Gives me grace for every trial, 
Feeds me with the living bread. 



Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 
{: Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! a spring of joy I see :) 

3. All the way my Saviour leads me; 
Oh, the fulness of His love! 
Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father's house above. 
When my spirit, clothed immortal, 
Wings its flight to realms of day, 
{: This my song thro' endles ages, 
Jesus led me all the way. :) 



VII. 

203 TAM 

Wm. R. Newell 
flepeB. fl. A. ScbKO 



HcKyniieHHe 

Redemption 

HA KPECTE 

At Calvary 



D. B. Towner 




1. >KH3Hb Mo-n Te -pn-Jiacb Bcy-e -Te, 

2. Cno - B" Bowb-e rpex ot-kph-jto moA. 

3. Bee Te - nepb Hh -cy - cy ot - aa - io. 

4. Bor juo6-bh OT-Kpwji cna-ceHb-n iviaH. 
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O XpH - CTe He fly - mm 
no - th - 6aji n b cTpauiHoA 

C HHMOT-Pafl-HO >KHTb H 

Bjia - ro - flaTb n - bh - jiacb 
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H He 3Ha;i, Mto 3a rpeui-HH-KOB Oh no-CTpa-flaji TaM Ha Kpec-Te. 

nyc - to - Te. Bflpyr XpHda y - bh -fleji npefl co6oA TaM Ha Kpec - Te. 

b HH-uie-Te, H sy-uioA BOC-Top-weH-HoA no-10 Thmh o Kpec - Te. 

Bnoji-HO-Te. ripH-MH*pH-Tejib rpeuiHbiM juoaum flaH TaM Ha Kpec-Te. 
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3. Now I've given to Jesus ev'ry thing, 
Now I gladly own Him as my King, 
Now my raptured soul can only sing 
Of Calvary. 



At Calvary 

1. Years I spent in vanity and pride, 
Caring not my Lord was crucified, 
Knowing not it was for me He died 

At Calvary. 

Refrain: Mercy there was great, and grace was free; 
Pardon there was multiplied to me; 
There my burdened soul found liberty, 
At Calvary. 

2. By God's Word at last my sin I learned; 4. Oh, the love'that drew salvation's plan! 
Then I trembled at the law I'd spurned, Oh, the grace that bro't it down to man! 
Till my guilty soul imploring turned Oh, the mighty gulf that God did span 

To Calvary. At Calvary! 
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I Gave My Life for Thee 

Frances R. Havergal 



P. P. Bliss 



1. y-Mep 3a Te - 6« h ipoobCBOionpoJiHJi, CrpaaaHbeiw Ha KpecTe Te- 

2. MHO-ro jieT npoBeji b neMaJinx h cKop6nx, Mto6 BesHocTb th o6pcji cpeiib 

3. Mofl ropofl 30-jio-toA, MoA paaywHWH npecTOJi O-ctb-bhb, 3a to-6oh Ha 

4. B npeiCMepiHux mjtjk 51, KO-raa Tep3aeiw 6wji, Ot cmcpth h cy - fla Te- 

5. Oiaaft we >«H3Hb tbok), Bee roaw fio-cbs-th Cna-CH-Te-Jiio XpHdy h 



rin^nrrfiiii nrrir^r 




6n 51 hc - Ky - nun. 
cnacTbii BHe-6e-cax. 
3eM-JiK> 51 co-ujeji. 

6n O-CBO-60-flHJl. 

jiHiiib Einy cJiy->KH; 



51 OTaaJi >KH3HbTe6e, Te-6e, a neiw B03flaJi tm MHe? 

paaocTb aa.i Te6e, Te -6e, a MeM B03flaji tw MHe? 
51 ojnan Bee Te6e, Te-6e, a neM B03AaJi tw MHe? 
51 3a Te-6s CTpaflafl.cTpM", a neM tw MHe B03flaji? 
OH-flacTbipb h noKpoB.noKpoB, 3a rpex TBofinaBWHH KpoBb. 




I Gave My Life for Thee 



1. I gave My life for thee, 
My precious blood I shed, 
That thou might'st ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead; 

{: I gave, I gave My life for thee. 
What hast thou given for Me?:} 

2. My Father's house of light, 
My glory-circled throne, 
I left for earthly night, 
For wand'rings sad and lone; 

{: I left, I left it all for thee, 
Hast thou left aught for me? :} 



3. I suffered much for thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell, 
Of bltt'rest agony, 
To rescue thee from hell; 
{: I've borne, I've borne It all for thee. 
What hast thou borne for Me? :} 

4. And I have brought to thee, 
Down from My home above, 
Salvation full and free, 
My pardon and My love; 
{:I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee. 
What hast thou brought to Me?:} 
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** v ~* Glory to His Name 

£. A. Hoffman, nepw. fl.A.8ttio J. H. Stockton 

_/ n . . ~ - . i k s i rs 



1. Tax, rue O-nm no - dpa -j&ji 3a Bcex, 

2. Hub - ho Xpnc-Toc flap jdoo-bh npo-crep, 

3. Hyfl - huh cbct Bo - hh pac - ce - jui hmv. 

4. K wd-hh no - to - ry na-npaBb cboh nyn>. 



1 I'll fin ' 1 



Taw, rae pac - na - thh k He 
Hub - ho c He- ciacT - ho - ro 
Hya-Ho, TTO cMor s npm- 
fly-xoM cne-nn no Xpac- 



li' ii irirjjnujjiuuiri 



My npH-6er. - Taw CBo-ea kdobmo Oh cmhji moh rpex. 0, xra-Jia E-My! 

chjui no - 3op, Ufa - ho xh - bct Oh bo MHe c Tex nop, 0. xBa-Jia E-My! 

th k He -My: Hya-HO Xpucroc aa-eT xsrm Bce-My, 0, xBa-Jia E-Myl 

cry npuntHyrb, rpex cboh o-moh h c<kct-jdi-bum 6yjn>! 0. xbb-jih E-Myl 




nPMIIEB 



D. S.- Twt CBo-eg KpoBbK Oh cum mob rpex. 0. 



XBa-m E-Myl 



My! 



0, xsa-Jia E-My! 



XB8- Jia 



J. J* J 



Glory to His Name 

1. Down at the cross where my Savior died, There at the cross where He took me in; 
Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, Glory to His Name. 



There to my heart was the blood applied; 
Glory to His Name! 

Refrain: Glory to His Name... 
Glory to His Name... 
There to my heart was the blood applied; 
Glory to His Name. 

2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, 
Jesus so sweetly abides within, 



3. Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, 
I am so glad I have entered in; 

There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
Glory to His Name. 

4. Come to this fountain so rich and sweet, 
Cast thy poor soul at the Saviour's feet; 
Plunge in to-day, and be made complete; 

Glory to His Name. 



206 HA KPECTE 3A HAC 

_ . „ . . On the Cross for Me „ „ „ , . 

. Paul Hutchens Iltpn. ft A. 8c«n Paul Hutchens 



r.' i ff? 



Ha xpec-Te 3a Hac, Ha icpec-Te 3a Hac y-Mep nam rocnoat Hhcvc Jlfacyc). 



yc JJgcyi 



9) ~ ■*- 



floor nam y-nra-TOt npH-TteH k ino-ae-aM 6uji Ha spec - Te 3a Hac. 



On the cross for me, on the cross for me; See Him dying there for me; (for me); 
Jesus paid the price; Himself the sacrifice, On the cross forme. 
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Lead Me to Calvaru 



Jennia Erelyn HuM«y 
n«p*i. B. A.Sckto 



i t: } I i 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick 



1. Ha-H&nb-HHK WH3-HH, riacTbipb moA, XBa-Jia TBO-efl jih>0-bh! 

2. 51 - bh MHe Ho-BbiA rpo6, me Tbi, 3a - My-ieH-HbiA, m-wm, 

3. Xo - iy, KaV we - hm Ha 3a - pe, flpHHecTb ia-pu no - H„. 

4. Te - 6e xo - ty n no-flpa-waTb, flo-Kop-Ho KpecT HecTH, 
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Hto6 Be - pw nyt bo MHe ro - pen, Toji - ro ■* 4>y MHe n - bh! 
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Lead Me to Calvary 



1. King of my life, I crown Thee now, 
Thine shall the glory be; 

Lest I forget Thy thorn-crowned brow, 
Lead me to Calvary. 

Refrain: Lest I forget Gethsemane; 
Lest I forget Thine agony; 
Lest I forget Thy love for me, 
Lead me to Calvary. 

2. Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid, 
Tenderly mourned and wept; 



Angels in robes of light arrayed 
Guarded Thee whilst Thou slept 

3. Let me like Mary, thro' the gloom, 
Come with a gift to Thee; 
Show to me now the empty tomb, 
Lead me to Calvary. 

4. May I be willing, Lord, to bear 
Daily my cross for Thee; 

Even Thy cup of grief to share, 
Thou hast borne all for me. 



208 HE 30JI0T0M TJIEH HUM 



Jamxs M. gsat 
flepes. £. ZIoBcraa 



Nor Silver Nor Gold 



ISA D. SAlnor 




1. He 30 -AO -tom TJien - hum cna-ceH a or a - jn. 

2. He 30 - no - tom tjkh - hum noh nonr tun y- am - lea - 

3. He 30 - jk» - to m - no MHe cqacn - e, na - man - ay. - 

4. He 30 - no - to tjkh - ho - e ne - on pas - 6h - no,- 



Bo- 
Be - 

y- 

To- 



[Ml 



nrr-cTBa mho ay-ray cnac-TH He wor - m. JImm> KpoBb. m ronroxpcicoM spec- 
ahk 3 - tot fltwir, He - o6t> - jrr-Ha bh - Hal JImm> icpoBb, Ha HwinKpcicoM icpec- 
HUHb -en cTpax tun y-uen moh 3eMHoA, Jlium. KpoBb. Ha ToJinxpcKOM spec- 
Mjrr - ca Ha 3 - toh 3eM - ^e 6o - ra - hh. JlHnn. ipost He - no-poq - Ha - a 
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Te npo - jh - Ta - a. Cdo - 6o - jy Aa - Jia MHe tb atepT - Ba mot - sh. 
Te npo - m - Ta - a. Mne Bu-Kyn or cMep-ni y - acac - hob aa - m. 
Te npo-OT-Ta-a. B y-cra-^o-e cepa-ue hce-nn-m do-koh. 
ABepb MHe OT-Kpu-^a. Knep-TO-ry m-m o - npaB - aaHb - a kjhd -hh. 
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Nor Silver Nor Gold 

1. Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, 
Nor riches of earth could have saved my poor soul; 
The blood of the cross is my only foundation, 

The death of my Saviour now maketh me whole. 

2. Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, 
The guilt on my conscience too heavy had grown; 
The blood of the cross is my only foundation, 

The death of my Saviour could only atone. 

3. Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, 
The holy commandment forbade me draw near; 
The blood of the cross is my only foundation, 

The death of my Saviour removeth my fear. 

4. Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my redemption, 
The way into heaven could not thus be bought; 
The blood of the cross is my only foundation, 

The death of my Saviour redemption hath wrought 



209 TPEX nOEEflHTb. O. 3KEJIAEIIIb JIH TbI? 

There Is Power in the Blood 
L. B. J. L. B. Joma 
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1. Tpex no-6e-^HTb, o, *e-Jia-eiiib jih tm? EcTb CHJia b kpobh, 

2. Xoieuib jih rop,nocTb HCTpaCTb yMepTBHTb? EcTb cmia b kpobh, 
8. }Kaacfleinb jih CHera 6e - Jie - e tm CbiTb ! EcTb cmia b kpobh, 







• 


• 
















N 






b 


b 


i 


5 u 








; 








ch - Jia b kpobh! CepjweM b CBoCoay Xph-cto - By boh - th, EcTb 

B KpO -BH XpHCTa! Mo-MCeT XpHCTOC BeCb TBOft rpex y-fla-JIHTb. ECTb 

BKPO-BH XpHCTa! KpOBb H - H - Cy - Ca BCe MO-JKeT OMblTb. ECTb 
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There Is Power in the Blood 



1. Would you be free from the burden of sin? 
There's power in the blood, pow'r in the blood; 
Would you o'er evil a victory win? 

There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. 

Refrain: There is pow'r (There is), pow'r, wonderworking pow'r 
In the blood (In the blood) of the Lamb (of the Lamb); 
There is pow'r (there is), pow'r, wonderworking pow'r 
In the precious blood of the Lamb. 

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? 
There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r In the blood; 
Come for a cleansing to Calvary's tide, 
There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. 

3. Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow? 
There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood; 
Sin stains are lost in its life-giving flow; 
There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. 

4. Would you do service for Jesus your King? 
There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood; 
Would you live daily His praises to sing? 
There's wonderful pow'r in the blood. 



210 KPOBb 

Isaac Watts 
IlepeB. fl. A. Hcmco 



ArHUEB M TEJIbUOB 

Not All the Blood of Beasts 



R. Harrison 




1. KpoBb arH-neB h tent- dob. 

2. Bor wo - asm ArB-na mm 

3. TocnoAk ne-pea To-Coh, 



□oak ne-pe, 



Hto npea-DH-can 3a-KOH. He cvro-er c rpenon- 
Hto6 Oh cornea c Hefiec Hto6 Ha Ce-6a rpex 
BecbrpexMoA co-m-B. Ilpo-cra Me-aa, o- 




k& rpe-xoB, 

MM - pa B39JI 
HHCTb. OMOH, 



He CKa-xeT. "th npo-meH". 
H TTOO B03H6C hb xpecT. 
Chh-mh bh - By MO - K>. 



i i 

1. Not all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain! 

2. But Christ, the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 

3. My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 



4. flymofl Ha Kpecr r/uncy, 
Die tsmcoTh CTpaflan... 
Tax hckvum mob Bray 
H mb« npomeHbe a&JL 

5. Hpe3 Bepy b kpobl Xpncra 
Mu pajiocTHU flymofl; 

EMy xBany nonr ycra. 
B HeM cnacTbe h iiokoA. 



While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4. My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And knows her guilt was there. 

5. Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse removed; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 

And sing His bleeding love. 
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Are You Washed In the Blood? 

E - A - H J „ Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman 

n«p«i. H. A flcbico 



1. Ti>i npn - meJi m c no - ra - am. - eM ko Xpnc - Ty, H o - mut m to 

2. ITo-cto-sh-ho jih H-aenn. E-ro ny-TeM, H o-mut m to 

3. - ae - shi> - a w - to - e xpa - Himn> jih to. y - 6e - jien- hm - e 

4. Or - JIO - XH BCe, TTO 38 - INT - B8 - BO rp« - XOM, H - MM - TOM 6yjn> 
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Are You Washed In the Blood? 



1. Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing power? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Chorus: Are you washed (are you washed) in the blood (in the blood), 
In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? (of the Lamb?). 
Are your garments spotless? Are they white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

2. Are you walking daily by the Saviour's side? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Do you rest each moment in the Crucified? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

3. When the Bridegroom cometh will your robes be white? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

4. Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin, 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb; 
There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, 

O be washed in the blood of the Lamb. 

212 XPHCTOBA nPABEflHOCTb H KPOBb 



Tr. by John Wesley 
Ibpa. JL A. 9eum 



Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness 



Pi 



Ludwig van Beethoven 



1. XpHC-TO - Ba npa - Bes - hoctj> h KpoBb - - ae* - fla Jiyn - ma - a una sac, 

2. B nocjiejtHHH. cTpammiH. cya-miA jjeab Kto era - hct 06 - bh - asm. Me - Ha? 

3. XpHcrocI a Be- pn, icpoBb Tbo-s Ha o -hhc -TH-jra-me Biu-aa, 

4. Byffb croJibKo rpemmix, kbk nec-ny. Ha te-pe-rax 3eM mix mo -pen, 




mm 



B Ka - koh o - CMe - jdm - ca npefl-craTb Ha Bo-xhh cya b koh - ne Be - kob. 
ITpn - hot, no - mh - m - B8H. npo - men. Cna-ceH or Bei - ho - ro or - Ha. 
C Be- jih - koh ch-jioh ro -bo - put, IIpo-meHb - e rpem-HH - kim fla-pm. 
Xdhc-toc cTpa-aaJi 3a Bcex bh - ny. . Cna -ca-eT kdo-bh-b ,Cbo - ea. 

j^A^. ^ * _ * Ant. 



1. Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2. Bold shall I stand in Thy great day, 
For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 



3. Lord, I believe Thy precious blood 
Which, at the mercy seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead, 
Forme, e'en for my soul was shed. 

4. Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 

. For all a full atonement made. 



213 ECTb XOJIM 3EJIEHHB TAM BflAJM 

There Is a Green Hill Far Away 



Cictl F. Alexander 



Gso. C. Stsbbihs 



m 



r 

1. Ecu xojdi 3€ - - hhA Tax ska -ah Or ro-poA-citoH ere -mi. 

2. Ka - kh - e My -kh ne- pe-Bec. He uo-xeM mu cKa-3an>. 

3. Cna - ch - Tern y - Mep Ha spec - Te, Hto6 flan, npo-meab - e Hax, 

4. E - m - huh Oh jo - cto - hh tan Hac rpem-mix hc - icy - ran.. 
a. 



i 



PPP 



i 



Tot. KeM mu cna-ce -mi. 

HT06 XH3Hb HEM A8 - DO - BHTfc. 

IILn no E- ro one -asm. 
Mor jdo-asm ot - bo - pun* 



Tun pac-naT tun 3a rpex 3eM - im 
Ho Be - pun, tto cTpa-Atui 3a Hac, 
Hto6 mu, npe-aaB ce-6a E - My. 
Bpa - Ta He-6ec-mi-e nana Oh 



88 
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UP1SIEB 
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1 ill Mu, MM 



Xpm - toc Hac mho - ro bos - rao - 6m, B03 - nn - 6hm ace E - ro! 



h"'V f f fir h mi rrriffi 



MU 



TU KpO-BH - K> CBS - TOH, 

f M| [ f |fl, J 



JKhti Cy-jeM juia He - ro 




There Is a Green Hill Far Away 



1. There is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 

Chorus: Oh dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And, we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. 

2. We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear; 



But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3. He died that we may be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we may go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 

4. There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin; 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heav'n, and let us in. 



214 BEJIH3H KPECTA XPHCTOBA 

Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
Elisabeth C. Clephane Frederick Maker 

j A fitpM. fl. A. Jfcwo 



* 



m 



1. B6jih3h KpecTa XpHcrona Xo-ny Bcer.ua npe6biTb: TaM ot CKanu bu- 

2. TaM cna6biM o-6oA-peHb-e, H3 - rHaH -hh - kv npmoT; TaM MHJiocTb Eowbn 

3. TaM Ha KpecTe Xphctobom y - 3peji h b CBeie ahh CTpanajibua.BepHo- 

4. B tchh KoecTa XpHCTOBa Ilpe-6y-Ay ao KOH-ua... He Ha-flo MHe h- 



^ 



coKoft TeHb, TaM ot-aux ot 6opb6u; TaM nyTHHKy HaAeMHbiA flOM, 3a - 
b MHp couijia M OT-Me-HH-Jia cyfl. KaK Bor M- a- Ko-sa BHywAe Chom 
ro Ot - uy, Kto y - Mep 3a Me - hh. Ayuioft npHJibnyBuiH ko KpecTy, 
hwx jiyqeA, JlHuib cseT E-ro m - ua. Mhp no-KH-Aa-10, He CKop6n, MHe 



i 



UlH-Ta ot HeB3roa; TaM ot cTpaflaHHfl OTfloxHeM M ot aeMHbix 3a-6oT. 

HyflHbiM o-6oa-Phji, TaK cMepTbio Arnua Ha KpecTe Bxoa b He6o HaM otkpmji. 

rjiyowe no-3Ha-K> JIk>6bh rocnoAHeft nojiHOTy M ny-cTO-Ty mo -10. 

Bee 3Aecb HH-no-neM ; CTbiwycbjiHuibcaMoro ce-6n, XBaniocb Ero KpecTOM. 

t p * °' * -p- - K*- 
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Beneath the Cross of Jesus 



1. Beneath the cross of Jesus 
I fain would take my stand, 
The shadow of a mighty rock 
Within a weary land, 

A home within the wilderness, 
A rest upon the way, 
From the burning of the noontide heat, 
And the burden of the day. 

2. O safe and happy shelter, 
O refuge tried and sweet, 

O trusting place where Heaven's love 
And Heaven's Justice meet! 
As to the holy patriarch 
That wondrous dream was giv'n, 
So seems my Saviour's Cross to me, 
A ladder up to heav'n. 



3. Upon the Cross of Jesus, 
Mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me. 
And from my smitten heart, with tears 
Two wonders I confess: 

The wonders of His glorious love, 
And my own worthlesness. 

4. I take, O Cross, thy shadow 
For my abiding place; 

I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face; 
Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain nor loss, 
My sinful self my only shame, 
My glory all the Cross! 



215 3HAEUIb JIH PYHEa HTO EE5KHT 



H. C. nptxanoB 



3Ha-enn> im py-neil, tto 6e-aarr, 
IIo-m- 6h-thh Beq-miM Or-noM, 
SI npH - meji Ha npa - 3hb Xpnc-Ta, 
Cra - tut h yc - Ta - mm moh ayx 
fly - xom s mo6 - raa co - 3ep - nan 



Co Kpec - ra, rje y - Mep XpHtrroc? 
KpoBb Cbo- d Xphc-toc npo - jm-bsji 

Oh - HC-TOH - BHK TUB - HH MO - efl. 

Mh - pa, ciacTb-a jioji - ro hc - nwi 
Co Kpec-ta Te-xy-mHfl py-nefl; 



3Ha-enn> jdi To - ro. Kto aa - pm 
Ha upec-Te cTep-Ho-BUM BeH-noM 
B Hcm cna-ceHb-a Bca noJi-Ho-Ta, 
Rax k 0B-ne M-6jiya-inefl nac-Tyx. 
JlbST-ca b h6m ajis Bcex 6jra-ro-flan>, 



Bu - Kyn ot trrpa - jja - hhA h en63? 
He Ha - npac - ho Oh no - <rrpa-flaJi 
Hm s cae-JiaH cHe-ra 6e-Jiefl. 
Moo Toc-noAb npH-meji h mhp ubil 
Hm a cfle-JiaH CHe-ra 6e-JieH. 



9 

upmEB 
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Xoti> sax nypnyp rpex moh anoT-citoB, Xon. bh-hb ro-pu ta-ace-JieH, 



KpoBb XpHcra <rre-Ka-CT cTpy-efl. Eh a cfle-Jian CHe-ra 6e- Jiefl. 




Have Your Sins Been Washed 



1. Have your sins been washed in the flow 
From the cross on dark Calvary? 
And the One Who died do you know? 
That from sin you might ransomed be? 

Though like scarlet your sins may be, 
>5, Heavy though the weight of your woe, 
|. His blood can from sin make you free - 
- It can make them whiter than snow. 

2. On the cross forsaken was He; 
From the cross His blood trickled down: 
That mankind from sin could be free, 
For the cross exchanged He His crown. 



3. Jesus called, and I did reply, 
"Come to Me," He said -I did go! 
What I was no longer am I, 

His blood made me whiter than snow. 

4. Like the wayward lamb, I had strayed, 
"Pastures green" were silver and gold; 
On the cross atonement was made, 
Jesus brought me back to the fold. 

5. Contemplating, I love to see 
From the cross the life-giving flow, 
To us bringing grace, full and free, 
By it making us white as snow. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowaichuk 



VIII. ripH3HBHHe 
Invitations 
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Come. Ye Disconsolate 
Thomas Moore n«p«». A.A.Atfcto 



Samuel Webbe 




1. 6ea - y - Tem-HH - e. 

2. Pa-flocn> 6e3Mep-Ha - a, 

3. Xjie6 jch3hh Bor nn- 6t, 



? 

To - pOM TO-MH-MH-6. 

Ha - fleac-fla Bep-Ha-a. 
Bo -jry am -By - b 



npH - AH -T6 

Mhp h npo- 
Me-pofi o - 




x Toe - no - fly crop - 6h H3 - ran., 
me - hh - e TeM, sro npa - mm. 
6Hjn> - ho - d cbh - me ro - jihjl 



Cepa - ne pas - 6h - to - e 
flyx Bo - acHll Jiac - so - bo 
CMe - jio hj^ rap jid6-bhI 




npea Hhm OT-Kpoft - Te. 
saac - flo - ro y - hht: 
Bepi», Top-jce-cTBy - a: 



He - 6o H3 - ue - hht CTpa-aaHb-a 3eM-jm. 
He - 6o H3 - jie - hht Bee pa - hh 36m-jih. 
He - 6o npo - ro - hht Bee 6e - jnj 3eM-jw. 



rrir i ir j ffirrni J |M ii 
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Come, Ye Disconsolate 

1. Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish; 
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish, 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal. 

2. Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
"Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure." 

3. Here see the bread of life; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above; 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 



217 rPEUIHUX BCEX XPHCTOC 30BET 

Christ Receiveth Sinful Men 
Arr. from Neum aster James McGranahan 



1 r«\nt<llll IV D*»AV Yf»ll/«T/\/» r>rt DAT 14 nna m ill nam. • - .-. 



H Ha npa - Bbifl nyTb Be - seT; 
Mto6 3a-6jiya-uie-ro Bec-TH, 
flacT Oh cna - ctm noji - ho - Ty 
Kpo . bh hhc - Ta - n cTpy - H 



1. rpeUIHMX BCeX XpHCTOC 30-BeT, 

2. flpyr, Tbi c<5hji-ch Ha ny-TH; 

3. O, npH - ah - Te ko XpHCTy! 

4. O, My- waft - Te - ca, Apy3bn! 



^ Uv A _ nUU 1UITIL. Hu fnafAT- riUlll Ul IV daaV Ynui>TAi> OA 



Hx o - Ahh jiHuib Oh cnaceT; rpem-Hbix Bcex XpHCToc 30-bct! 

3a to - 6ofl Toc-noAb h - act; rpeui-Hbix Bcex XpHCToc 30 -Bert 

H b cepA-ua no-Kofl npojibeT; rpeiu-Hbix Bcex XpHCToc 30-bct! 

Bac o - mo - et h cna-cet; rpeui-Hwx Bcex Xphctoc so-bct! 



m 



M — ► 



nPHflEB 



V ) 



rpeuiHbix 



Bed - KHH' 3B3H - - - - Hblfl 0.3 npH-AeTl I'peUlHblX 

BchkhA Aa npHAeT! Bchkhh m npHAert rpeuiHbix 



t 




BCeX XpHCTOC 30BCT! BCHKHH 3BaH - - - - HUH 

Bcex Xphctoc 30Bet; TpeuiHUX BcexXpHCTOc 30BeT! Bchkhh Aa npHAet! 



i 



Aa npaaet! 



Bchkhh Aa npHACT 



r3r , 

, rpeuiHbix Bcex Xpuc - toc 30 - Bet! 
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Christ Receiveth Sinful Men 



1. Sinners Jesus will receive; 
Sound this word of grace to ail 
Who the heavenly pathway leave, 
All who linger, all who fall. 



Chorus: Sing it o'er and o'er again; 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 
Make the message clear and plain: 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 



2. Come, and He will give you rest; 
Trust Him, for His word is plain; 
He will take the sinfulest; 

Christ receiveth sinful men. 

3. Now my heart condemns me not, 
Pure before the law I stand; 



He who cleansed me from all spot, 
Satisfied its last demand. 

4. Christ receiveth sinful men, 
Even me with all my sin; 
Purged from every spot and stain, 
Heaven with Him I enter in. 



218 IIPHZIH H3MyHEHHblB TPEXOM 

Only Trust Him 

J. H. S. riepes. fl. A. SIcmco J. H. Stockton 




1. IIpi-JPI, H3 - My - H6H - HUB rpe - XOM. rio-KHHb He - Bepb - a TbMyl 

2. Xpac-Toc npo-Jiui cBa-Ty-D KpoBb. Ht©6 fly-xa jap ro-JWTb, 

3. Cna -cm- itm> - hc - th - hh h nyn> B Be-Oec-miA Ben - huh aom; 

4. ITpH-flH, npH-MKHB k E - ro pa - 6an, Crpe-MHCb m-th Bne-pea, 




r 

Cna - cm - Tejn. aacr Te - 6e no - ko&. 
IIpH-jni k He - My h 6yai. ro-TOB 
Cne-nra k He-wy jr/-mo» npHJib-Byrb. 
Ham BeH-HuA mp, aam ot - mx tsm. 



— v » — 

flo - Bepb - ca Jimnb E - My. 
Xpm - Ty Bee - rja cny - aom. 
Bee aa-me ciacTb-e b Hew. 
Tne aam Toe - uoja> xm - b6t. 



l pi f r fir i 



FlpHneB 




f Jlmnb ao-Bepb - ca. jam ao-Bepb-ca 
[ Oa H3 - 6a - but. Ob m - 6a - bht. 



Mh-jio-cth XpHC - Ta 
Oa cna - - - 



ceT T* - 6a. 




Only Trust Him 



1. Come, every soul by sin oppressed, 
There's mercy with the Lord, 

And He will surely give you rest 
By trusting In His Word. 

Chorus: Only trust Him, only trust Him, 
Only trust Him now; 
He will save you, He will save you, 
He will save you now. 

2. For Jesus shed His precious blood, 
Rich blessings to bestow; 



Plunge now into the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. 

3. Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 
That leads you Into rest; 
Believe in Him without delay, 
And you are fully blest. 

4. Come, then, and join the holy band, 
And on to giory go, 

To dwell in that celestial land, 
Where joys immortal flow. 
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j. u art Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched 

IlepeB. M. C. IIpoxaHOB | ^ j 



W. OWEN 




B03-B6- ffl6H 



. f rpem-HH-Mi. k XpH-<rry npn - jpi - Te, Mac cna-cem.- a B03-Be-m6H ) 

1, t H - h - eye cnac - th bbc xo - hot, nojm jh>6 - bh h ch-ah Oh. J 

o f Ec - jm bh b Hyx - ae, npH - m - to, CaaBbTe Bo - xuo mea-po - Ty: I 

*-\ Be - py. cbs-tocti. h npo - meHb- e, Bee. vro bbc bji6-h6t e XpHcry. J 

o J y - rae-TeH - hh - e, npn - m - Tel Ec - m Meg - jiht no m ayiftT I 

d 'l JlyH-fflHM 6HTb, TO HH - SO - TflB OH K Bo-ry XH3 - hh He npH-fl6T. J 

4 f Bo-iuio - meH-mift Bor bo3 - hbc - ca: B E-ro spo - bh xmrn, Bceviy. I 
I Ha He-ro ay-moa HB-ae»- ca. He BBe-paa-ca HH-io-vry. J 




Bejp. Oh mo - - xeT. Beat Oh mo - - xeT, Beff. Oh mo - - xer 

Beflb Oh mo-tot. Bejn. Oh ho-tot Beat Oh mo tot. 

no - ry - na« - to, no - ry - naa - - to, no - ry - nan - to 

Ilo - ry - naA-Te. no - ry - nafl-Te. no -ry -naa-Te 

Beat Oh rpem - hhx, Be»> Oh rpein - hhx. Bejn. Oh rpeni - hhx 

Beflb Oh rpenmux. tem> Oh rpem-Hux, vem> Oh rpemnux. 

HeT apy-ro - ro. HeT apy-ro - ro. HeT apy-ro - ro 

HeT apy-ro-ro. hot apy-ro-ro, hot apy-ro-ro. 

J>. 



H Oh xo - hbt bbc cnac - th. 
Bh 6e3 ae - Her y He-ro. 
A He npa - Bea - hhx 30 - b6t. 
Kto 6h Mor cnac-TH Bam ayx. 



fla. Oh xo - hot Bac cnac - th. 
Bu 6e3 ae - Her y He - ro. 
A He npa - Bea - hux 30 - b6t. 
Kto 6u Mor cnac - th Bam ayx. 



Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched 



1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, joined with power; 
He is able, He is able, He is able 
He is willing, doubt no more; 
He is willing, doubt no more. 



2. Come, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance 
Every grace that brings us nigh, 
Without money, without money, 

without money 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 



3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and broken by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 
Not the righteous, not the righteous, 

not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call; 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 



4. Lo! th' incarnate God, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood; 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude; 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus, 

none but Jesus, 
Can do helpless sinners good, 
Can do helpless sinners good. 



220 IIPHflHf CblH 3ABJiyflUIHH K OW 



Ellen Gates 
Ilepes. H C. IIpoxaHOB 




The Prodigal Child 



W. H. Doane 



f 



1. npH-AHt 

2. npH-AHi 

3. FlpH-AHi 

4. npH-AH! 



npH-AH 
npM-AHl 
npH-AH! 
npH-AH! 

0. 



Cijh 3a6jiyAUiHA k Oniy! 
O cne-niH b aom Or-ua, 
U.hbho b AOMe Or-ua! 
O ksk Oflar tboA Oreul 



Beflb BAa-JiH ot Ot- 
Ay-uiH Bep-Hbix CKop- 

riHp BCe -pa-AOCT-HUfl 
fO-JIOC HeiK-HUft, CBfl- 




na Tbua rpexa 6*3 koh - ua. 
<5a 0->kh - Aa - k>t Te - 6a. 
b Hen FIpeA HHcycoM Xdhctom. 
Toft O-fie-ma-eT no - koA. 
-fiQl — ■ (3 p . 



O 3a6JiyAUiHA Apyr, npH - 




jet i r ^ 
The Prodigal Child 



1. Come home! come home! 
You are weary at heart, 
For the way has been dark, 
And so lonely and wild. 

Chorus: O prodigal child! 
Come home! Oh come home! 
Come (Come home) home (come home)! 
Come, oh come home (come home)! 

2. Come home! come home! 
For we watch and we wait, 



And we stand at the gate, 
While the shadows are piled. 

3. Come home! come home! 
From the sorrow and blame, 
From the sin and the shame, 
And the tempter that smiled. 

4. Come home! come home! 
There is bread and to spare, 
And a warm welcome there; 
Then, to friends reconciled. 



221 HYflHblB CIlACHTEJIb 30BET 

Jesus Is calling 

Geo. C. Stbbbins 



Fanny J. Crosby 
. A n«p«». A - - A.flcfcio 



few i i i j ;vt .'■ J 1 i,\$-HH 



1. Mya-Hbift Cna- CH-Te^b 30-BeT Hac ao-mor, 

2. Mya-Hbift Cna-CH-Tejib Aa - eT HaM no-KOfl, 

3. Mya-Hbifl Cna- CH-Tejib k Ce-6e wnei jno-AeA, 
I. Mo-jiht-ch Myn- Hbift Cna - ch - Teiib 3a Hac 



Hw - He 30 - BeT, 
Hu - He Aa - eT,- 
Hu - He Oh waeT, 

Hu - He B TH - U1H, 



r r r r c t r \ rr^. t ?' 
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hu 'He 30 - BeT. Mto we Te - 6i or jik>6 - bh He - 3e*t - Hott 

hu - hc Aa - eT. CepA - ue cbo - e npeA Hh - cy - com ot - Kpofl, 

hu - He Oh wfleT. Tpex cboh E - My hc - no - Be - abr cko - peA, 

Hbi-He b th-iuh.. Pa-AOCTb Aa - eT Oh to - My, ko - ro cnac™ 



PPPPP 



P — P — P 



llpHneB 



V n .. ' 



jlanbiue h Aanb-me BJie-ieT? 
CHH-MeT Oh 6pe-MH 3a - 6ot 
BcepAKe oT-pa-aa boA-act 
BcTaHb h k He - My no-cne - iiih! 



Hu - - He 30 - BeTt 
Hbi-He, Hbi-He 30-BeT, 30-Bet! 



Hu - He 
Hu - He, hu - He 



30-BeT! MyA - - huh Cna - 

30-BeT. 30-BeT! HyA.- huh Cna-cH-Tejib cjiio- 



v- p 




3 3Z 



- Tejib 



30 - BeT, 



Bcex rpeiu-HH-KOB hu - He 30 - BeT. 



Jesus Is Call 



1. Jesus is tenderly calling thee home - Bring Him thy burden and thou shall be blest; 

Calling today, calling today; He will not turn you away. 

Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam 



Farther and farther away? 

Chorus: {:CalUng today, 
(Calling, calling today, today.:} 

Jesus Is calling 
(Jesus is tenderly calling today) 
Is tenderly calling today. 



Jesus Is waiting, O come to Him now - 
Waiting today, waiting today; 
Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly bow, 
Come, and no longer delay. 



Jesus is pleading, O list to His voice; 
Hear Him today, hear Him today; 
Jesus is calling the weary to rest- They who believe on His name shall rejoice, 
Calling today, calling today; Quickly arise and away. 



222 IIPHflHTE. IIHP TOTOB 



Rev. Henry Burton 
IlepeB. fl. A. flcbxo 



Come; For the Feast is Spread 



P. P. Bliss 




1. ITpH-flH-Te Bee Ha rap! 3oBeTBor can 

2. ITpH-AH-Te c Be-po-K K aan-HH pe-re 

3. RapecTooyBmHUxSjiar Cepme npHfaKu.; 

4. npansra b Jiyocaa spaa. CrpaHHHK. enema! 



m 



ranoABUM 3RH3HR Xne6 Oh npejiosnw. 
Tbm K-ne-Jie - bh - e Bor ntsr wen. 
Hto6 He ochjdui Bpar. 3aecb npeuioHHCb: 
Mhp 3tot 6hji Bceraa Hyaca una aynra. 
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He-oec-HO-e bh-ho ITirn> rpemHHraM jra-Ho, H3 MHonn crarrb oaho. rpemRnc npuml 
Tucjtdi tucsh Tax Hamm hokoh cepflnaM, K CnacHTeJia CTonaM. rpennmc npwoit 
Hto6 mot to nooexflsnv CnacHreAb xowr am Cboh flyx h RraroflaTb, BepauA. dprah! 
Tbm lyAHue raopnu. Tbm cvraarae neBou. TaM ma cbstox Bernm, CrpaHHHK, cnemHl 
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Come; for the Feast is 

1. Come; for the feast is spread, 

Hark to the call! 
Come to the Living Bread, 

Broken for all; 
Come to His house of wine, 
Low on His breast recline, 
All that He has is thine; 

Come, sinner, come. 

2. Come where the fountain flows 

River of life - 
Healing for all thy woes, 

Doubting and strife; 
Millions have been supplied, 
No one was e'er denied; 
Come to the crimson tide, 

Come, sinner, come. 



Spread 

3. Come to the throne of grace, 
Boldly draw near; 

He who would win the race 

Must tarry here. 
Whate'er thy want may be, 
Here is the grace for thee, 
Jesus thy only plea, 

Come, Christian, come. 

4. Come to the Better Land, 
Pilgrim, make haste! 

Earth is a foreign strand - 

Wilderness waste! 
Here are the harps of gold, 
Here are the joys untold - 
Crowns for the young and old; 
Come, pilgrim, come. 
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Softly and Tenderly 
n.p.i. R. A flcbKo Will. L. Tompson 




1. Mnr -Ko h He>K-HO HH-cyc npH-3bi-Ba-eT, Bcex npH3bi-Ba-eT, ;no- 6n. 

2. Mowho jih MejuiHTb, Korfla Hc-Ky-nH-Teju> FlpocHT, o KawaoM CKop6n? 

3. Te-HH cry-iua-K)TCH,cMepTbTop>KecTByeT, Bcex OecnowajiHO ry -6a. 

4. Mhp h Jiro6oBb mm Tocnojib o-fle-uia-eT, B wepTBy OTflaJi Oh Ce - Oh. 




_ 1 J. • 4 — r 

CTaJi y no-po- ra, ct;o- ht, o-WH-aa-eT, JKjieTOHMe-Hfl .. — — 

flap 6jia-ro-fla- th npHHflTb HexoTmejib? flap una Me- ha h ie - 6n. 

Bpe-Md npo-xo-aHT, a o-6H-Te^b H-Hy-io KjiH-nyT Me-Hn h re - 6a. 

Mm co-rpe-uiH-jiH, ho Oh HaM npo-iua-et, TlpH-Met Me-HH h ie - 6h. 



JIPHI1EB 




npH-RH, 



npH- ftH, Bchkhh, kto wawfleT, npH ah! 

llpHAH, npHRH. 




-w- - -w ^ ^ 

C uewHofl JiK>6oBbK) Hncyc npH-3bi-Ba-eT, rpeuiHHK,HeMeftJiH, hph-ah! 

, ' 3 * 1 b tV, _ 




1 Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling, Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, 
Calling for you and for me; Mercies for you and for me? 

See, on the portals He's waiting and watching. 3_ Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, 

— t> — i f«- Passing from you and from me; 

Shadows are gathering, death-beds are coming, 
Coming for you and for me. 

4. Oh! for the wonderful love He has promised, 
Promised for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Tbo' we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, 
Pleading for you and for me? Pardon for you and for me. 



Watching for you and for me. 
Chorus: Come home, come home, 
Ye who are weary, come home; 
Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling, 
Calling, O sinner, come home! 
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Why Not Now? 



El Nathan 
n«p». A. A. Actio 



C. C. Case 



BE 



1. Cjm - ma npocb-Cu, am - ma mb, 

2. Ta - xe - jio ay - me tbo - en. 

3. B mh - pe TmeT -bo tu hc - km 

4. Bee ot - Rpoft ne - pea Xpac-TOM, 
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HyB - crey - a ayx-ay fly-nm, 
He to - pan bb - npac - bo jpea. 
Mh - pa rpem-BO-My y -My. 
H npo-mem.- a flap npn-MH, 



flpyr moo. noa Ot-uob - cum rdob 
lie - pe - CTaHb bo n>Me o/iyac-jraTt, 
Ko Xpac-Ty npn-.au, Oh flacr 
Bepb h Cyflt c E - ro flen. - mh. - 



Bo3-Bpa-Tim>-ca no - cne - mat 
Bor fla -eT nan tim - ro - am. 
Pa-aociT) cepa-uy tbo -e -My. 
By -act Oh tbo - hm Boac-aeM. 
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ITo-ie-My ae cnennmn. K Hc-Ky-mi^re-jio cea-iac? 

rio-ie-My He cnenmmb 




ITo-ne-My He cnennum. 

ITo-ie-My He cnennimb 



mm. _ .. ' 



K Hc-ny-iiH-Te-jno cea-nac? 
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Why Not Now? 



1. While we pray and while we plead 
While you see your soul's deep need, 
While our Father calls you home, 
Will you not, my brother, come? 

Chorus: {:Why not now? why not now? 

Why not come to Jesus now?."} 

2. You have wandered far away; 
Do not risk another day; 

Do not turn from God thy face, 
But today accept His grace. 



3. In the world you've failed to find 
Aught of peace for troubled mind; 
Come to Christ, on Him believe, 
Peace amd joy you shall receive. 

4. Come to Christ, confession make; 
Come to Christ, and pardon take; 
Trust in Him from day to day, 
He will keep you all the way. 
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Mrs. Jas. G.Johnson "Come" James McGranahan 

Eli 




1.0. cro - bo ao - po - ro - e! B hcm todou aon - ho - Ta. Co-Kpu-TO b mm cbs- 

2. Cna-CH - Te -mo ot - Aaa-ca. 0, cepA-ne Ha - Bce-raa! Ha mht He y - na - 

3. BJie-M k Ce-6e Tu Gm-xe H Qma-xo abb npjun>Hyn>, He aba h b iac doji- 
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to - e Bo-m-CTBO 6jrar Xpmrra. JlH-Ky -» in crpa-jra - ». B coMHem>s m Bna 
jnra-ca OrBo-ra hh-ko- raa! y - bu! a o - ah - ho-rhh Bec-CH-Jien y-cTo- 
Homift fly-mo -» MH6 y-CHyri. Ho jias Hpe3 see Be-B3ro-jnj, Hto Bcrpeiy a b ny 



r-7 



■! iJy J 1 N'i. r i hi M h I" 



ay, Jlram. 30B TIphB-ot!" y - aim - my. Cne-my a ko Xpnc-Ty. 
arb. To y- xo-acy Aa-Jie-Ko. To jn>Hy k He - My o- asm. 
th. Bo Bee 3eM - hu - e ro - au Mfle pa - jioct - ho ha - th. 




0, npH-AH ko MHe, 
0, npH - ah. opi-flH. 
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0, npH-AH ko MHe. Be* -huh. 
0, npn - ah, npH-AH. . 
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"Come" 

1. O word of words the sweetest, Lamenting or rejoicing, 
Oh, words, in which there lie With doubt or terror nigh, 

All promise, all fulfillment, I hear the "Come" of Jesus, 

And end of mystery; And to His cross I fly. 



Chorus: {:Come, oh, come to Me, 
(Come, come, come, come, come,) 
Come, oh, come to Me, 
(Come, come, come, come, come,) 
Weary, heavy laden, 
Come, oh, come to Me.:} 

2. O soul, why shouldst thou wander 
From such and loving Friend? 
Cling closer, closer to Him, 
Stay with Him to the end; 
Alas! I am so helpless, 



So very full of sin, 

For I am ever wand'ring, 

And coming back again. 

3. O, each time draw me nearer, 
That soon the "Come" may be 
Naught but a gentle whisper, 
To one close, close to Thee; 
Then, over sea and mountain, 
Far from or near my home, 
I'll take Thy hand and follow, 
At that sweet whisper "Come!" 
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r.. H. Aabm 



W. Owen 




I So. npn-AH, 3a - oJiyA-nnrt rpem-HHK. Bot. Hn -cyc 

IH, K8K Bca-icm tmr cno-cnem-HHK. Pa-Aocn> b Ay - .... 
2.Jno-xoTb, rpex. cjio-xh Bee Cpe-xa y doa- ho - aw - 
( H opH - act baa - ro - e Bpe - Ma ZL/ia Te - 6a. hdvt. 



Te 
my 



OPH 

o (Cbct ch-8- ct 
' Ifloa 6o -ra-Tux 



Bpe - Ma fljia Te - oa, Apyr, 
y* Ana mho - nix. y Kpec - Ta kto 
h y -6o -rax Oh cna-cem.- e 



-e- 

6a 30 - B6T 

Oh opo-JD>eT. 

a Kpec - Ta; ) 
or Xpsc - Ta. | 

rpex cjio-aaw; i 
co - Bep -nnw. J" 




•Th, hto xax - - flenn. 

Tu, hto xaxAemb 



o - th - meHb - a, Bepb. mo-jihcb h 

o-th - mem-a. Bepb. Mo-AHCb h 




Come 

1. Come to Jesus wayward sinner, 
Come to Him, He calls for you. 
He, the source of every blessing, 
Peace and joy will grant anew. 

Chorus: You who long for inner 
cleansing trust and pray 
And His forgiveness He will grant, 
Come to Jesus and repent 



to Jesus 

2. Al' your sins and all your burdens 
At the foot of the cross now leave. 
From the Christ Who died on Calv'ry 
Full forgiveness now receive. 

3. Lo, the light has shone for many 
Who their sins to the cross have brought 
For the rich and for the needy 

Full salvation Christ has wrought 

Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 
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F. R. 



nyTb KO CITACEHbK) 

Come to the Saviour. 



G. F. Root 



1. nyTb ko cna-ceHb-K) ho-buA whboA Cjiobom Xphcth oTKpbrr npea toooA; 

2. «EyAbTe Kan ae-™!» Oh to-bo-pht; To-jioc XpHCTa hsm paAocTb aspht; 

3. 3Hatt, mto Te-6« 30-Bet Oh Tenepb; Bpocb Bee coMHeHbfl, HCKpeHHO Bepb, 
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CaM Oh Te-6e Aa-py-eT no-Kofl, CaM to-bo-pht: 
Gnu - uia-mHA bch- khA nycTb no- bto-pht HewHbiA tot 30b: 
Bhh - ah b E-ro ot - Bep3 -ty - K) ABepb; CaM Oh 30bct: 
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Come to the Saviour, Make No Delay 



1. Come to the Saviour, make no delay; 
Here in His Word He's shown us the way; 
Here in our midst He's standing today, 
Tenderly saying, "Come!" 

Chorus: Joyful, joyful, will the meeting be, 
When from sin our hearts are pure and free; 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 



2. "Suffer the children!" O hear His voice! 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice; 
And let us freely make Him our choice, 

Do not delay, but come. 

3. Think once again, He's with us today; 
Heed now His blest command, and obey; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

"Will you, My children, come?" 
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The Gate Ajar for Me 
Mrs. Lydia Baxter j_ yail 




"171 - Ua> M S>1/D/V3L UA _ A n a— 



1. OT-Bep3-Ta ABepbAJin nac OA-Ha: H CKB03b He - e "ch-h - er 

2. H Bee npo-xo-AHT ABepb-H> toA, Kto b paA boA-th we-jia-eT: 

3. H kto ipe3 3-Ty ABepb Bofl-aeT, To-ro Cna-CH-Tejib npH-MCT, 

4. y BpaT CBfl-TblX 0T-MH3-HM Toft, CboA KpeCT 3eMH0fl OH CJIO-WHT, 

" " L 




JlK>-6oBb Cna-cH- Te - jib Xpn-cTa H b pad Bcex npH-rjia-uia- eT. 

Bq - ra - Twft, 3HaTHbift h npoc-ToA, TocnoAb Bcex npH-3bi - Ba - eT. 

Tot mhp Ay-uie CBO-eA Haft -act, To-ro O-Teu. o6-hh-mct. 

Be - Heu He-6ec-HbiA 30-jio-toh E - My TocnoAb bos-jio- wht, 
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Ta ABepb Bee 6jia-rocTb-K> Xpn-cra. Ot-b< 

\t f \t f H if r r-fij 


;p3-Ta TaK-we aji 
h ~f- -p- -p- 


n Me - m, 






rim 


Me - h«, Me - Hh, qt . , 
Me - hh, Me - hh, 
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The Gate Ajar 1 
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1. There is a gate that stands ajar 
And, thro' its portals gleaming 
A radiance from the cross afar 
The Saviour's love revealing. 

Chorus: O depth of mercy! can it be 
That gate is left ajar for me? 
For me (for me) for me (for me) 
Was left ajar for me? 

2. That gate ajar stands free for all 
Who seek thro' it salvation; 



The rich and poor, the great and small, 
Of every tribe and nation. 

3. Press onward, then, tbo' foes may frown, 
While mercy's gate is open, 
Accept the cross, and win the crown 
Love's everlasting token. 

4. Beyond the river's brink we'll lay 
The cross that here was given, 
And bear the crown of life away, 
And love Him more In EdenI 
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M. TepacHueHKO 
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Asa Hull 
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1. Boft-AH-Te, Apy3bJi, Bee BOTBep3Tyio flBepb, XpHCTOc-Hc-Ky-nH-Tejib 30- 

2. BbiTb MoweT CnacHTejib Haul cKopo npHAeT, Hto CTaHeuib tw ae.iaTb to- 

3. Pac-Kafl-01 npeaHHM.OH cefiiac Bee npocTHT, O - Mo-eT no-po-KH tbo- 
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b6t. Hh Ma-jio He MeflJin, boh - ah - Te Tenepb: Kto 3Ha-eT, hto 3aB- 
raa? CnaceHHbix Oh Bcex b Cbo6 uapcTBO B03bMeT, 3a-Kpo-eT-cn ABepb 
h, H fly-uiy h Te-Jio tbo - e o6-ho-bht, He MeflJiH, k HH-cy- 
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The Door of Salvation Stands Open 

1. The door of salvation now stands open wide; 
Christ beckons -Oh, what you will do? 
Without hesitation, proceed right inside; 
Delay can be fatal to you! 

Refrain: In Christ as your Saviour believe 
And life everlasting receive; 
In heav'n will be waiting your eternal home- 
Just say to Him: "Jesus, I come!" 

2. Christ Jesus to earth very soon may return - 
And usher in eternity; 

With Him will ali reign who His caii did not spurn - 
Without Jesus, where will you be? 



3. Repent now before Him - He will pardon you! 
Your guilt will be all washed away; 
Your body and soul by His grace He'll renew - 
He's calling - receive Him today! 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 

230 0. EoacbHX cjiob he nponycKAfl 



E. Reed 

IlepeB. H C. ITpoxaaoB 



Why not Tonight 



Ira D. Sankey 



[{'M U 1 HI I' Ui,i ijj iiHJ JUJ 



1. 0, Eokb-hx cjiob He npo-nyc - itafl, 

2. He mo - xeT Map sac hs - rpa - jpnb. 

3. roc-noflb He xo - hot Tex m - raan, 



He 3a - spu-Baa ot cBe - Ta rsm 

B H6M HeT OT-ptUL OH DOJIH 3a-p83. 

Kto c Hhm BCTyinw b 06-meHb-e pa3. 



H cepa-na He o-acec-To - nan, 
Han hh x. xax xpnc-TH - a - huh xsm>. 
Oh xo-ner b hhx CsoATpyji Ha-ian., 



0, 6yjs> cna-ceH, npH-jm ceft - tact 
0, 6yjo> cna-cea npn-m cea-iacf 
0, 6yjo> cna-cea upn-nn cea-iac! 




nPHIlEB . . . . 
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flem. 3aB-Tpa Mo-acer ne 6yiec-Byn>, H cojih -ae ae - CBe - tut Hac. 




Why not 

1. Oh! do not let the word depart, 
And close thine eyes against the light; 
Poor sinner, harden not thy heart; 

Thou would'st be saved - why not tonight? 

Chorus: Tomorrow's sun may never rise, 
To bless thy long deluded sight 
This is the time! Oh, then be wise! 
Thou would'st be saved - why not tonight? 



Tonight? 

3. The world has nothing left to give, 
It has no new, no pure delight; 
Oh, try the life the Christians live! 
Thou would'st be saved- why not tonight? 

4. Our blessed Lord refuses none 
Who would to Him their souls unite; 
Then be the work of grace begun! 

Thou would'st be saved - why not tonight? 
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Famnt J. Cbosbt Come to the Fountain _ 

rfepeB.ttA.SIci.ito G«o. C. SraBBow 
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1. K XH3-HH hc - toh - ra - icy c Be - poll. Tpem-Hire y -cn-m* npa-wl 
2 Tax k - ne - m - m - ca pa - bh, Tax 06 - bob - Jiem - e wa bcox, 

3! 3KH3 - HH IK TOT- HHK - Cb!H Eo-XHH - Y - HHT! "DO - KB* - C8 H Bepbl" 

4. 5Km - hh hc-toh-hbk ty-flec-Ho Bee o - wo - aa - ct Kpy-roM; 
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Tbm c Te - 6a cbb - jdtt - ca 6pe - Ma, 
Cmo - ct - ca rpex tboh Car - pa - huh, 
Rto Ba He -ro Bee B03 - /to - a«rr, 
Ec - jto no - kb - ct - ca rpem - hhk. 



Map bo - na - pwt - ca b rpy - ah. 
Cra-Hemb 6e-jie - e qeM cBer. 
TKiDHb npn-m - Ma - ct to - nepb. 
He - 60 jn-Ky-OT o tom. 
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* rio-TO-po-iracb! Hyac-Ho ah amaTb? Mojkho m cna-ceHb-ew Jiy-nm pHe-Ro*arn>? 
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Come to the Fountain 



1. Come with thy sins to the fountain, 
Come with thy burden of grief; 
Bury them deep In its waters, 
There thou wilt find a relief. 

Chorus: Haste thee away, why wilt thou stay ? 
Risk not thy soul on a moment's delay?, 
Jesus ia waiting to save thee, 
Mercy is pleading today. 

2. Come as thou art to the fountain, 
Jesus is waiting for thee; 



What tho' thy sins are like crimson, 
White as the snow they shall be. 

5. These are the words of the Saviour; 
They who repent and believe, 
They who are willing to trust Him, 
Life at His hand shall receive. 

k Come and be healed at the fountain, 
List to the peace-speaking voice; 
Over a sinner returning, 
Now let the angels rejoice. 
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Arr. by W. W. D. 



Have You Any Room for Jesus? 



C. C. Williams 



1. EcTb jih Mec - to H - h - cy - cy, Mbe - 10 KpoBbio mhp o - mmt? 

2. H 3a - 60 - TaM h Be - cejib - k> Mec - to b cepnue tn na - euib, 

3. JIhh OT-nauib jih H - h - cy - cy? ripH - 3bi - Ba - eT Oh o - nHTb. 

4. no - cne-uiH we H - h - cy - cy >KH3Hb h cepnue Bee ot - mti>. 




Cepnua ABepb otkpoh cko - pe - e, 
A y - Mep- me -ro aa rpex tboh 
MoweT ObiTb to AeHb no- CJien - hhA, 
Hiac 38-MojiK-HeT 6jia-ro -naT - hmA, 



CaM TocnoAbK Te -6e CTy- hht. 
He - y - we - jih OT-TOJiK-Heuib? 
AoJib-me Oh He 6y-AeT wnaTb. 
Cko - po yw He 6y-Aet 3BaTh. 
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Jinn U,a-pn He-Gec-HoA cjia - bu Mec - to b cepAUe npH - ro - TOBb. 



at 



O, BHeM-jiH E-ro npH-3H- By H npH - mh 



E - ro jiio- OoBb! 
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Have You Any Room For Jesus? 



1. Have you any room for Jesus? 
He who bore your load of sin? 
As He knocks and asks admission, 
Sinner, will you let Him in? 

Chorus: Room for Jesus, King of glory! 
Hasten now His word obey; 
Swing the heart's door widely open, 
Bid Him enter while you may. 

2. Room for pleasure, room for business 
But for Christ the Crucified, 



Not a place that He can enter, 
In the heart for which He died? 

3. Have you any room for Jesus, 
As in grace He calls again? 

O today is time accepted, 
Tomorrow you may call In vain. 

4. Room and time now give to Jesus, 
Soon will pass God's day of grace; 
Soon thy heart left cold and silent. 
And thy Saviour's pleading cease. 
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J. B. Atkinson 
y » nepeB. fl. A ScbKO 



There's a Stranger at the Door 



E.O. Excel! 



3 



0, BnycTHl 

0, BnycTH Ero! o, Bnycni E-ro! 



1. He - no y /nie - peft cto-ht, 

2. Cepaua flBepb npea Hhm OTJtpofl, 

3. Cjio-By Toc-no-fla BHeM - jih, 

4. Ilo-npo - ch XpHCTa k ce - 6e, 



MKS3HB 



' i » " r * ' »■ ' ff p ^ , T « 1 g Be b r f 1 

Oh He nep-BH« pa3 (ny - Hirr, p P 1 * ' 

Mejunrn. cTpamHO, mh-jihA moA, Bnycni! 

H3 - 6e - pH TBop-ua sen - jih. 0, Bnycra Ero! o, bit/cth E-ro! 
Oh y-CTpo - ht imp b to - 6e. 




0. Bnyc - th. 
0, Bnyc - th, 
y flBe - pen 
Cia-acer "th 



no - KB OH JKJJeT, 

Oh - jjpyr Jin-AeA 
tbo - hx Oh amfiT, 
npo-meH bo BceM." 



Oh, npH-mefl-raHfl k hbm cbu-cot, 
Mhp ho - c6t ny - me tbo - eft, 
Cnacrfce c Hhm KTe 6e H-aeT... 
A no cTpaH-CTBH - h seat - hom. 



r r r f i r 1 1 i f i E m 



0, Bnycni 

0. Bnycni E-ro! o, Bnycni E-ro! 



Ham CnacH-TeJii> h roc-no/n>, 
H cna-ceT ana boh-hhx AHeA. 
Oh H3 - 6a - bht ot 3a - dot. 
Oh B03bM6T Te-6a b Cboh hoji. 



Let Him in 



1. There's a Stranger at the door 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
He has been there oft before, 

Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
Let Him in, ere He is gone, 
Let Him in, the Holy One, 
Jesus Christ the Father's Son, 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 



2. Open now to Him your heart, 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
If you wait He will depart, 

Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, 
He your soul will sure defend, 
He will keep you to the end, 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 



3. Hear you now His loving voice? 

Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
Now, oh, now make Him your choice, 

Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
He is standing at your door, 
Joy to you He will restore, 
And His name you will adore, 

Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 



4. Now admit the heavenly Guest, 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
He will make for you a feast, 
Let Him in (Let the Savior in). 
He will speak your sins forgiv'n, 
And when earth's ties all are riv'n, 
He will take you home to heav'n, 
Let him in (Let the Savior in). 



234 rPEUIHHK. G/iyiHAB yxoM 

In the Silent Midnight Watches 



BEPH 



Rev. A. C. Coxe 



3E 



Geo. F. Root 



(5= 



To-Jioc iao - 6a- 
Ho Bofl-jieT Ob 
H 6/ra-JiceH-Hufl 
Eyaen* b roept cry 



1. rpenraHK! cnymafi y - xom Be -pu, Bot aBy-urr b th-dbi 

2. B ite^b-e cepA-na co-Kpo-BeH-HoA Ttma rpe-xa na-pirr. 

3. Or - bo - pu ace cepi-na /Be - pn, H Oh cTa-Her xrtv 

4. rocTb npofl-jieT; To-raa. pu-jja-a, Yx Ha ciuio-He jma. 



— £f 4 



1 



W=9 



y /jse-peA ny -ma. 
Cbct b Hen saojiecnrr: 
Una re - 6a TBopm; 
"0, Bnyc-TH Me -Hal' 



mail 6e3 we-pu. 

H MTHO-BeH-HO 

nnp Be - te - pn 
«wn> th pa -a: 



mm 



He seM-Hoft cry 
Penb jdo6-bh E 
He npo-cvry-mafl 
Ho B3u-Bam> to 

M. 



'- — w — P 



HHT np0-X0-3KHH, 

- ro no-^beT-ca. 
ro-jioc jnm-HbiH. 
tot Ha-npac-HO 



3 



9 ~~ = * """^ 



To 30 - b6t Te - 6a 
Kax ho-tok or -Ha. 
B cob r/raBy cuioHa, 
Bynemb tu k Hemy. 



Can CnacHTeJib. ArHeq Boxhh: 
CJiy-maa cryr tot pa3-fla-eT-ca: 
Bcicope cMOJKHer 3syx nprnuBHuA: 
H y-cjai-mHmb tu. HecHacTHuA: 



m 



0, Bnyc-TH Me-Ha!" 
0, Bnyc-TH Me-Ha!" 
"0, Bnycni Me-Ha!" 

"O-TOA-flH BO TbMy!" 




1. In the silent midnight watches, 
List -thy bosom's door! 

How it knocketh, knocketh, knocketh, 
Knocketh evermore! 
Say not 'tis thy pulse's beating, 
'Tis thy heart of sin; 
'Tis thy Saviour knocks, and crieth, 
"Rise, and let Me in!" 

2. Death comes down with reckless footsteps, 
To the hall and hut; 

Think you death will tarry knocking, 
When the door is shut? 



Jesus waiteth, waiteth, waiteth; 
But the door is fast; 
Grieved, away thy Saviour goeth, 
Death breaks in at last 

3. Then 'tis time to stand entreating 
Christ to let thee in; 
At the gate of heaven beating, 
Wailing for thy sin? 
Nay! alas thou guilty creature! 
Has thou, then, forgot? 
Jesus waited long to know thee, 
Now He knows thee not! 



235 nycrb bepet. kto xohet 



P. P. B. 



Whosoever Will 



P. P. Buss 



lli'm up lii run n hi 



1. nycn 6e-p6T. rro xo - hct. 6e3 ce - pett - pa Bo-xaa flap cna-cem. - a 

2. Ilpa - xo - aa. 6e - pa. 6ea-Hut apyr. cro-peal Hu - He aem> cna-cem. - a 

3. nycTbCe-per, rro xo-nert nyn> Boxaa npsM. Hc-tbh-ho, npaB-flH - bo 

43L 



if [m 1 r-r 



p p p p 



bct - ho - ro ao6 - pal Gny-maa-Te, a - aa - Te n cne-nm-Te B3sm> 
A/19 Ay -ma TBo-ea; 3aB-Tpa 6y-aeT do3A-ho, yx He 6y-aeT 3Barn> 
cjio - bo Bo*a>-e k Haw; Bee. hto o - 6e - ma - ct. Oh b jdoO-bh j» - 6t. 



f- t ft J 



b t> [ > 



nPHnEB: 



To. hto Bor Been xo-hct flan.. 
Boob-me Boxb-a Cot - ro - flaTb. Ilycm> 6epeT GeaHsie, nycn oh aapoM nteit 
Ha-maa ay-xoM aa npa-aeT. 



> P V l > 



Bor, yc - Ta Ha - cy - ca yac aaB-HO 30 - Byr "Bo-jh xkj-hh Ben- Hoa 



I'-nrnfrrrnrri'ii'iifri i 



. ^ j Jl j ; J r P[M 



te? koh - na Te -ryr: fla-poM nea, rro acaae-aeT mml" 



k 1 m rfi77iVi J /ir 



Whosoever Will 



1. "Whosoever heareth," shout, shout the sound! 
Spread the blessed tidings all the world around; 
Tell the joyful news wherever man is found, 

"Whosoever will may come." 

Chorus: "Whosoever will, whosoever will" 
Send the proclamation over vale and hill; 
'Tis a loving Father calls the wanderer home: 
"Whosoever will may come." 

2. "Whosoever cometh, need not delay, 

Now the door Is open, enter while you may; 
Jesus is the true, the living only Way; 
"Whosoever will may come." 

3. 'Whosoever will," the promise is secure, 
"Whosoever will," forever must endure; 
"Whosoever will," 'tis life forevermore; 

"Whosoever will may come." 
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Come, Humble Sinner 

Edmund Jones. n«p«.tt A-ilewo 



R. Simpson 



1. Ilpa - aa. 0. rpem-HHic xon» b rpy-aa Ua- par co - mho - huh Mpac Co 

2. Ilpa - aa r Xpac-Ty. rpe - xa tbo - a. Kan ro - pu, aa - bst rpyab. Hto6 

3. Ila - aa npea Hbm, cra-aca E -My. Kar aeps-ro to rpe-nnw; Th 

4. H - ay rXpac-Ty, Bcex jdj-6bt Oh. Bee am He-ro aoya. -a; Ko- 

J £1 




m 



j | ^j|J;J'J 
3 r J ? * 



mm 



t± 



Bee - mh Hyx - fla - mh npa - an. Pe-macb aa cue - jnia mar. 

oh Te -6a 0- cBo-60-aaa. H - an na y3- khb nyrb. 

3a - cay - yam iam> cya a n>My. A Oh Te - 6e aacr cha 

raa ae 6y-ay Hm npo-mea Ha -Beit no-rn6 - Hy a, A- 



M l Hlj 1, ^ 1 1 



Come, Humble Sinner, In Whose Breast 



1. Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve, 

Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd, 
And make this last resolve:- 

2. I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountain round me close; 
I know His courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 



3. Prostrate I'll lie before His throne, 
And there my guilt confess; 
I'll tell Him I'm a wretch undone, 
Without His sovereign grace. 

4. I can but perish, if I go; 
I am resolved to try; 

For if I stay away, I know 
I must vorever die. 



237 flEBSIHOCTO flEBSITb OBEU 



Elizabeth C.CIephant 
. n«p*t. Zl A. Sewo 



The Ninety and Nine 



Ira D.Sankey 




1. fle-Bs-Ho - cto fle-Bsm> o-Beq npH-nura 

2. "fle - Ba - ho - cto fle-Bsm> o-Be-iex 3jjecb. 

3. H3 cna-ceH-mx hh-kto He bh-am TO-ro, 

4. "ITo-He-My. Toc-noflb, aa Tbo-6m ny-ni 

5. H roc-nofl-Hea ;k>6-bh B03 - Hec - m xBa-^y, 



Boies 3a ITacTupeM b cboA 3a- 
He flo-cra-TOH-HO Jit hx Te- 
Raic a me Oh oB-ny hc- 
BH-aea BceM cBexefi kdo-bh 
H b 3a-ro-He tun ksdr-auh 




roH. 
6e?" 
Kan. 
cneni" 
pafl. 



Ho ofl - Ha CJiyat -ja- ct ot scex Rna-jm. CMepu ipo-3irr e* co 
Ho y riac-TU-pa cepa - ne una Karoo* em, Oh Cbo-hx He no- 
Rax bo Ttxe xo - jnw. km Oh 3bm e - e IIo y - mevn> -an h 
'Upo-im-mch Moa xpoBb. «rro6 ob - ny cnac-TH Ot bo - m - mix crpa- 
flo He- 6ec-HUx Bpar'floCpuii ITac-Tupb aa- 



H 3byk aeat-a , no - mea 




BCeX CTO-pOH. 

Kn-HeT B 6e-ae. 
BU-cry-naM ckbjl 
fla - hhh h 6ea'. 
meii ob - ay!" 

-M. 



H no- rn6 
Hto6 hh BCTpe - 

H3-W -JK-KB 

"A pa- au 

B He-6e aa re 



ayn. GeA-HOA npH-aeT-ca B/ipyr Baa- 

thji SI aa Cbo-cm ny- th, Xo- 

y-cjoi-mM n -ace- jmh CTOH, Hx 

3a -Hex Ha py- sax Tbo-hxT" "3hm 

-jbi pa - flocT'BHB ruMH no- bt. "Un- 




it v y 

jm ot MO-ry-HHX h neat - hhx pyx. 
ny SI o-BCT-ry Mo-b Haa-m 
fejtaoA Ha no-Monn> a - bwi - ca Oh, 

BepHHH, HTO SI B03-JI10 - 6HJI Mo-HX. 

Ky«;Te. Tocnojo. ot-hc-km Cbo-k>. 



Baa-/m ot Mo-ry-HHX h Hex-nux pyx. 
Xo - ny SI o - Ben -xy Mo - b Han - th!" 
HxGeji-HoA Hano-Momb a-Bwi-ca Oh. 
3aax BepnuH, hto SI bo3-jiio-6bji Mo-hx". 
JlH-xvH-Te. rocnonb OTticxaji Obo-b!" 

J) _ n\ ■ 




1. There were ninety and nine that safely lay 

In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was out on the hills away, 

Far off from the gates of gold. 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
{:Away from the tender Shepherd's care.:} 



2. "Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety nine; 

Are they not enough for Thee?" 
But the Shepherd made answer, "This of mine 

Has wandered away from Me, 
And, although the road be rough and steep, 
{:I go to the desert to find My sheep.":} 

3. But none of the ransomed ever knew 

How deep were the waters cross'd; 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord pass'd thro' 

Ere He found the sheep that was lost; 
Out In the desert He heard its cry- 
{:Sick, and helpless, and ready to die.:} 

4. "Lord, whence are those blood drops all the way 

That mark out the mountain's track?" 
"They were shed for one who had gone astray 

Ere the Shepherd could bring him back;" 
"Lord, whence Thy hands so rent and torn?" 
{:"They are pierced tonight by many a thorn.":} 

5. But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven, 

And up from the rocky steep, 
There arose a glad cry to the gates of heaven, 

"Rejoice! I have found My sheep!" 
And the Angels echoed around the throne, 
{:"ReJolce! for the Lord brings back His own!":} 
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Seeking to Save 

Appn*. A. <t>. K. 



P. P. Bliss 



1. nacTbipb Ao6pbift HiueT 6ea-Hy-io obuv; Be3i Hero norn6HCT, warn, e -e E- 

2. ApaxMa ao-po-ra-q BHOBb ofipeTeiia: H3 3cmjih h Mpa-Ka noa-Hn-Ta o- 

3. CHhm aejiHTb Becejibe Bcex OTeuaoBeT? CbiHtajiMepTB,noTepfiH,HaAaeH h >kh 

y>iff^r i rrp:Wf rTifrirrff 



nPHriEB 
JL 




HmeT Te-6fl. HuteT Te6n. WaiKaeTTocnoflb cnacTHTeOfl! cth Te-6a! 
BeT. , r\ _J j 



Seeking to Save 

1. Tenderly the Shepherd 
O'er the mountains cold 
Goes to bring His lost one 
Back to the fold. 



2. Patiently the owner 
Seeks with earnest care, 
In the dust and darkness 
Her treasure rare. 



Chorus: Seeking to save, 
Seeking to save, 
Lost one 'tis Jesus 
Seeking to save. 



3. Lovingly the Father 
Sends the news around: 
He once dead now liveth 
Once lost but found. 



239 nPHUlEJI HHKOflHM. HTOB y3HATb 



W. T. Sleeper 
. nepei. fl. A. Htbtt 



Ye Must Be Born Again 



Geo. C. Stebbins 




1. Ilpraiefl Ha-Ko-fliw, hto6 y-3aan> o ny-m Ks-khm b Hap-creo Bo-aai-e 

2. 0. jho - ot. BHHMaflTe Xph-cto-bum ono-BaMl B hhx npas-jia ot Bo - ra. npa- 

3. Kto xo-hct Ha-Be-M no-nacn> b He-oe-ca H am-mtm, Ty-aec-mix neB- 

4. Kro xo-hct y - BH-aen. mo - 6h-mhx cbo - hx B <rrpa-He, rue He 3Ha - bt ne- 

f ,f f f f .f 




mox - ho npHfl - th. Hh - eye 061 - a - bhji: b nap-creo Boxmix ch - hob 

mefl - ma - a k hsm. Cuio-HHTb-ca npefl Bo - roM 6yzp> Kax-flHH ro - tob, 

hob ro-ao-ca, Ha-cne-flo-Barn. WDHb, <mc-TO-Ty a Jno-faBb. 

qa- j»h 3eM -mix, ITpa - mh y- Ka-3am> - e Bra-flH-iw Be-KOB. 




Po -jom.- ca flOJtr-Ho bhobi. " Po- jprrb-ca florae - ho 

ACMEK-HO BHOBb.. 

— ±- 




BHOBb.. Po-flHTb -C8 flQJEK- HO BHOBb. S HC-THH-HO, 

flOJEK-HO BHOBb. flOJEK-HO BHOBb. 

- -p- -F . . - - . - p. , , 




HC-THH-HO B8M IX) - BO - p»: Po-OTTb-Ca flOffiK-HO BHOBb. ^ ^ 

, n\ ■*■ \) flOJEK - HO BHOBb. 

? — §- ,-t — e — t — » — T - t — d — 
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Ye Must Be Born Again 

1. A ruler once came to Jesus by night So solemnly uttered by Jesus the Lord; 



To ask Him the way of salvation 

and light 
The Master made answer in words 
true and plain, 
"Ye must be born again." 

Chorus: Ye must be born again... 
Ye must be born again... 
I verily, verily say unto thee, 
Ye must be born again. 

2. Ye children of men, attend to the word 



And let not this message to you be in vain, 
"Ye must be born again." 

3. O ye who would enter that glorious rest, 
And sing with the ransomed the song of the blest, 
The life everlasting if ye would obtain, 

"Ye must be born again." 

4. A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns to see, 
At the beautiful gate may be watching for thee, 
Then list to the note of this solemn refrain, 

"Ye must be born again." 



240 TflE BYflELUb BEHHOCTb IPOBOjUHTb? 

J. H. Tenney 



Where Will You Spend Eternity? 
Eiisha A. Hoffman Ihpu. H. C nponm 




1. Tae 6y-flenn> Bei-Hocn. npo - bo - fljm>? 

2. Yx. mho - ra - e k XpHc-Ty npH - nura, 

3. 0-CT3-BHB y3-KHH nyn> He - B3roji 

4. 0. b 3 - tot ca-MHB nac no-Bepb, 



3By-iHT Bo-npoc ko mhc k Te-6e; 
- era - bh - jm rpe - xy cny-acm 
Pe-nnwi hi Ha apy-roa Bny-nirrb, 
Ot - flan - ca ra XpHc-Ty tc - nepb 



"P P 
Ka - koh ot - bct Haft - flemb b ce - 6e, 
H pan He-6ec b y- nen Ha -nura; 
Ka-KOH Ko-Hea Te-6a tbm xaeT? 
H no - cne - nm bcom bos - Bee - nrn> 



Tae 6y-flenn> Bei-Hocn npo-Bo-airrb? 
Tjie 6y-flemb Beq-Hocn npo-Bo-flHTb? 
Tga 6y-aenn> Bei-Hocrb npo-Bo-jnrrb? 
CHhm 6yay Beq-Hocn npo-Bo-fljrn>. 

T" 




nPHIIEB 



0, flan ot-bct! o. flan ot-bct! 



Tap 6y-flenn> Beq-Hocn npo-Bo-aHTb? 

hi 



>h 1 1 1 V i i f : t-Nf III: i 



1. Where you will spend eternity? 
This question comes to you and me! 
Tell me, what shall your answer be? 
Where will you spend eternity? 

Chorus: Eternity! eternity! 
Where will you spend eternity? 

2. Many are chosing Christ today, 
Turning from all their sins away; 
Heav'n shall their happy portion be; 



Where will you spend eternity? 

3. Leaving the strait and narrow way, 
Going the downward road today, 
Sad will their final ending be, 
Lost thro' a long eternity. 

4. Repent, believe, this very hour, 
Trust in the Saviour's grace and pow'r, 
Then will your joyous answer be, 
Saved thro' along eternity. 
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There is Life for a Look 
Amelia M. Hull Rev. E. G. Taylor 



If j. j i J J J J Mi/jjjj 'hi fi 



1. Kto noa-HH-MeT cboA B3op m XpiK-n m icpec - Te, Tor no-Koa 06 -pe- 

2. Oh H3-6a-BJM to -6a or rpo-3H a cy-aa, Hc-ry-mui Oh to- 

3. Be3-npo-cBCT-Ha - 9 uvea naa tbo - e - » ay - moA H crpa - aa - hh - a 

4. Ha* T0-60A 6e3 - 3a - north - e, K8K ts - xecn> ap - Ma; H Tec - hut to - 6a 

5. 0, 3a - new xe b tbo - hx co - Kpo - Ben - mix - iax Pas -ho jr/nn> -e 6u- 



fin ff i t it £ 




tct b noJi - ho - to; 0, moA apyr, nocMOTpH, kbk Becb mhp bo3-jho- 6a. Oh <rrpa- 
6a Ha - see - ma. Ch - jia CMepTHl rne xa-Jio tbo - e jua 6un> 9? rptnmiA 
xax - m no - poA, Ho mn/iSHH na XpHCTa. Oh Jiy - to - mh ro - pirr, H hc- 
aonab, icax TnpbMa, Ho B3t/ishh na XpHCTa. wtboA rpex Oh b cjcopCax. fljia cbo- 
Ba - er hib> cTpax? rpemHHK, Bsniam. na XpHcra , tu c HBfleacaoA xraoA H no- 



npHnes 



w — w — 

mui Ha Kpec-Te 3« Te - Cat 
afll me no - 6e - aa tbo - a? 

TOHHHK B HCM DpaBflH COKpUT. B3niSHb! B3rMHb! rpemHHK, B3nfl9Hb! BwJlSBb H8 

60 -au tbo -en Ohb ne-nax. 
Jiy-HHnn. to flap ao-po-roA. 



pa - BH XpHC-ia, Ha Tep-HO-BbiA Be-Hoic H no-3HaA, K8R b ji»6bh Oh bu-cokI 



There is Life for a Look 



1. There is life for a look at the Crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee; 

Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 

Refrain: Look! look! look and live! 
There is life for a look at the Crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee. 

2. Oh, why was He there as the Bearer of sin, 
If on Jesus thy guiit was not laid? 

Oh, why from His side flowed the sin-cleansing blood, 
If His dying thy debt has not paid? 

3. It is not thy tears of repentance, nor pray'rs, 
But the Blood, that atones for the soul; 

On Him, then, who shed it, thou may est at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 

4. Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has declared! 
There remainest no more to be done; 

That once in the end of the world He apppeared, 
And completed the work He begun. 

5. Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at once 
The life everlasting He gives; 

And know with assurance thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus, thy righteousness, lives. 



242 ziobepsik) bceh flymoio 

Frances R. Havergal 1 am Trustin * The *- Lord Jesus 



E. W. Bullinger 




1. flo-Be-pa-B BceA fly-mo -b, 

2. flo - Be -pa k> BceA fly-mo - k>: 



r 

Too-no - ah. Te- 6e: Mae cna - cem> - e 
Qhb-ho Tu Be-flemb, Bee, tto Hyx-Ho. 




npa - 06 - pea Tu 
e - xe- flHes - ho 



P" • 

Ha Kpec-Te. 
Mh€ fla - emb. 



i. f i r n r ;n 



3. QoBepsoo TBoeA cue 
Tu -moa BepmiA mxr. 

Tbo* cjiobo Bee TBepaum 
CoKpymHT. 

4. QoBepsoo - h Jierro MHe 
B 3KH3HH cyerHoA: 

B acmift aem. h ho<u>x> tcmhoA 
Tu co mho A. 



I Am Trusting 

1. I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus! 

Trusting only Thee! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 

2. I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus! 

At Thy feet I bow, 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, 
Trusting now! 



Thee, Lord Jesus 

3. I am trusting Thee to guide me; 

Thou alone shalt lead, 
Ev'ry day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

4. I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus! 

Never let me fall! 
I am trusting Thee forever, 
And for all. 



243 b tophem ymEJibE yKPoacs 



Mary S. B. Dana 



Flee As a Bird 



HcnucKai xeitjHfi 



vt-» — 

1. B ropHeM y-me-JibH y-Kpofi-CH, f u, H3-Hy-peH-Hbift tpyaom; KpoBbw XpH 

2. Hokhoh h mea-poft py-KO - k> Eor npeaaa-ra-eT hsm flap;' Map tboSijo 

3. Bep-Hott 3a-mH-TOft Oh 6y-aei\ Bpe-MH reo-e no-He-cei; Oh hh-ko 

4. C Bepott npnflH k H - h - cy - cy, He H3-HW-Baft noa rpexoM; Oh 6biJi ao 




CTO-BOH O-MOH-Cfl, 

jibeTcw pe-KO - to, 
raa He 3a-6y - aeT, 
CMepTH no-cjiy-uieH, 



Tw, HC-TOM-jieH—Hbift rpexoM. Ay- uiy Tee-HHT Hc-xy- 
dpaxH HC-ne3-HyT, KaK nap. Cjiyuiaft! rocnojib npH3bi - 
Cjie3bi c o-neft CaM o-TpeT. Bh - am tbo-h Oh ckh- 
CiaHbE-ro BepHbiM pa60M. npn-MeT TBO-e Oh mo- 




f * ' "ZJfl 

ch- Tejib, 3ob tboh y-cjibi-umT Cna-cH - - Tejib.OH - BceMoryiuHft Xpa- 
Ba - eT. r^HHb! ywe HOHb Ha-cry-na- - «. Mto we Te-6n He nyc- 
TaHb-H, Bee y-aa-jiHT B03-flbi-xaHb - n, IlJiaH npenpaTHT h de 
jieHb-e, flacT te-6e mhp h npo-meHb - e, Ho-By-K) >KH3Hb h cna- 




ri l ? iw t i ii'V 3 ' j ^ V P 



m 



hh - Tejib, O tw, HC-TOM-jeH-Hbitt rpexoM. tw, HCTOMjieHHuft rpexoM. 
Ka - eT? Oh BceM npea^a-ra-er Cboh aap. Oh BceM npeajiaraer Cbom »ap. 
HaHb-n, Bee c;ie3bi c o-neft CaM o-TpeT. Bee cjie3bi c onefi CaM o-TpeT. 
ceHb-e, O Tbi, Hc-TOM-JieHrHbift rpexoM! th, hctomjichhuh rpexoM! 

_ — - — ps- 



Flee as a Bird 



1. Flee as a bird to your mountain, 
Thou who art weary of sin; 
Go to the clear, flowing fountain, 
Where you may wash and be clean; 



Fly, for th' Avenger is near thee; 
CalJ, and the Saviour will hear thee; 
He on His bosom will bear thee, 
O thou who art weary of sin, 
O thou who art weary of sin. 



2. He is the bountiful Giver, 
Now unto Him draw near; 
Peace then shall flow like a river, 
Thou shalt be saved from thy fear. 
Hark! 'tis the Saviour is calling! 
Haste! for the twilight is falling! 
Flee, for the night is appalling! 
And thou shalt be saved from tby fear, 
And thou shalt be saved from tby fear. 

3. He will protect thee forever, 
Wipe every falling tear; 

He will forsake thee, no, never, 
Sheltered so tenderly there. . 



Haste, then, the hours are flying, 
Spend not a moment in sighing, 
Cease from your sorrow and crying; 
The Saviour will wipe every tear, 
The Saviour will wipe every tear. 

4. Come, then, to Jesus, thy Saviour, 
He will redeem thee from sin; 
Blest with a sense of His favor, 
Make thee all-glorious within! 
Call, for the Saviour is near thee, 
Waiting in mercy to hear thee; 
He by His presence will cheer thee, 
O thou who art weary of sin, 
O thou who art weary of sin. 



244 TAKOB. K A K ECMb 



Charlotte Elliott 
j f\ nepe». A< A. HCbEO 



Just As I Am 



Wm. B. Bradbury 



/a n.p... fl. A.ackEo ...... 



1. Ta-KOB, KaK ecMb,6e3 fleji, 6e3CJiOB. IIphhsibuih c paflocTbio Tboh 30b 
2t Ta-KOB, KaK ecMb, He cMe-a waaTb, Hto6kto Me -ha Mor o-npaB-aaTb, 

3. Ta-KOB, KaK ecMb.fljiH bccx Hy>KoA, B coMHeHbux, cTpaxe h 6ojib-noH, 

4. Ta- KOB, KaK ecMb, y - bh - aeji si KaK Be-jiH-Ka jiio-6oBb Tbo-h; 

5. Ta- kob, KaK ecMb, nyTeM >kh - bum, To - 6oft, npojioweHHMM, nptiMUM, 



Hi 



H c Be-po-H> BCBfl-Ty-H> KpoBb K Te-6e, TocnOAb, H-ay, h - ay! 
Tbo-k) no-3HaB-iiJH 6jia-ro-flaTb, KTe-6e, TocnoAb, h -ay, h - ay. 
Pa3-6H-Tbifl 6y - pe - k> 3eMH0H, KTe-6e, Tocnoflb, h -ay, h - ay. 
Tw - Mod O-Teu,, mo-h ceMb-H, KTe-6e, Tocnoab, H-ay, h -ay! 
,ZU - 6w Ha - Be - kh 6biTb Tbohm, K Te-6e, Tocnoab, h - ay, h - ay! 



i "n/ififfrr 



Just As I Am, Without One Plea 



1. Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

2. Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Thee whoose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

3. Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 



Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

4. Just as I am - poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yes, all I need in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

5. Just as I am - Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 



245 H3 HYTKOrO KPA5I 



i 



Ilepe*. h. C. Ilpoi»H«« 



Welcome! Wanderer, Welcome! 



Ira d. Sankev 



3E 



1. H3 wy-wo-ro Kpa-H, Tae 6jiywaa.ii ayuioft, Cjiyuiafi 3ob, BCTa-Ba-n: 

2. H3 CTpa-Hbl rO-JIOfl-HOft BflOM H-flH pOfl-HOtt, B pa-AO-CTH cbo-6oa-hoA- 

3. Bpocb nyTbrpeuiHofiBO-JiH! Tw pa36HT 6opb6oft, H 6e3 chji ot 6o-jih: 

4. HeT Te - 6e 3a-npe-Ta HacTOKb jBepb.Tbi Mofl! B3op MoftnojiH npn-Be-Ta! 

5. Tbi 6jiy>Kflaji aa-jie-Ko, Ho npn-nn ao-Moft, Cmo-k> rp«3b no-po-Ka, 



FFF F 'C f ■ 



TlpHneB 

at; ' ; 1 



Cuh MoH! CbwMofi! ILIecTByft.cTpaHHHK.BKpaft cBoft, K po-flH-He cbhtoh! 

2Q! 



ff r n? f i ffff i 



P 



Tw 6jiy>Kflaji Tan fla-/ie-KO, H-flH ao-moA! 



4^ 



Welcome! 

1. In the land of strangers, 
Whither thou art gone, 
Hear a far voice calling, 
"My son! my son!" 

Chorus: "Welcome! wand'rer, welcome! 
Welcome back to home! 
Thou hast wandered far away; 
Come home! come home!" 

2. "From the land of hunger, 
Fainting, famished lone, 
Come to love and gladness, 
My son! my son!" 

3. "Leave the haunts of riot, 
Wasted, woebegone, 
Sick with heart and weary, 
My son! my son!" 



6. riocMOTpH Ha rpyfly 
Bjiar nepen To6oft, 
CBer, o6Hjibe bck>av, 
Cuh Moft! Cuh Moft! 

7. Owhbh b Haae>Kfle! 
flap jik>6bh cbhtoh 
Ejih3ok, KaK h npewfle, 
Cuh Moft! Cuh Moft!' 



Wanderer, Welcome! 

4. "See the door still open! 
Thou art still my own; 
Eyes of love still are on thee, 
My son! my son!" 

5. "Far off thou hast wandered; 
Willt thou farther roam? 
Come, and all is pardoned, 
My son! my son!" 

6. "See the well-spread table, 
Unforgotten one! 
Here is rest and plenty, 
My son! my son!" 

7. "Thou art friendless, homeless, 
Hopeless and undone; 
Mine is love unchanging, 
My son! my son!" 



IX. 3fCH3HI> XpHCTH&HHH& 

Christian Life 

246 CJIAflKO BEPHTb B HHCYCA 

Luiza M. R. Stead 'Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 



, ITepeB. U. A. Hcuco 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick 




1. Qiafl-Ko Be-pHTb bH- H-cy-ca, 

2. Oiafl-Ko Be-pHTb bH - H-cy-ca, 

3. Ha - ao Be-pHTb b-H - H-cy-ca, 

4. Hy - flo, 4to no-3Haji HH-cy-ca, 

J J 



rpex h CTpa-XH no-60-poTb. 
BepHTb b Mouib E-ro kpo-bh. 
Hto-6m ue - nn Bee no-pBaTb. 
Oh — Moft Bor, mo - h 3Be - 3fla, 



rf r f if 



ClIO - BOM WH3-HH y - Kpen- JIHTb-CH, 

Tojib-Ko Be-poft npH - koc - Hyji - ch, 
Ot He-ro no -to- kom JibioT-cn 
C Hhm >khbv, k He - My mo - jiio - ch, 



Be-pHTb: «TaK CKa-3aji rocnoflb!» 
Oh bck» fly - uiy 06 - ho - bhji. 
PaaocTb, MHp h 6jia - ro -flaTb. 
He pac - CTa - Hycb hh - ko - rfla. 



hpHnee 




xpa - hHt b ny - th 3eM - hom. 



h^trfifrf fifrrfif r 



Bo -we, Bo -me, flafl MHe ch-jiu flo - Be-pHTb XpH - cty bo BceM. 




: J J Mi-mn n il 



'Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 



1 'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to take Him at His word, 
Just to rest upon His promise; 
Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord." 

Chorus: Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I've proved Him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more. 

2. O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to trust His cleansing blood; 



Just in simple faith to plunge me 
'Neath the healing, cleansing flood! 

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease; 
Just from Jesus simple taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace. 

4. I'm so glad I learned to trust Thee, 
Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend; 
And I know that Thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end. 



247 MEHfl HAUIEJI XPHCTOC 



W. Spencer Walton 
Ilepee. II Kojni6aes 



In Tenderness He Sought Me 



A. J. Gordon 




-* — — — —*-> — 9 r 

1. 3a-6jiyA-uie-ro, My-wo-ro Me-Hfl Hauieji XpHdoc, Ha njienn B3HB6ojib- 
2 fl, mom no-pa-6o-meH-Hbift, CmepTi BHaeji npeji coGofi, Ho, TocnojiOM npo - 

3. ' TenepbcHHMHe-npe-cTaH-Ho $1 b paaocTH >kh - By, no-rHfi-u/HX He-y - 

4. Mo-h Bee co-rpe-iueHb-fi Oh b3«ji c Co6oh Ha KpecT, Mto6 Bei-Ho - e cna- 

5. H mh3hh cBeuioft, hoboh, 3a jmeM npoxojiHT fleHb, Cna-cH-Tejib npn -rp- 




*- jf JL ' f ff .^ m ' m 

Ho-ro, Aomoh k Ce6e npHHec. FIo-iot cBfl-Tw-e nepea Hhm,-C Ot-uom o- 
uieHHbiH,ycnbiuiaJi:«Tbi-cbiHMoii!» HeT cname ro-jio-ca XpHCTa, E - My XBa- 
daHHO KCnacH-Te-jiw 30-By. B Hen KamAwft ctacTbe ofipeieT, Kto k Bo-ry 
ceHb-e Jl iwor b XpHde oOpecTb. JlioGoBb E-ro KO-My noHHTb? 3a rpeui-HuA 
to-bhji HaM BeMHOH cjiaBU ceHb, BocTopr h paaocTb 6e3 KOHua Hac wayT b o- 

u — . m — m — — -. — <i ■ -m — m i r 



i 



J 



nPHFlEB 




nnTb 3a6jiyAuiHH cuh 
jiy no - K>Y y - cTa. 
cBe-po-K) npH-AeT. 
mhp Oh Mor cTpaaaTb! 
6h - Te - jih Ot - ua! 



— 9 — 



HaflaeH n jiK>-6oBb-K>, KynjieH Armia kpobmo, 



W ' ^ 



Ejia-ro-flaTb-K) Bowbeft B03BpameH, Mhjioctmo BceBbiuiHero npouien. 



In Tenderness He Sought Me 



1. In tenderness He sought me, 
Weary and sick with sin, 
And on His shoulders brought me 
Back to His fold again. 
While angels in His presence sang 
Until the courts of heaven rang. 



Chorus: Oh, the love that sought me! 
Oh, the blood that bought me! 
Oh, the grace that brought me to the fold, 
Wondrous grace 
that brought me to the fold! 



2. He washed the bleeding sin wounds, 
And poured in oil and wine; 

He whispered to assure me, 
"I've found thee, thou art Mine;" 
I never heard a sweeter voice; 
It made my aching heart rejoice! 

3. He pointed to His nail-prints, 
For me His blood was shed, 

A mocking crown so thorny 
Was placed upon His head: 
I wondered what He saw in me, 
To suffer such deep agony. 



4. I'm sitting in His presence, 
The sunshine of His fact, 
While with adoring wonder 
His blessing I retrace. 

It seems as if eternal days 

Are far too short to sound His praise. 

5. So while the hours are passing, 
All now is perfect rest; 

I'm waiting for the morning, 
The brightest and the best, 
When He will call me to His side, 
To be with Him, His spotless bride. 



248 0. BJIArOflATb. CIIACEH TOEOH 



John Newton 
. IlepeB. fl. A. HchKO 

I 



Amazing Grace 



AxepHK&HCKJU MMOftiU 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 



0, 6Jia - ro - flan.! cna-ceH to - 6oh 
Cnep-Ba BHy-mH-jia cepfl-uy cTpax. 
npo-m&n ne na-.no s csop - 6e». 
Gno-BaM Toe - nofl - hhm Be - pn s, 



- .- T 

a H3 ny - hh - hh 6efl. Eiui 
3a - TeM na-m no - koh. S 
HeB3rofl h Hep-Hiix ahbh, Ho 
Mo - a bch KpenocTb b hhx: Oh- 




MfipTB — H Hy - flOM CTBJI XX - BOH, 
CEOp6b ny - DM H3 - JDM B Me - 3BX, 
TBI BCB - rflB 6bl - JIB CO MH0H, 
Bep - HUH DJHT, Oh - HBCT1> MO - X 



Bhji cjien — h bh - acy cbbt. 
Tboh MHp Te - h6t pe - koh. 
Be - Aemb Me - ha ao - moh. 
Hb Bcex ny - tm mo - hx. 




S. Koraa xe mioTb moh yiipeT, 
IlpnaeT 6opb6e KOHeu, 
Mem b H8D6CH0M flOMe xfleT 
H pajiocTb h Beneii. 



6. ripoHflyr flecsTKH tucsh jiot. 
3a6yfleM CMepni Tent, 
A Bory tbk xe CyfleM nen.. 
Kbk b cbmuh nepBHA nem>. 



Amazing Grace 

1. Amazing grace - how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found - 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 



4. The Lord has promised good to me 
His Word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures. 

5. And when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall posses within the veil 



A life of joy and peace. 
3. Thru' many dangers,, toils and snares, 6. When we've been there ten thousand years, 
I have already come; Bright shining as the sun, 

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, We've no less days to sing God's grace 

And grace will lead me home. Then when we first begun. 



•49 HE 3HAK), nOHEMY OTKPbIT 

I Know Whom I Have Believed 



Mai. D. W. Whittle 
Ilepea. H. C. MpoxMOB 
Moderate 



1. He Ma - », no - He - wy 

2. He 3aa- d. ku mob Bor aa - eT 

3. He 3M - d a. ku flyx Cbs - tor 

4. He 3Ha - b a. hto b xrj-hh Mae 

5. He Ma - d Bpe - Me - hh, hh ma. 



OT-KpuT Mae ftm-re -aa -th flap, 
Mae Be-pu cnyx xh-boA 
Or-Kpiu MHe nyrb Xpac-TOB. 
Ha-Ma-ie-HO nee -th, 
Ko-raa roc-noflb npit - jct. 



m 



Hm> no - He - wy cna-cem. 

H K8K Ta Be - 

H K8K 

H K8K 

Hm> Kax, qpe3 cMep*n> wn> Cm, Me - Ha 



a mar 
Map ae - ceT 
aa- 6T Xpac-Toc 6Jia-roA 
Me - h» k pofl -hoh crpa - He 



Mae jsm ot Ben -mix sap. 
Crop - 6a - me - My ay - molt. 
ITpo-meHt- e Bcex rpe-xoB. 
Bor xo-ner flo - Bee - th. 
B tot fleHb Oh no - m - bct. 





















i=E=— : 




f l r . ir' i 



IJPHIIEB 



Ho a Ma - d, b Ko - ro a Be - pn, Ha-vro mo - Ha c Xpac-TOM He pa3- 



MM 



p i l.ni r i i t i ' ' f fil m )i| 

ay - hut, M Oh MHe aa-cjiejn>-e Bpy-urr B aeHb, ico-nra o - nan. npa-aei 
a. 



.'if ffffiff f 



Bpy-HHT B fleHb, Ko-raa o - nan. npa-aeT. 
* * J_ 



JLt ft. 



1. I know not why God's wondrous grace 
To me He hath made known, 
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 
Redeemed me for His own. 

Chorus: But "I know Whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that He is able 
To keep that which I've commited 
Unto Him against that day." 



2. I know not how this saving faith 
To me He did impart, 
Nor how believing in His Word 
Wrought peace within my heart 

3. 1 know not how the Spirit moves, 
Convincing men of sin, 
Revealing Jesus through the Word, 
Creating faith in Him. 



4. 1 know not what of good or ill 
May be reserved for me, 
Of weary ways or golden days, 
Before His face I see. 



5. 1 know not when my Lord will come, 
At night or noonday fair, 
Nor if I'U walk the vale with Him, 
Or "meet Him in the air." 



250 HHcycA tjiac a ycjmkaji 

I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 



Horatius Bonar 



Arr. from Spohr 




1. Ha-cy-ca nrac a y-cjoi-xaa. Oh 3bwt "Ko Mho npajnil" Cwioaa, y-cra-jma. 

2. Ha-cy-ca nrac a y-cjoi-xan: "0, xax-fly-nnm. cmotpb! JKa - By - » bo - ay 

3. Ha-cy-ca nrac a y-cra-xtui: "3bt«mhom MH-pe cbst. Ko Mae Bonpa. B3oa- 





Ktae aa rpyjn. Hia-By a oT-flox-mi!" Ilpa-mea y-cra-JiuA a k He -My Cne- 
SI aa -», ITpH-flH, BKy-ca, xa-Bal" Ilpa-nift/i k He-My a a npwibHyji K *a- 
flftT 3a - pa - H Mpa-KaSoAuneaeTl* K He-My Ksnooyn a. a aa-meji B H6m 




Hajn.-» a toc-koA, HbHsm oT-pa-ay a aa-mea H paflocn. a no-icoa. 
BH-Tejib-Hoa crpy-e... He aaacny 6ojn.me, c Hhm wmy, H ch8ctjihb a Bnojme. 
cojm-ne a 3Be3-ay, H cBeroM acm-m o-3a-pea, Moa nyn> nekac* npoaty. 




I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say 



1. I heard the voice of Jesus say : 
"Come unto Me and rest; 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast." 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
Weary and worn and sad, 
I found in Him a resting place 
And He has made me glad. 

2. I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"Behold, I freely give 

The living water; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live." 



I came to Jesus and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 

3. I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"I am this dark world's Light; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright" 
I looked to Jesus and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk, 
Till traveling days are done. 



251 IIPH30BH XPHCTA. 0. rPEIIIHblH 

Take the Name of Jesus with You 



Mrs. Lydia Baxter 

mf , N 



W. H. Doane 




1. IIpH-30-BH XpH-cra, o, rpem-Hiia H ae - ciacT-Hiiil ie-.no -Bed 

2. H - MX npH - 30 - BH XpHC - TO - BO. K« OT - TS OT - B» 30 - B6T. 

3. flm-Ho h - m» H - h - cy - ca! Oian-Ko cepa-ny Mo-e-My: 

4. Bot. npa h - Me - hh Xpac-TO - bom B tac xe-JiaH- miA mh na - aeM, 



m 



an 



Oh npH -aeT k Te-6e no-cnem-HO H Cboii mhp no-maer bo- Be*. 

H E - ro cbx - to - e cjio - bo Ot no - ra - 6e -m cna-cerr. 

9 ot 3m jmm Hm rpen-rao - ca. IIpo-xo - as 3eM-Hy- n miy. 

H aa He - 6e cjibb-hom, ho -bom, Bo3-nra-cHM E -ro na-peM. 



PHI 



IIpHneB 

n ii,ii,h'ii 



Ham Xpac-Toc aa-eT cepanaw 3aecb Ha-aeac-ay. pa-aocn> tbm. 

HamXpHCTOc flaw cepraaM" 



m 



H.JQ iiji 



mm 



Ham Xpac-Toc aaer cepanaM 3aecb Ha-aeac-ay. pa-aocn. tbm. 

Ham XpncToc aaer jdoackhm cepanaM 



mm if fit f 



1. Take the name of Jesus with you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe; 

It will joy and comfort give you, 
Take it, then, where'er you go. 

Chorus: Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heav'n. 
Precious name, O how sweet! 
Hope of earth and joy of heav'n. 

2. Take the name of Jesus ever, 
As a shield from ev'ry snare; 



If temptations round you gather, 
Breathe that holy name in prayer. 

3. O the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ! 

4. At the name of Jesus bowing, 
Falling prostrate at His feet 

King of kings in heav'n we'll crown Him, 
When oui journey is complete. 



252 flPyJKEA BEPHASI. PAflOCTb nOJIHASI 



E. A. Hoffman 
k net**. J. A.fleno 



Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 



A. J. Showaltcb 




1. Apyw6a Bep-na-n, paaocTb noji-Ha-n ToJibKO noa pyKoA BceBbiuiHero. 

2. OiaaoK >KH3HHnyTb,e<iaen.eif AbiuieTrpyflb TojibKO noa pynoA BceBbiuiHero. 

3. He 6o-K>cb Bpa-ra, 6e3-o-na-ceH n TojibKO noa pyKOH BceBbiuiHero. 




Mhp Te - neT peKofl, ayx jiH-Ky-eT moA TojibKO noa pyKoA BceBbiuiHero. 
EnHwe OthhA aoM BHwycKawauMaHeM TojibKO noa pykoA BceBbiuiHero. 
flojiHuA mhp ay-inn Ha-xo-wy b thdih TojibKO noa pyKoA BceBbiuiHero. 




To jib - ko b Bo . re. u_ 
TojibKO c HncycoM, roabKO c HHcycon HC y cT P aui y c, > ■ HH.He - ro. 





TM«o"c HHCyCOM, TOflbKO C HHcyCOM, T0J,bK ° ^WHirO. 



mm 




Leaning on the 

1. What a fellowship, what a joy divine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

Chorus: Leaning on Jesus, Leaning on Jesus 
Safe and secure from all alarms; 
Leaning on Jesus, leaning on Jesus, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 



Everlasting Arms 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 



253 HHcyc. haiii rocnoflb. cbet mhpy 



P. P. B. nep... A. A flckKo 



The Light of the World Is Jesus 



P. P. Bliss 



1. Becb mhp no-rn-Ca-eT bo xpa-ite rpe-xa: 

2. He na-aa-ioT tc. rro xrayr BoXpacre: 

3. Xo-xa-ma-e b TbMe, Ta-ace-JM bbm Beaae; 

4. Hyxw b covmne hct, roe ropjrr BeiHut cbct; 



Hn-cyc, Ham rocnoflb, cseT MH-py. 
Ha-cyc. Bam Tocnoflb, cbct MH-py. 
Hn-cyc, asm rocnoflb, cbct Ma-py. 
Ha-cyc, Bam rocnoab, cbct ra-py. 




Ku cojnme c bu-cot Ob Bce-My xxim, jp-ct: Ha-cyc, aam rocnoflb, cbct MH-py. 

Mil b cbcto a - asm 3a He -fee -hum Basneti; Hi-cyc. aam rocnoflb, cbct Ma-py. 

npa-aa-Te k Hewy. bmht pac-ce-er Oh n>My, Ha-cyc, aam rocnoflb, cbct MH-py. 

H Ho-But Ca - oh Cy-aer Hm o- cBe-meH; Ha-cyc, aam rocnoflb. cbct Ma-py. 




X cse-Ty npa-jpi, flap Bo-xaa npa-Mal Hto abji MHe Bor, cita-xy npea jnoflb-Ma: 




PaHb-me Qbuicjien, Te-nepb Ba-xy cbct. Ha-cyc, Ham rocnoflb, cbct mh-i 



py. 




The Light of the World Is Jesus 

1. The whole world was lost in the darkness of sin, 

The Light of the world is Jesus; 
Like sunshine at noon-day His glory shine in, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 

Chorus: Come to the Light, 'tis shining for thee; 
Sweetly the Light has dawned upon me; 
Once I was blind, but now I can see: 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 

2. No darkness have we who in Jesus abide, 

The Light of the world is Jesus; 
We walk in the Light when we follow our Guide, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 



3. Ye dwellers in darkness with sin-blinded eyes, 

The Light of the world is Jesus; 
Go, wash, at his bidding, and light will arise, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 

4. No need of the sunlight in heaven we're told, 

The Light of the world is Jesus; 
The Lamb is the Light in the City of Gold, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 

254 AOBEP5IB XPHCTy bo bcem 

„ _ ■ . „ Trusting Jesus 

E. Page n.p.1. &. A flcbito i r> Sankey 




flo-Be-paa Xpac-Ty Bee-ma! CaM m to, rpo-3aT 6e-aa? By-pa m, bo-ct, 
flyx Cbsttoh ca-OHb-e m>vr B cepa-ne 6ea-ao - e mo - e; Oh Be-aeT npa- 
Bor co mhob, a Be-ce-mocb: 0-ah-hok? caAbHea Mo-mocb. B cTpaxe? cnbimy 
flo-Be paa To-My. Rrocnac: flo-Be-pa» a BCMeproua lac; ITo-ica b BeHHocrb 




Hoib Kpy-roM? flo-Be-paa Xpacry bo bccm. 
mum ny-T6M: flo-Be-paa Xpacry bo BceM. 
m 6u rpoM: flo-Be-paa Xpacry bo bccm. 
b» ya -jieM. flo-Be-paa Xpacry bo Bcew. 



flo-Be-paA bo 6ca-iart iacl flo-Be- 




jf^L 3. '0~> " .J. * 
pan. xoto cbct no-rac; Hto 6 bb BCTpenui b 



JO- 



Mape mom.- flo-Be-paa Xpacry bo bccm! 

j A 



WFr f i br il 



Trusting 

1. Simply trusting every day, 
Trusting through a stormy way 
Even when my faith is small, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

Chorus: Trusting as the moments fly 
Trusting as the days go by, 
Trusting Him whate'er befall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

2. Brightly doth His Spirit shine 
Into this poor heart of mine; 



Jesus 

While He leads I cannot fall; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

3. Singing if my way is clear; 

Praying if the path be drear; 
If in danger, for Him call; 

Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

4. Trusting Him while life shall last, 
Trusting Him till earth be past; 
Till within the jasper wall: 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 



255 BECTb HYUECHASI 3BYHMT 



Priscilla J. Owens 
Utp—. HA-Jfoxo 



Jesus Saves 



Kirkpatrick 




1. Been, ty - nec - Ha - a 3By - hut: 

2. Been, ny - cusA - Te no boji - nm: 

3. nolt-Te b ray - Me 6ht-bh oiioh: 

4. BecTb He - c6t- ca Bflam h Bnrapb: 



HaM XpHC-Toc wcHb npH-Hec! 

HaM XpHC-TOC XH3Hb HpH - Hficl 

HaM XpHC-TOC XH3Hb HpH - H6c! 

HaM XpHC-TOC XH3Hb DpH - Hficl 



;pi M . I jn j J fi 1 i [ j i 



nycn. Bca nep - KOBb no - bto - pirn 

Ben - huh cBeT xtt - m ch-hbm: 

JKepT-BOH HHC-TOH h cBa-ToH: 

Ha m- lty- er ne- jmh MHp: 



HaM XpHC-Toc xm npH-Hecl 

HaM XpHC-TOC XH3Hb npH - H6c! 

HaM XpHC-Toc aoBHb npn - H6cl 

HaM XpHC-Toc »DHb nps - Heel 



b P P 



CBe<m,-» pa-fl0CT-H0H-Bne-pen! B TeM-miH MHp «op-6eH h a&x 

lion -Te, xh -Te - m mo -pen. He crpa - nra - Tea, 6ypb h rpos. 

noH -Te ec-JMBcepa- ne ctoh. IloH-Te npej m- noM y-rpo3, 

cna-cem-H aa - po - bom Bos - b«c - th - Te b nap-cree cna. 




Ha no - 3Ha - ct Bea. Ha - poj: 

BJIH-30K BO - XHH » - 6H - JKfr. 

Ilofl - Te necHb b nem no - xo - doh: 
3 - to bct- huh Ham nca- jmm: 



HaM XpHC-TOC jKH3Hb HpH - H6cl 

HaM XpHC-Toc WDHb npH-H6cl 

HaM XpHC-Toc aarfflb npn-Hecl 

HaM XpHC-TOC 3KH3Hb npH - H6cl 




I. We have heard the joyful sound: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Spread the tidings all around: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Bear the news to every land, 

Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 

Onward! -'tis our Lord's command; 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 



2. Waft it on the rolling tide, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Tell to sinners far and wide: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Sing, ye islands of the sea; 

Echo back, ye ocean caves, 

Earth shall keep her jubilee: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 



3. Sing above the battle strife, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

By His death and endless life, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Sing it softly through the gloom, 

When the heart for mercy craves; 

Sine in triumph o'er the tomb- 
Jesus saves! Jesus savesl 



4. Give the winds a mighty voice, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Let the nations now rejoice - 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 

Shout salvation full and free, 

Highest hills and deepest caves; 

This our song of victory - 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 



256 B03bMM CBOfl KPECT. HflH 3A MHOfl 

Wherever He Leads I'll Follow 
B. B. McK. flepeB. fl. A. a B. B. McKlnney 



m 
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1. "B03bMH CBOH KpeCT, HAH 38 MhOhI* XpHCTOC MHe TO-BO-pHT. "S 38 T6-6fl 116- 

2. Me-HS npHfijffl -3hji Oh k Ce- 6e,C jiy-nni chju tsxeha rHeT.. Xo- qy nocjiymraiu 

3. Hpes psia cKopSeft h cuepm TbMy. Hpe3 ne-Hy SypHbix bojih, B3sb cpecT. 3a Hum a 

4. Ym. cepane, bojib, xidhk mo - n, Xpnc-iy a ot -u» - n: Oh - moa CnacaTejib 



npnriEB 



1 



3 



f 



pea TOJi-noA Bhji ko xpeciy npH-6irr. 
6un» Be3-ae, Hjj - th, ity-aa Be-flfrr. 
BCJiea noRfly, Ky-fla6 Oh hh no-Beji. 
moH Tocnoflb, Cna-ca-eT ayx h anon,. 



Kyaa 6 Oh hh no-BeJi, xy-fla 6 Oh 



3 3 ff 



hh no - b&i. 

1* -0- 



9 BCJieA 3a Hhm noftfly Be3-fle, 



Ky-fla 6 Oh hh no-BeJi. 



4 



1. "Take up thy cross and follow Me," 
I heard my Master say; 

"I gave My life to ransome thee, 
Surrender your all today." 

Refrain: Wherever He leads I'll go... 

Wherever He leads I'll go... 
I'll follow my Christ who loves me so, 
Wherever He leads I'll go. 

2. He drew me closer to His side, 
I sought His will to know, 



And in that will I now abide, 
Wherever He leads I'll go. 

3. It may be through the shadows dim, 
Or o'er the stormy sea, 

I take my cross and follow Him, 
Wherever He leadeth me. 

4. My heart, my life, my all I bring 
To Christ who loves me so; 

He is my Master, Lord and King, 
Wherever He leads 1*111 go. 



257 HA. BE3ZIE C HHCYCOM 

Anywhere with Jesus 
Jessie H. Brown & Mrs. C. M. Alexander 

Ileptl. A. A JICbKO 



D. B. Towner 




1. Jla, Be - 3fte c HH-cy-coM Be3-o-na-ceH a. 

2. fla, Be-3»e c HH-cy-coM fl He caM o - ahh. 

3. fla, Be - 3»e c HH-cy-coM fl xo-ny ha - th. 



B TeMHOM uaocTBe 

XOTb Apy3bfl H3- 

Eo-whh flap cna- 
Ec - jih HOHb no r 




ho - hh Oh — 3Be - 3»a mo - h. 
Me-HHT, Be - peH Eo-whh Cmh. 
ceHb-n rpeui-HH- KaM Hec - th; 
uuieTOH Tpyfl Moft npe-kpa-THTb 



V 

Be3 He - ro y - rac 6bi Ha - men 
Co-xpa-HHT Me-HR Oh H b ao- 
BbiTb E-My nocJiyuiHbiM, Kc^o-By 
Oh Me-Hfl npo-6y-AHT KcJia-Be 



m 




>KH3 - HH CBeT... 
JIH - He TbMbl... 
Bo>KbK> JIbHyTb.. 

He - 3eM - hoh.. 



Jla, Be-3Aec HH-cy-coM BcepAue crpa-xa hct. 
Aa, Be-3»ec HH-cy-coM MHe 3By-naT ncaji - mm. 
fla, Be-3Ae c HH-cy-coM - ceH >kh3-hh nyTb. 
Aa, Be-3»ecHH-cy-coM CepA-uy aom poa- hoh. 




Aa, Be-3Ael Aa, ae-3Ae Oh — 3Be-3aa mo - a. 




Aa, Be - 3Ae c Hh - cy - com Be3 - o - na - ceH a, 



Anywhere With Jesus 



1. Anywhere with Jesus I can safely go; 
Anywhere He leads me in this world below; 
Anywhere without Him dearest joys would fade; 
Anywhere with Jesus I am not afraid. 

Chorus: Anywhere! Anywhere! Fear I cannot know; 
Anywhere with Jesus I can safely go. 

2. Anywhere with Jesus I am not alone; 
Other friends may fail me, He is still my own; 
Tho' His hand may lead me over dreary ways, 
Anywhere with Jesus is a house of praise. 

3. Anywhere with Jesus over land and sea, 
Telling souls in darkness of salvation free; 
Ready as He summons me to go or stay, 
Anywhere with Jesus when He points the way. 

4. Anywhere with Jesus I can go to sleep, 

When the dark'ning shadows round about me creep; 
Knowing I shall waken never more to roam, 
Anywhere with Jesus will be home, sweet home. 



258 B OBLUEHbH C EOrOM 3KHTb XOHY 

O f or a Closer Walk with God 



William Cowper 
fltpM. fl. A. 9.axo 



W. Gardiner 



1. B o6-mem.-H c Eo-rom xhti> xo-iy. 

2. r«e to 6Jia - X6B - ctbo, hto h -moji 

3. 0, flyi CB9-T0tt Bep-HHCb KO MH6. 

4. Moa ca-MUfl flo- po- roa ny-iap 

5. B ©6 - mem. - a c Bo - roM 6y - ay a, 



;><3f if f i r f ipH 1 



Jin -tan E- ro Ha -poa. 
Ko - na Xpac - th do - shui? 
Bee Bpea-HO- e ry- 6a... 
flafi cm MHe co- Kpy-nnro: 
B ay -me 3Be3-£a wo*. -act. 



7 

Hto6 o-3a - pan Oh MHe ere 
Fae tb jdo - 6oBb. Ka - sot ro - 
Bos - ne - Ha - bb - aea a tot 
Bep-HH MHe b cepji-ne pa-fiocrb, 
H 6y - act caeT - jioh MHe ere - 



- 310, Hto k He-te-caM Be -act. 

■pen K Xpac-iy. k E-ro cm - bsm? 

rpex, Hto y- aa-m/i Te- 6a. 

Map, Xo-Ty Xpac-Ty cny-awrb. 

sa, Hto k He - 6e - caM Be - aeT. 




1. O for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heav'nly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 

2. Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His word? 



3. The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 

4. So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



259 rocnoflb. 

Joseph H. Gilmore 
n«p«B. H. C. np*x«HOE 



pii 



TU CAM MEH5I BEflElIIb 

He Leadeth Me 

Wm, B. Bradbury 



1. Toc-nofltl Tu Caw Me - aa Be - aenn. 

2. Toc-noflb! Tu y - npaB-Jia-emb mboh 

3. a npo - xo - acy Hpe3 MTJiy ao - mm 

4. BicoH-ne ny-ni He-pe3 tv-msh 



Cbo-hm ny-TeM, CBO-efl Tpo-noA, 
B mo - hx xe-raHb-ax h ae - nax, 
Hm> nofl ch - aab-eM cHexaux rop, 
Eaec-aeT Mae Bei-miH Xa-aa- 




Me -Ha or 6efl-crBHH 6e-pe-*eim>, 
Rax xo - po - mo Mae 6un> c To-6oa, 
He - pe3 bo-tor. ipe3 rnajn> o - 3ep - 
H sb cna-cn-Tejn,-HHX jiy-iax 



H Mae m - enn> co - BeT 6ra - rod. 
IIo - ko - HTb - ca b Tbo - hx py - sax! 
Be - ajie co mhos moh Brae - to - mm. 
3a -6y -ay ro-pe, cMeprb a cipax. 



IlpHneB 




roc-noflb! Tu Cbm we-as Be-flenn. , Cbo-ch tpo-boh, Cbo-bm ny-T6M. 




Th BKpaa qy-aec mo -Ha BJie-Hemb, T» aa - rpa - mum, Me -Ha bch-hom. 




Leadeth Me 



1. He leadeth me, O blessed thought! 
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

Chorus: He leadeth me, He leadeth me! 
By His own hand He leadeth me! 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 



By waters still, o'er troubled sea, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine; 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 

4. And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by Thy grace, the victory's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee. 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 



260 B CBETE HEEECHOM 

R^.H.J.ZdW Heavenly Sunlight 

iwp*i. I. A. into 



. , n.m. J.A.acm . K k n 

ft inn J 'mJi lHi 



1. B CBe - Te ae - oec - bom CMe - jio a - fly a He - pe3 ao - ah - bu 

2. Ko -nra ny - ra- bt lep-au- e Te - hh, XpacTOC Mae 6ofl-po<m> 

3. B CBe - Te ae - 6ec - bom, cepa - neM jh - ny - a, K po - ah - ae Bei - boh 



ie - pe3 xoji - mu. Xpac-Toc co mbo - », fly - ma m - ny - ex Oa ae fl- 
ay - xa ra - 6t. TbMy npo-ro -aa -ct cbct ae - Be - qep-BHH. Pa - fly - eT 
aa bc6m ny - th_ C neab-eM BCTpe-Ha-» cKop-oa 3eM - bu - e, Xo - acy bo 



D.S.- u -xy * 







Fi 


ne. IIPHIJEB 










< 

m 
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cra-BHT aa bo -mo n>Mti. 
cepa - ne, k ne-mi Be - aeT. B CBe-Te ae - 6ec - bom, CBe-Te qy-aec-HOM, 
CBe - Te Boxb- ea mob - bh. 



c nec-Hea: nog H-h- cyci 



fly - ma cBO-6oa - aa ot bcs-khx yx Aa-jm-Jiy-aa! a Top-atecT- By - ». 



Heavenly Sunlight 

1. Walking in sunlight, all of my journey; 2. Shadows around me, shadows above me, 
Over the mountains, thru' the deep vale; Never conceal my Saviour and Guide; 
Jesus has said, "I'll never forsake thee," He is the light, in Him is no darkness, 
Promise divine that never can fail. Ever I'm walking close to His side. 

Chorus: Heavenly sunlight, heavenly sunlight, 3. In the bright sunlight, ever rejoicing, 
Flooding my soul with glory divine; Pressing my way to mansions above; 
Hallelujah! I am rejoicing, Singing His praises gladly I'm walking, 

Singing His praises, Jesus is mine. Walking In sunlight, sunlight of love. 



261 KOfflA MH CO XPHCTOM 



J. M. Sammis 



Trust and Obey 



D. B Towner 



1. Ro-raa mu co Xphc-tom b CBe-Te ano-Ba h-asm, Hto 3a cm -By Oh 

2. Ec - m TeHb hhc - na - mm, h - jm Ty - na bsoh -act. Oh c y-Jiu6-KOH 3a- 

3. Ec-jn 6pe-M9 He-ceM am crpa-Aa-eM b 6opb-6e, Bo3-ja-aHb-e He 

4. Hto6 bcb pajiocn. no-3H8Tb, Hyac-HO Bee hbm crr-flan, H ce-6a Ha m- 

5. H b o6-mem> -h c XpwrroM k He-ny b ho-ih na - flex. Hjh> b co-n-3e c Hhm 

■p- 



Ml E i f f t 



ii 



»CT HaM hbr-thI no - bh - ay - acb bo bccm, Bee npe-fiy-aeM mu b Hen. 
CTa-BHT npoA-TH. He npe - 6y-jeT hh crpax. hh cne - 3a Ha o - nax. 
Mefl-vurr npus-TH, - Kom> y - Tpa-ra Hay xun>, BCTpe-nw rope cm., ne-naflb. 
Tapb npH-Hec-TH: Bor Cjia-areH-creo Aa - pirr iom> - no TeM, kto cne-nnrr 
6y - jeM na - th; Ky - Aa ata-acer - nonr-AftM. hto npn - ra - aceT - cHe-cem, 
-e>- 



flpHneB 



frU'U J \\\ j j l j : Ij J Jl.J i i 



Kto no-cjiym-HO c Hhm xo-hct ha-th. 
Hyat-HO JDam> b no-c/iy - mam - h ha-th. 
Ejia - ro-flaTb mu b hhx mo - xeM hsB-th. 
Bep-HHM 6tm> h no - cjiym - ho ha-th. 
He crpa-niHCb, ho no - coym - ho h - ah! 



C/iy-maH-csi Bepb I hct apy- 



m 




^ i j in j in ii 



ro - ro ny - th oC-pec-TH Ben - ny - » acinm,, mm b Hn-cy-ce Xpnc-Te. 



Trust and Obey 

1. When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word 

What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do Hjs good will, He abides with us still, 

And with all who will trust and obey. 



J. H. Sammis 
n«p«». A.A.flcMto 



Chorus : Trust and obey, for there's no other way 
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 

2. Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies, 

But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh nor a tear, 
Can abide while we trust and obey. 

3. Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share, 

But our toil He doth richly repay; 
Not a grief nor a loss, not a frown or a cross, 
But is blest if we trust and obey. 

4. But we never can prove the delights of His love 

Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favor He shows, and the joy He bestows, 
Are for them who will trust and obey. 

5. Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet, 

Or we'll walk by His side in the way; 
What He says we will do, where He sends we wili go,- 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 

MU 3A XPHCTOM 

Trust and Obey 



262 KorflA 



KoMDOsirrop HeraaecreH 




1. Ko - raa mu 3a Xphc-tom b CBe-Te uio-Ba h-acm, Cjia-Ba Box* -a 

2. Hep-HOB Ty-ne neB3roA h XH-TeA-CKHX 3b-6ot Oh npH-ita-aceT c ao- 

3. 3a Bee n - ace - era Tyr. 3a cra-paab -an TpyA B03- aa - aHb - a ot 

4. Hto6 xpaHHTb 6Jia-ro-flan, h b jbo6-bh npe-bbi-Barb, Ha aJi-Tapb, hto h- 




act Bne-pe-AH: Te no-cjiym-Hu XpHcry, sna-nr timr noji-Ho-Ty, Kto y- 

po - rw yi« - th; Hh co-MHeHb-a. m crpax. hh ue - 3a Ha o - nax - He npe- 

roc-no-aa acAH; Hh Bpaat-Aa. hh a-pecT, hh crpa-AaHb-a. hh xpecr - He cMy- 

Me-emb kjm-ah, Cbo - n MWiocrb bo bccm Bor as-Jia-CT ntmn> TeM, Kto y- 




w 

cbo-h-jih: Bepb a> h-ah! 

6y-flyr, jramb Bepb m h-ah! 

tstt, TOJibKo Bepb Aa h-ahI 

cbo - h - m: Bepb Aa h - ah! 

■■■'nrrtif ii 



S. Hto6h BeHHO CbiTb c Hhm 
H no^e3HUM ApyrHM,— 
Ha XpHcra nocroaHHO mam. 
KyAa cicaaceT - cnenra, 
Hto npHKaaceT - csaaa. 
He cTpamncb. TOJibKo Bepb Aa 



263 b py K ax si HHCyCA 

Safe In the Arms of Jesus 



Fanny J. Crosby 



W. H. Doane 




1. B pyicax h H 

2. B pynax a H 

3. B pyKax h H 



h - cy - ca. fl y E-ro rpy-flH, HaBeK no- 
h - cy - ca, B^ajiH ot Bcex 3a6cr ; He CTpaiHHM 
h - cy - ca. Oh y-Mep 3a mc-hh; H Ha He- 



m fn Tirrrffir ifrr 
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ko& MHe ntui Oh 
hc - Ky-ineHb- a, 

TO JIHIHb TOJIi - KO 



* 9 zrr- 

B CBoefi ko MHe jiwobh. Ha He - 5e- cax ecTb 
rpex b cepAue He bohact. Hh-kto Me-wa He 
Ha-AejK-^a bch mo - h. 0, cko - po H3 - 6aB- 




pa^ocTb O tom, hto h cna - ceH ; TaM *AeT mchh OTen, moh, 

mo -aceT Ot roc-no-«a 0T-HHTb; 3flecb win Hero totob h ' 

jieHb-e, Hoqb 3Jianpoa«eT,KaK TeHb, H nocjie 3-toh H0-*m 
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B pynax h H - h - cy - ca, fl y B- 



TaM aacT MHe MecTO Oh. 
TpyflHTb-CH h cTpa«aTb. 

Ha-cia-HeT, BeiHbift aeHb.^^..^-^ ^ ^ 
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Safe in the Arms of Jesus 



1. Safe In the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There by His love o'ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Hark! 'tis the voice of angels, 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the jasper sea. 

Chorus: Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There by His love o'ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest 

2. Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from corroding care, 



Safe from the world's temptations, 
Sin cannot harm me there. 
Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from the doubts and fears; 
Only a few more trials, 
Only a few more tears! 

3. Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages, 
Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me walk with patience, 
Wait till the night is o'er; 
Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 
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Mrs. Cecil P. Alexander 
' IItp»i. JL A. Icue 



Jesus Calls Us 



Wlliam Jude 




1. Ham Cna - ch - two. npa 3U - sa - ct To - pe - muk boa - to b no - koH: 

2. Bor 30 - b6t y - 6o - rax. ch - pnx, Hs hmm ho - ih k cse - Ty bbt. 

3. B Ha-meft pa-floc-TH h cicop-6ii, B «rae no - ko - a, b aem» Tpy - ot. 

4. 0, Cna - ch - TeJib. no - mo - ra MHe B cbc - to hc - th - hh xo - jnrn». 
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'Cm - By hc - th - hh BHH-Ma - a, JI» -jra, cne - jt/h - Te 3a MhohI' 
"0 -craB-Jia-a Bee *y- mh -pu. He -Jw-Beic jdo-6h Me - Ha!" 
Cm - meH ro - jioc tim - ro-TBop - huh: "He - jio - Bex. jdo - 6h Xpnc - Ta!* 
Cm - man ro - jioc TboH npH-3UB-HUH. H Te - 6a, Te - 6a jdo - 6jm>! 
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Jesus 

1. Jesus calls us; o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild, restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, "Christian, follow Me." 

2. Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, "Christian, love Me more." 



Calls Us 

3. In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil, and hours of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 

"Christian, love Me more that these." 

4. Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 
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Abtod HeH3BecTeH 



KeMn03HTOp HeH3BeCTeH 




-m — 

1. Mbi Ooa-pefl Ha >KH3HeHHOM ny-TH nofl-AeM, 

2. O - (Se-uiaHb-n Eomb-H CTa-HyT HaM Hc-Heft, Ec-jih oy-aeM ,no-Be- 

6. BO - J1K) Eo-WH-K) Ha-y-HHM-CH TBOpHTb, 




Cw-Jiy Bo->kh-io Bpa-6o-Te mm HaftaeM, 
pnTb HH-cy-cy. Bjia-ro-AaTb Ha-noji-Hm cepnue Bee nojiHefl, Ec-^h oy-aeM 

no -CTO-flH-HO B30pbIKHe-6y B03-HO-CHTb, 




flo-Be -p»TbHH -cy-cy. npo-cBet - jie-et nytb to-raa Paaoctb (Sy-aet 




Ha-Bce-r«aj| He cMynu Bpar HHKoraa, Ec-ah oyaeM AOBepjm. HH-cy-cy. 




1. We'll have strength to cope with problems on life's way, 

If we trust implicitly in Jesus; 
And with pleasure do the will of God each day, 

If we trust Implicitly in Jesus. 
Refrain: Brighter will our pathway grow, 
And our joys will overflow, 
We will overcome the foe, 
If we trust implicitly In Jesus. 

2. God's great promises we'll better understand, 

If we trust implicitly in Jesus; 
And receive abundant blessings at His hand, 
If we trust implicitly in Jesus. 

3. We will learn God's will for us to know and do, 

If we trust implicitly in Jesus; 
And expectantly await His coming, too, 
If we trust implicitly in Jesus. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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A Shelter in the Time of Storm 

Vernon Cbablesworth 



Ira O. Sankey 



1. Moa Eor - era - jib, co-Kpirr b Hex a. 

2. Or 6ea b ho - in, ot sho - a ahsm, 

3. H ec - m Bpar Me - Ha cTpa-nnrr, 

4. Moh Bor-O-ten, no-itpoB CBa-TOftt 



IIo-kpob bo Bpe-Ma 6y - pa 
IIo-KpoB bo Bpe-Ma 6y - pn. 
Me Ha Cna-cH-Tejib 3a- ikh-tht. 
IIo-kdob bo Bpe-Ma 6y - pa. 



'hu i i 1 J'^'O 



B do-koA Cboh bb6ji Toc-noAb Me - Ha. ITo-KpoB bo Bpe-Ma 6y - pa 
Bo Bca-KHH nac BXpnc-Te hbh - flfiM ITo-KpoB bo Bpe-Ma 6y - f)H. 
BcTa-»T m ro - pu npe - no mhoh, "He 6oh -caf" cjmmy, "S c to-ooh." 
9 acaac - Ay ram. on - hhm To - 6oA, IIo-kdob bo Bpe Ma 6y - pn. 
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A Shelter in the Time of Storm 



1. The Lord's our rock, in Him we hide, 
A shelter in the time of storm; 
Secure whatever ill betide, 

A shelter in the time of storm. 

Chorus: Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land, 
A weary land, a weary land, 
Oh, Jesus is a Rock In a weary land, 
A shelter In the time of storm. 

2. A shade by day, defense by night, 
A shelter in the time of storm; 



No fears alarm, no foes affright, 
A shelter in the time of storm. 

3. The raging storms may round us beat 
A shelter in the time of storm 
We'll never leave our safe retreat, 
A shelter in the time of storm. 

4. O Rock divine, O Refuge dear, 
A shelter in the time of storm; 

Be Thou our helper ever near, 
A shelter in the time of storm. 
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Wh. O. Omasa 



Hiding in Thee 



ISA D. Sanxkt 




1. 0, ku pb6t- ca Ay-ma 

2. B m-Hy- pa - »- mnf) otoh, 

3. 0, KM laC-TO TM-HHM 



Ot rpe-xa h o - 6nn Ha Q;a-Jiy. hto Bce- 
B o-ot-ho - iecT-Ba w He - icy- cn-mn> npea 
a acec-To-KHM BpantM. Hjmnn> Eo-roM oa- 





raa Bei-miM cbc-tom ro-pirr. Mnp o-icy- n-m MTJia H3-ae- 
mhoB da - bht ce - th Be pas, H He paa, h He flBa a ay - 
hhm a xh - By b mh - pe ceM. By - pa xm - hh npo-nuia Com-qe 




7?" 

Mor a b <Sopb-6e. 0, roc-nojn>. Th - CM-Jia, 

mo-» an -ten. 0, Toc-noflb, Th - «a-.ra, 

ap-ne 6jiec-nn\ 0, Toc-noflk, Th -aca-Jia, 



8 -y-Kpo-»cb b Te-6e. 
a-y-Kpo-»cb b Te-6e. 

MOH H0-K0H H MOH fflHT. 





nPHFTEB. 



Tojn>KO b Teoel totihco b Teoel 0, rocnojn>. Th - enna, 8 y - Kpo-RCb b Te-6e 
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Hiding in Thee 

1. O safe to the Rock that Is higher than I 
My soul in its conflicts and sorrows would fly. 
So sinful, so weary, Thine, Thine would I be! 
Thou blest "Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee. 

Refrain: Hiding in Thee, Hiding in Thee, 
Thou blest "Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee. 

2. In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow's lone hour, 
In times when temptation casts o'er me its power; 

In the tempests of life, on its wide, heaving sea, 
Thou blest "Rock of Ages," I'm hiding in Thee. 



3. How oft in the conflict, when pressed by the foe, 
I have fled to my Refuge and breathed out my woe; 
How often, when trials like sea billows roll, 
Have I hidden In Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul! 
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A. M. Toplady Rock of Ages 

IlepeB. H. C. npoxasoB 



CKAJIA 

Thos. Hastings 




1. Rra - ro - flsrr - Ha - a Cm -m 

2. a He Mor co-taxxni sa-KOH 

3. a npH - men k Te - 6e, moh Bor, 

4. Bjia -ro-fl8T- mil Bo - xil cbbt 

-JL 



Mb* cna- ce - hh - e aa - 6t; 
H tun k cMep-TB o-cyx-AeH. 
a 6uji aar, h Tu o - acie 
0-rpa-jDui Me - Ha or oejc 

h El 




Ot rpe-xa. no-po-M, a/ia 
Tpex npe - oie - ao - Ban Me - Ha 
a 6uji 6e-Aea, Tu b y-aeji 
Cpe-ffli ro-pa h ho -B3toa 



a B Hefl BH - xy CBOH o - iuiot; 

Cepa-ne xer oub-Hei or -Ha. 

flan Mae abb-hub Tboh iep-Ton 

Oh MHe ch -jiy no - fla - w. 




H3 cks - m XpHc-Ta cTpy-ea Jlter - ca tok bo -ah xh-boh. 

H a Mor Had - th do - koh Jlranb b cm - m Xpsc - Ta cbs - toh. 

Th o - mhji Me - na b Kpo - bh; a co - Kpirr b cm - ne jdo6- bh. 

Hi - io - ro i He CTpa-mycb: BBeic co mhoh CM-Jia - Ha-cycl 




Rock of Ages 



1. Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2. Not the labors of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 



3. Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

4. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgement throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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Edward Mote 

Ilepes. H. C. IIpoxMOB 



The Solid Rock 



WUUun B. Bradbury 




1. IIo - crpo - hji Ha xpo -bh Xpm - Ta Ha - Bet Ha - a/ex. - ay a cbo - » 

2. Jin-no E-ro co-xpo-er urm, 8 6 Jia - ro - jia - n - » xpen-jnocb: 

3. E - ro taa - tor Kpo - bh sa - bct Xpa - hot we-Ha b no -to - m 6ea; 

4. Ko - rna ate c oto-bob Oh npa - jieT. ITycrb Bep-miM Oh Me -m HaH-flftT, 



flpy-rax h-m6h He npH-3Ha-x>. Jlmm. Be-p» H-Me-ra XpHc-ra 
Cpe-OT BOJi-He-HHH. 6ypb hito Ha a -xo-pe E-ro jjep-xycb. 
Ko-raaBce py-nwr-ca Kpy-roM. H Ha-xo-aty or-pa-jr/ b Hex. 
-jie-THM b npa-seji-HOCTb, cbsi-thm. HtoC 6e3 naT-Ha npeflcTan, npea Hhm. 



IJPHIIEB 
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Cro - n 



cxa - Jie Xpac-Ta, B apy-nix o - cno-Bax 
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/num. ne-cox. B apy-na o- cho - bbx numb ne-cox. A - mhhi>. 



The Solid Rock 



1. My hope Is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

Refrain: On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand - 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand 

2. When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace, 



In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

3. His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood, 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 

4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found; 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before His throne. 
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nepeBOflHK HeH3BecTeH 
, n He cjbuikom CKopo 



Oh, How He Loves 



, a He cjbuikom CKopo Is IN Is ' P* 3 2 pa3 

i u i it n t\) t n\) 



. f JIb-6ht immb XpncToc 6e3-Mep-HC Rax jdo - 6ht OhI 
L '\ Ha - Bee- rna Tax Hex - ho. Bep-HO, — - — — Kax jkH5ht Oh! 



2 1 KpecTHoa cMeprao Hc-Ky-nHB-noo, Kax jdo - dot Oh! 



Ca-voix toa-6bix He 3a - 6hiB-nnrfl, - 
8.-I Kto no-3H8Tb E-ro ate - Jia - ex Kax jdo - dot Oh! 



Kait jdo-Cot Oh! 



- Kait jdo - 6ht Oh! 





CnacTb - e mh - pa Bee hh - Troat - ho, 
Hm bc6 npo - mm - e no - xpn - to, 
Oh Bpa-Hy-er Bee (rrpa - n»Bb - a, 



Pa3-JD0-6HTb flpy3BSM B03-M0at-H0, 

Ckojd>ko pa - flo - era co xpu - to 
H Aa-py-eT o - npaB - aaHb-e, 




Oh ate jdo-6ht He-npe-Jioat - ho. 
Bo Xpm-Te, no - My or - xpn-TO, 
Oh H8m a«3Hb ay- no-Bam> - e, 



Kax jno-6nT Oh! 
Kax jdo-Cot Oh! 
Kax jdo-Cht Oh! 
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Bcex x CeCe Oh 

npH3UBaeT, 

Kax jb>6ht OhI 
B Cbo6 napcTBO npHHHMaeT, 

Kax jdo6ot OhI 
Bee 6/iaateHCTBO ooemaa 
a H 3a6oT0H oxpyataa. 
9 Oh BeflfiT Hac b flBepn paa, 
Kax jdoCot Oh! 



Oh, How He Loves 



1. One there is above the others, 

Oh, how He loves! 
His is love beyond the brother's, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us, 

Oh, how He loves. 

2. Tis eternal life to know Him, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Think, oh, think how much we owe Him, 

Oh, how He loves! 
With His precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us, 

Oh, how He loves! 



3. Blessed Jesus! would you know Him, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Give yourselves entirely to Him, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Think no longer of the morrow, 
From the past new courage borrow, 
Jesus carries all your sorrow, 

Oh, how He loves! 

4. All your sins shall be forgiven, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Backwards shall your foes be driven, 

Oh, how He loves! 
Best of blessings He'll provide you, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide you, 
Safe to glory He will guide you, 

Oh, how He loves! 
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G. Tersteegwi lch be te »n die Macht der Liebe.' O Pow'r of Love 
IlepeB. fl. A. Slcbco 



fl. C. EopTHUHCKHB 




1. JI»6-bi Be-jnrn>-e npo - am - Jia - en, Hto BoXpwrre OT-Kpunocb hui: JId- 

2. Oh y - to - mm ny-mn hc - ram. - a, SI chbctotb 6hm> E-ro pa-6oM; He b 

3. XpH-cry mo - h we no - Mum-aem. - a, Oh- mob Tocnoab i Jiymnift flpyr. Oh 




6oBb m npa - xa nofl - hh - Ma - eT, Bae-ieT H3 6e3-flHU s He - 6e - cbm. Ilo - 
TBa - pa. He b 36M - hux aa - am. - ax. Mo- a Bca xjtw> b Xpacre oji-hom: B Xpac- 
3a Me-Ha Tep-neji My -Hem. -a. H cnac Me-Ha ot sen -mix My*. Ilpo- 



' i nr i i^ i i nrn rrir i m\ 




sob ot bc« 3eMHbix Cnyx-jra-HHfl B jdoCbh Toc-nofl-HeH o - ice - a - - ae. 
Te no-KoA. b XpH-cre ot - pa - aa, C Xphctom mho hh- He - ro He Ha - - no. 
twi rpe-XH, flan xmnb h - ny - n, B Xpwrre Bce-raa a Top -ace- crey - - »! 




O Pow'r of Love, AH Else Transcending 

1. O pow'r of love, all else transcending 

In Jesus present evermore, 
I worship Thee, in homage bending, 

Thy name to honor and adore; 
Yes, let my soul, in deep devotion, 
Bathe in love's mighty boundless ocean. 

2. Thou art my rest, no earthly treasure 

Can satisfy my yearning heart, 
And naught can give to me the pleasure 

I find in Thee, my chosen part; 
Thy love, so tender, so possessing, 
Is joy to me, and ev'ry blessing. 

3. To Thee my heart and life be given, 

Thou art in truth my highest Good; 
For me Thy sacred side was riven, 

For me was shed Thy precious blood. 
O Thou who art the world's salvation, 
Be Thine my love and adoration. 

Tr. H.Brueckner 
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r.HAjBM 



K. E rioAnoK 



1. He3HaB H-H-cy-ca, a aem-HH He 3Hajr. Tpe-xa-MH ofo-a-ran, bo 

2. Ko-ma hc-tom-ji6h a b aoi-Tea-CKOH 6opb-6e, Mod jiyx He Ha-xo-jnrr no- 

3. XpH-cry a ao-Be-pwi-ca. Hm jmnu. xh - By. Cpeob aieprooa ao-m - hu 6e3 

(3 *- 



TbMe a ape-Maji Bapyr cjniniHTca niac Bo-ma c He - 6a nra - cht: "Oh 

ko - a hh - rae; To - raa cnu-niy ro - jioc. hto c He - 6a nra - cht "Oh 

crpa-xa i-jy; H Oh He o-<rra- bht. tot ro - jioc TBep - jnrr "Oh 

JL j2 
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TIPHTIEB 



jdo-Cht, Oh jdo-6ht", tsk abb - ho oBy-wr. 
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SI 6hji o-Mpa-HftH 

SI tun o-Mpa-HeH, 



dim. 




Te-nepb a cna-ceH. 

Te-nepb acoacea 



pf f np fiPf F 



Oh jdo-Qht. Oh jdo-Ght." m cjia-flo* tot 3boh. 

M 



When Jesus I 

1. When Jesus I knew not 
I did not know life, 

I spent all my days 
In contention and strife. 
Then I heard a voice 
Which all trouble surmounts: 
"He loves you, He loves you," 
How sweetly it sounds. 

Chorus: In sin I was dead, 
But now I am saved. 
"He loves you, He loves you," 
How sweetly it sounds. 

2. When I am depressed 

By life's troubles and wrongs, 



Knew Not 

And nowhere my spirit 
Finds solace and songs, 
This message from heaven 
In echo resounds: 
"He loves you, He loves you," 
How sweetly it sounds. 

3. I trusted in Jesus, 
I now live in Him; 
I go through the valley - 
The pathway is dim. 
But He never leaves me, 
His grace still abounds, 
"He loves you, He loves you," 
How sweetly it sounds. 
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ft P. W. Hepee. ft A. ftuo N ° ° M EV6r Cared For Me Like Jesus c . F . Weiou , 



1 a c _ 



1. a jno6-.ro CBHaeTeawrreoBaTb 06 Ha - cy - ce: Oh - Bep-HeB-mHH flpyr h 

2. JKraarpe-xoB-Ha-a Hepto buna MHe b Ta-rocn: Mpas. y-miHb-e, n>-pe«a 

3. KaatflHH aem. aa-eT cb» -tm - e HacTaB-^em>- a. Ot - Kpu - Ba - ct am - Hy- 
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bc» - ny He - aa - jick; Bee bo MHe ne - pe - Me- bwi Oh co - Bep- meH - ho 
Ha - doji - Ha-m rpyjn.. Ho H - eye aa - meji Me - Ha. bm cepa-ny pa-aocn.' 
» vno - DOBb ko MHe; Ho 3a tto npo-<rrep ko mho Caa-ro-Bo-^em. -e' 
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Cac-jim to. ie - ro hh - kto flpy-roa He Mor. 

B3M H3 TtMu rpe-xa, no-cra-Biw Ha Cboh nyn. Tax hh-rto He ;do-6ht 

° y - 3Ha - » TOJIb-KO T8M, Ha BH - CO - TC. 
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km Cna - ca - Tern., Hct aa-rae Ta - khx , kbk Oh. flpy-3e»: 



Cnac Me- 
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Ha H3 hmh. BeaST b Cbo-» o - 6h - link. Oh ne - H6T - ca o - 60 MHe 



No One Ever Cared for Me Like Jesus 



1. I would like to tell you what I think of Jesus 
Since I found in Him a friend so strong and true; 

I would tell you how He changed my life completely, 
He did something that no other friend could do. 

Chorus: No one ever cared for me like Jesus, 
There's no other friend so kind as He; 
No one else could take the sin and darkness from me, 
O how much He cares for me. 

2. All my life was full of sin when Jesus found me, 
All my heart was full of misery and woe; 

Jesus placed His strong and loving arms around me, 
And He led me in the way I ought to go. 

3. Ev'ry day He comes to me with new assurance, 
More and more I understand His words of love; 
But I'll never know just why He came to save me, 
Till some day I see His blessed face to face. 
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Rise Up, O Men of God 



W. P. Merrill 
n«pt«. A.A.fleiJto 

ft 



dip. 1 6- f ' ' Zf ^^ 



Aaron Williams 
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1. BocnpaHb. Xpacroa Ha - pojl 1! Bne-peA cMe-Jiefl riia - m\ Cboh pa-Tyxt. bo-jdo, 

2. BocnpaHb. XpacroB aa - poa! 1! 3a - pa y - xe B30 - num. flem. bpantrrBa cmojio 
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Cepj-ne. XH3Bb 

B03 - Be - man, 



-Ha-cy-cy no-cBa-m 
He 6oA-ca cb-jiu m 



P 



3. BocnpaHb. Xphctob Hapoflt 
Ha nepKOBb MHp Tiaosst. 
BeJDKHi Tpya ea apeflcTOHT. 
Kto Mecro • Hea saaMeTT 

4. C^asb noABHra Xpacra, 
Bcema Hjn 3a Hum! 

Bee K03BH. XHTpocTa Bpara 
C Xphctom Mbi no6eaHM. 



Rise Up, O Men of God! 



1. Rise up, O men of God! 
Have done with lesser things; 
Give heart and soul and strength 
To serve the King of kings. 

2. Rise up, O men of God! 
His Kingdom terries long; 
Bring in the day of brotherhood 
And end the night of wrong. 



3. Rise up, O men of God! 
The church for you doth wait 
Her strength unequal to her task; 
Rise up, and make her great. 

4. Lift high the cross of Christ! 
Tread where His feet has trod; 
As brothers of the Son of Man, 
Rise up, O men of God! 



275 K CBflTOCTH CTPEMHC3 



W. D. LONOSTAFP 



Take Time to Be Holy 



Geo. C. Stebbins 




1. K CBa-TO-cra 

2. K CBa-TO-cra 

3. K CBa-To-cra 

4. K CBa-TO-cra 



crpe-MH - ca, 
crpe-MH - ca, 
crpe-MH - ca, 
crpe-MH - ca, 



B Bo-re npe-oH-BaB, 
Bee npoH-aeT, icaic aim; 

3a XpHC-TOM h - m 

TBepnuM 6yjo> jry-moa; 



Boflp-crey* h mo- 
Toc - no - jia aep- 
CaM ae to - po- 

Pa-flOCT-HO CMH- 




Jm - ca, Bh6 - m - » hh - Tail; 

wi - ca, Cne-syt mam, 3a Hhm; 

mi -ca KMec-iy ane- pe- m. 

pn -ca Flofl E - ro py- koh. 



B mh - pe 6yjo> co Bee - mb, 
Oh Be - mat h Hy-aen 
B pa-jo - cm h b ro - pe 

TaK. BO-flH-MHH fly-XOM. 




Gia-onx nofl-aep-aai; 
B cJia-Be h 6opb - 6e, 
Top-xecr-Byt Bee - raa, 
PeB-Hocn> - » ro - pa. 



Cram 38-do-tm 6pe -Ma. roc -no -ay cjry-aca 

H no - 3Ha - »t iao-jm roc - no - ja b Te - 6e. 

He cnyc-Ra-a BM-pa CToc-no-fla Xpnc-Ta. 

ne-pefl-aeim, hi icjiyraM Bei-no-ro Ua-pa. 



Take Time to Be Holy 



1. Take time to be holy 
Speak oft with thy Lord; 
Abide in Him always, 
And feed on His Word: 
Make friends of God's children; 
Help those who are weak; 
Forgetting in nothing 
His blessing to seek. 

2. Take time to be holy, 
The world rushes on; 
Spend much time in secret 
With Jesus alone - 
By looking to Jesus, 
Like Him thou shalt be; 
Thy friends in thy conduct 
His likeness shall see. 



3. Take time to be holy, 
Let Him be thy Guide, 
And run not before Him, 
Whatever betide; 
In joy or in sorrow, 
Still follow thy Lord, 
And, looking to Jesus, 
Still trust in His Word. 

4. Take time to be holy, 
Be calm in thy soul; 
Each tho't and each motive 
Beneath His control; 
Thus led by His Spirit 
To fountains of love, 
Thou soon shall be fitted 
For service above. 
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2. He «py->KH-CH c jio>Kbio H He cMeft ponTaTb, Eoft-ca h- mh Eowbe 

3. BcpHbix Ha-rpa-am Bor Pa-ao-CTH BeH-uoMi Be-poft no-6e>K-Aa-eM, 



— 0- 



P 



> ) > 



BjiH>K-He-My no-MOHb. Po - 6o-cth He cny-iiiaft, Tpex h 3jio py - 6h, 
JlHuiHe npH -3bi - BaTb. BepeH 6yab npH3BaHbio BcnacTbH h ckop-6hx, 
Be-poft mm WH-BeM. Bor, pacTopruiHA y-3bi, fleft-CTBy-CT jiio-6h. 



r- f i r- E f ff 



9V 



nPHFlEB 



B3Hpaft Ha HH-cy-ca,— Oh xpaHHT Te - 6h. FIo-mo-uih >k«h ot Bo-ra. 



? ? ? ? 



v ' ** * * * * * -#U 1 * w * 

Croft y E-ro no-po-ra.OTrpeniHoro h mo- ro, OHcoxpaHHT Te-6«. 



Yield Not to Temptation 



1. Yield not to temptation 
For yielding is sin; 
Each vict'ry will help you 
Some other to win; 
Fight manfully onward, 
Dark passions subdue; 
Look ever to Jesus, 
He'll carry you through. 

Chorus: Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen and keep you; 
He is willing to aid you, 
He will carry you through. 
I. Shun evil companions, 
Bad language disdain; 



God's name hold in reverence, 

Nor take it in vain; 

Be thoughtful and earnest, 

Kindhearted and true; 

Look ever to Jesus, 

He'll carry you through. 

3. To him that o'ercometh, 
God glveth a crown; 
Thro' faith we will conquer, 
Though often cast down. 
He who is our Saviour, 
Our strength will renew, 
Look ever to Jesus, 
He'll carry you through. 
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God Will Take Care of You 



D. Mar tim n«p.i. fl.A.flcno 
/ Q L 



W. S. Martim 



1. He na-Aaft ay- xom, He cTpa-uiHCb: Bor He 3a-Cbiji Te-6q. 

2. Cpe-flH Tpy-aoB, cpe-AH 3a - <5or Bor He 3a-6wji tc-Oh. 

3. Bee Hyw-AH Oh npea - y - cmot - pen, Bor He 3a-6biji re -6a. 

4. He BHfl-Ho jib cBe - Ta Brie - pe - ah, Bor He 3a-6biji Te-6H. 
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npe-6yab Bce-raa b E - ro jiioC - bh, Oh co-xpa-HHT re-fa. 
Ko - ma o-nac-HOdb Bcio-ay wmt, Bor co-xpa-HHT Te-6 H . 
Oh jiyw - uihh nan Te - 6e y - aeji, Oh co-xpa-HHT Te-6». 
Cne-ujH npH-nacTb k E - ro rpy - ah, Oh co- xpa-HHT Te-On. 
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flpHneB 
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Bor He 3a-<5bui Te-6n. Ha Bcex ny-rax, Bo Bcex ckop6mx 
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Bor co - xpa - hht Te - 6«. Bor co - xpa -hht 
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God Will Take Care of You 



1. Be not dismayed whate'er betide, 
God will take care of you; 
Beneath His wings of love abide, 
God will take care of you. 

Chorus: God will take care of you, 
Thru ev'ry day, o'er all the way; 
God will take care of you, 
God will take care of you. 

2. Thru days or toil when heart doth fail, 
God will take care of you. 



When dangers fierce your path assail, 
God will take care of you. 

3. All you may need He will provide, 
God will take care of you; 
Nothing you ask will be denied, 
God will take care of you. 

4. No matter what maybe the test, 
God will take care of you; 
Lean, weary one, upon His breast, 
God will take care of you. 



278 KAK CKYHHO HA CEPflUE IIOPOH 



John Newton 



How Tedious and Tasteless the Hours 



Composer unknown 



1. KaK cny«i - ho m cepfl - ne no - po». Ko - nm a He bh - xy Xp» - 

2. H co/m-ne He ac -ho ro - pirr, H b no-Jie Bee Mepr-Bo rpy- 

3. B Ha-cy - ce co - Kpo - bh - me cm H 6irn> c Hhm ho - po - ace bcb- 

4. Jlmm> tun tu Oh 6jdi - tok bcc - raa. 9 6 c Hhm hh - He - ro He ace- 



fV iii. nr rnr jji 
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era: IIpH - po - aa nyc - Te - ct npe/i mhos, 

roM. Ho pa- ex nyc - to -hs rna - ott, 

ro. Ko-raa tu co mho - d Oh tun. 

jnui; Oiacr - Jffl - buh jdo - 6obi> - d Xpgc - Ta, 



H MepK- Her. h 
Ko - raa a. ko- 
Mne 6u-jio 6, MHe 
9 Bee tu. a 



m 



MepK-HeT. H Mepr -Her, h MepK -Her 

ma a. ko - raa a. ko - ma a 

6h-;k> 6, MHe 6h-jio6, MHe 6u-jio6 

Bee tu. a Bee tu. a Bee tu 



m 



E - e 

B CO-D- 

Ha cepi- 
3a cop 



Kpa - co - Ta. 

3e C XpHC-TOM. 

ne jier - ko. 

HO - HH - TM. 



5. MHe T/XAon cnuoa 3eKtaa... 
TIo3HaBnDi Ero 6jian>jnm>. 
Oahb nmn> 3a6oTa Moa - 
Hiicycy bo bc6m yroacaaTt. 



6. C HmycoM. Becna wn> 3HMa, 
Hhbh6m nepeMeH He dpamycb; 
Tlycn 6yflyT roHeHhS. mpbMa, 
Hto6 tojh>ko co mhoh twi HHcyc. 



How Tedious and Tasteless the Hours 

1. How tedious and tasteless the hours 4. I should, were He always thus nigh, 
When Jesus no longer I see! Have nothing to wish or to fear; 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, No mortal so happy as I, 
Have all lost (4x) their swetness to me. My summer (4x) would last all the year 



2. The mid-summer sun shines so dim; 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
But when I am happy with Him, 
December (4x) as pleasant as May. 

3. His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music His voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all (4x) within me rejoice. 



5. Content with beholding His face, 
My all to His pleasure resigned, 
No changes of season or place 

Would make any (4x) change in my mind. 

6. While blest with a sense of His love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus (4x) would dwell" with me there. 



E. 3. Loeenz 



279 CKA3KEM HHcycy 

J. E. Rankin Tell It to Jesjus 

. . n«p». H- A. Reno 

ft'ij j j hi. Nj j j ij u j^ 



1. Ko-nta ts - acecn. nan Ha cepa-ne Jia-aceT. Cica - xeM Hi - cy - cy, 

2. Cji63 no - to - kh 06 - xh - ra - k>t me - kh, Oca - xeM Hh - cy - cy. 

3. Ckoddb seM-aa-a ay - my jn> y-rae-ra-eT, Cm - xeM Hh - cy - cy, 

4. CMepTH Jib Te - hh bho - csrr mom co - mho - hhh. Oca - xeM Hh - cy - cy, 



»j J4JJU j j 



cKa-xeM HH-cy-cy. Ko - nra ro - pe j»- bht hbc h mo -pirr 

csa-xeM Hn-cy-cy, Tpex jih tbh - huh My - tot no - cto - sh - ho, 

csa-xeM Hn-cy-cy. VLm> 3a - 60 - ra Ta-Hyr or pa - 60 - th, 

csa-xeM HH-cy-cy. Hjb. biau - xa - eM Toe - nos - HeH cjia - Be, 
a • 



IIPHTJEB 
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CxaxeM JDnm. tojd>-io E - My. Cxa-xeM Hh- cy-cy, cica-xeM Pta-cy-cyl 
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Tell It 


to Jesus 


- S>-5 * 11 



1. Are you weary, are you heavy-hearted? 

Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. 
Are you grieving overjoys departed? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 



Chorus: Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus, 
He is a Friend that's well known; 
You've no other such a friend or brother, 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 



2. Do the tears flow down your cheeks unbidden? 

Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus; 
Have you sins that to men's eyes are hidden? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 

3. Do you fear the gath'ring clouds of sorrow? 

Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus; 
Are you anxious what shall be tomorrow? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 

4. Are you troubled at the thought of dying? 

Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus; 
For Christ's coming Kingdom are you sighing? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 



280 COKPOH CBOE TOPE 



Mary A. Bachelor 



Go, Bury Thy Sorrow 

h 



Appasw E. I*. C»p»T0BCKM 



^^^^^^ 



f3 

1. Co-spot cbo-6 ro-pe Ot bso -dob iy-wix 

2. rioft-AH H no -ay -Man B Hoi-Hy-» no-py, 

3. Xpa-cToc yat we 3Ha - ct ro-pe tbo - 6m, 

4. Cbct Bo - xhh ch - a - ct Ha aa - meM ny - th. 



Gie3 mho - ro y* 
Cica-xH cbo-6 
Te - 69 Oh y- 
flfla Mpaq-Hbix H 




b MH-pe Be3 B3AO-XOB TBO-HX. 

ro- pe HH-cy-cy XpHc- Ty. 
Te - nnrr Ha ;io - He cbo - cm. 
rpycTHUX C6H-paH-Te Jiy-iH. 



5. Cepana mHNBaioT 
rioa raeTOM nyxioi, 

IIoHAH K HHM C JDOOOBbK), 

yTennmb hx tm. 

6. CoKpoa CBoe rope, 
flafl paaocTb apyniM, 
B XpHtrre mm noMoim. 
CrpaaaHisiM tbohm. 



Go, Bury Thy Sorrow 



2. Go, bury thy sorrow 
The world has its share; 
Go, bury it deeply; 
Go, hide it with care; 
Go, think of it calmly 
When curtained by night; 
Go, tell it to Jesus, 
And all will be right. 

2. Go, tell it to Jesus; 
He knoweth thy grief; 
Go, tell it to Jesus; 
He'll send thee relief. 



Go, gather the sunshine 
He sheds on thy way; 
He'll lighten thy burden; 
Go, weary one, pray. 

3. Hearts growing aweary 
With heavier woe, 
Now droop 'mid the darkness,- 
Go, comfort them, go! 
Go, bury thy sorrows; 
Let others be blest; 
Go, give them the sunshine; 
Tell Jesus the rest. 



281 HE TOCKyH TbI. flYUIA flOPOrAfl 

ABTOP HGH3BGCT6H V»P»1HC1M 1U«U 




He Toc-wyft Tbi, ay-uia fto-po-ra - fl, He ne-najib-ca h paftocnw 6yju>: 

y - no - Baft Tbi Ha Toc-no-fta Bo- ra H no-4a-me mo-jih-ch bthiuh; 

He 3a6yflb,HToXpHCToc,TBOftCnacHTejib, Te-6a pa- ah CTpanaji Ha Kpecie; 

He cMymaftcfl BTH-we-Jiu-e ro-jibi, nycrbHa6peMflHeponmyT y-cra; 

B MH-pe BOjiHbi 6y-uiy-K>T, wan b Mope; BeTep CTpauiHOH rpo3HO uiyMHT. 




M<K3Hb,noBepb MHe.HacTaHeT apy-ra - h, 
H y - THX-HeT HacepflueTpe-Bo-ra, 
Oh ot 6efl tboh 6jiaroft HcnynHTeJib, 
Macro b >kh3hh 6u-Ba-K)T He-B3ro-flU, 

HO B3rjIHHH Tbl! C JHOCOBbK) BO B30pe 



ejib Hac jik>6ht Tocnoflb, He 3a6yflb. 
H no-Jiy-HHUib noKoft jus ay-ion. 
Ohcto-6o-k) Bce-rjia h Be-3jie. 
Ho Ha- flefl-cn Ha MHJiocTb TBopua. 
Ha Te-6»i tboh CnacnxeJib i-jih-hht. 



rfifi 1 n if i ii 1 n ii 1 r 1 r 



6. >KH3HbH> Hauieft Oh CaM yupaBJineT, 
H 3amHTy Oh hbm nonaeT, 

H AaeT Oh h3m to, ito wejiaeT, 
Mto Hac k paftocTH, k cnacTbio BeaeT. 

7. HaM cTpaaaTb 3jiecb ocTajiocb HeMHoro, 
Mu roTOBbi k nocJiejwett OopbOe; 
CKopo kohhhtch nyTb Haiu cypoBbiA, 
H B03bMeT Hac CnacHTeJib k Ce6e. 



8. npHCTaHb THxafl Hac owHnaeT; 
BypH CTpauiHOH h rpo3Hofi tbm HeT; 
flpwe cojiHua Xphctoc tbm CHHeT; 

)KH3HH BeiHOH CHfieT T3M CBeT. 

9. He TocKyft tu, ayuia aoporan, 
He neMa.ibca h paAocTHa 6ynb; 
B HeOe poanna Hauia cBflTan, 
TaM Haiu BCHHbiH,6.ia)KeHHUH npHJOT. 



Precious Soul, Cease from Sadness and Sorrow! 



1. Precious soul, cease from sadness 

and sorrow! 
Just remember, your God loves you still; 
There awaits you a brighter tomorrow - 
What God promises, He will fulfill! 

2. Place your trust In the Lord; doubts 

will vanish - 
And commune with Him often in prayer; 
From your heart every fear He will banish, 
And your soul He will lift from despair. 

3. Bear in mind, Jesus Christ died to save you; 
On the cross for your sins He did pay; 
Everlasting salvation He gave you, 

And He said, "lam with you alway!" 

4. Don't despair when your burdens appall you 
Don't complain at the load you must bear; 
And at times when hard trials befall you, 
Rest assured -you are under His care. 



5. Over life's winds and waves He's 

the Master; 

To protect us, He ever Is near; 
He will save from the brink of disaster, 
And our craft into port He will steer. 

6. We hard trials are still undergoing, 
But soon life's final battle will come; 
We will finish our course, fully knowing 
That we're off to our heavenly home. 

7. There, we'll have peace and quiet - for never 
A disturbance or storm will be there; 
Christ, our Saviour, will reign there forever, 
And His glory and splendor we'll share. 

8. Precious soul, cease from sadness and sorrow; 
The transition for us may be nigh- 
And we know not - today or tomorrow, 
We may be in our "homeland" on high. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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IlepeB. & A, Uctro 



OCTABJIK) 3 



B AC 

Appear. C. EotkobckhA 



1. «He o-cTaB-ji.K) Bac, He 3a-6y-ay!» To-bo-pht Oh h MHe, h Te-6e: 

2. «rio-Mo-ry o-ao-jieTb Bcenpe-rpa-abi, Ch-jioh cBbi-uie b ny-TH Ha-ae-jito, 

3. «He o-cTaB-jiio Bac, He 3a-6y-ay, Ec-jih MaTb h o-tcu, h Apy3b-si 

4. «Hc-ue-jiio Boc-na-jieH-Hbi - e pa-Hbi, y-Bpa-4y-io cep-flen-Hbifi neayr, 

5. «Boc-nH-Ta-io c 3a-6o-To-io h«k-hoh, ripH-y - 4y Ba-uiH py-Kn k Tpy-ay, 

6. «He o-cTaB-jiio Bac, He 3a-6y-ay... Ec-jih mhp Bac OT-Bepr-HeT, to 



stiff* 



«Co-xpa-HK> h b nycTbme 6e3jiioflHOH 
H BMH-Hy-Tbi Tn-we-jiofi y-Tpa-Tbi 
OT-pe-KyT-cn ot Bac h o-cy-flnT,— 
ne-pe-CTpo-io pa3-6H-Tbi-e njia-Hbi, 

Co -Xpa-HK) B 3T0H >KH3HH Mfl-TOK-HOH 

Baiw Ot-uom h jcpa-HH-Te-jieM 6y - ay, 



H b cy - po- boh. MHTeftcKofi 6opb6e. 
y - Te- uieHb-e h xpenocTb nouuiio. 
BepHbiM flpyroM fljin Bac6y-ay fl. 
0-6o,a-pK) o-6ec-cH-jieH-Hbift ayx. 
H BHe-6ec-Ho-e uapcTBO BBeay. 
He no-KH-Het Bac MHJiocTbMo-fl!» 



Never Will I Forget, Nor Forsake You 

1. "Never will I forget, nor forsake you" - 
Precious promise for you and for me: 
"Through the flood and the fire I will take you, 
Evermore by your side I will be". 

2. '"Mid the trials of life that assail you, 
When in weakness you stand 'fore the foe, 
I'll be strong to defend; I'll not fall you; 
From defeat unto vlct'ry you'll go!" 

3. "I'll be watching in tenderness o'er you, 
As a mother does over her child; 

I will walk your life's pathway before you, 
Shielding you when life's tempests are wild!" 

4. "Should your mother and father forsake you, 
I will ever be right at your side; 

To My haven of rest I will take you, 
In My presence you'll ever abide". 

5. "I will comfort the heart that is lonely, 
I will scatter the darkness of night; 

And the heart that has known trouble only, 
Will in Me find the source of delight". 



Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



283 XPHCTOC. K TEBE MflEM 



E. Margaret Clarkson 

Flepei. A- A.flCMO 



We Come, O Christ, to Thee 



John Darwall 





1. XpHC-Toc. x Te - 6e h -a6m, Th - ne - jio- Be* h Bor 

2. Th - x Eo - ry Bep - hh« nyTb. 3a Hac Th pac - iist 6hji 

3. Th - hc - th - Ha h xidhl, Ilpe - Mya - pocrb y To - 6a 

4. Th - Ben - Hoft mm - hh xpaM, JKirrb - 3 - to 3Htrn> Te - 6a; 

5. XpHC-Toc. XBa - Jia Te - 6e! Cna - cn-Tejib Ham h Uapb, 
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To-6oft MHp C0-TBO-p6H. TH HaC H3 TbMH H3 - BJI&K. 

3a rpem-HH-KOB bh - Hy Cbo -b Th xpoBb npo - jihji. 
Hc-toh-hhx 3H8Hb-a Th H IlpaBfla Ben - Ha - a. 
Ta - xo-ro cnacTb-a hbm He mo-ect aarb 3eM - Jia. 
Ce - 6a h Bee cbo - e Te - 6e npn-HO - chm b flap. 



B Te - 6e ofl - hom 
Ilo - cnea -hhh cyfl 
Th - Bee bo bc6m, 
Boc-Kpec-mHftl hbm 

B HBC XH3Hb Tbo - D 




Mu Bee hs-huih: 
He cTpa-meH hbm: 

Ilo - XOft H CB6T, 
OT-XpOH -Ca BHOBb. 

9b - Jiaft noji-Hefl, 



H XH3Hb H MHp B TBO - eft JMTO - BH. 

B Tbo -eft jh>6 - bh no - Koft cepfl - ubm. 
B Te - 6e Haft - fl6M Ha Bee ot - Ber. 

H B HBC XH- BH BO BU Be - KOB. 

Hto6 jh> - ah nun c MOjn>-6oH k Te - 6e. Amhiib. 




Come, O Christ, to Thee 



1. We come, O Christ, to Thee, 
True Son of God and man, 
By Whom all things consist, 
In Whom all life began; 

In Thee alone we live and move, 
And have our being in Thy love. 

2. Thou art the Way to God 
Thy blood our ransome paid; 
In Thee we face our Judge 
And Maker unafraid. 

Before the throne absolved we stand, 
Thy love has met Thy law's demand. 



3. Thou art the living Truth! 
All wisdom dwells in Thee, 
Thou Source of every skill, 
Eternal Verity! 

Thou great I am! In Thee we rest, 
True answer to our every quest. 

4. Thou only art true Life, 
To know Thee is to live 
The more abundant life 
That earth can never give; 

O Risen Lord! we live In Thee, 
And Thou in us eternally. 



5. We worship Thee, Lord Christ, Adoringly we bring; 
Our Saviour and our King, So fill our hearts, that men may see 

To Thee our youth and strength Thy life in us, and turn to Thee. Amen. 



284 XOTb H EYP5I 3KH3HH CTOHET 



E. Servoss 



He will Hide Me 




James McGranahan 



t) 7 

1. XoTb h 6y- pa xh3-hh cto - aer 

2. Eca-jn Bpar Me - aa ny- ra- eT, 

3. fla<rr m Mae Oh hc - mi - twb - e 

4. IlycTb rp03srr Mae ro - pe. 6e - m, 



f 

H3-M6- Ha- 

H no- ra- 
Bee bo 6/ra ■ 
H - h - eye - 



dt Mae Apy3b-a 

6eJD> - D rpO - 3HT, 

ro wa Me - aa. 
mo- a eta - Jia; 




Ec-jn jra - xe bcs no-To-aer, 
Moft Toc-noflb Me -Ha cna-ca- er 
He cMy-rar Me -Ha crpa -jam. - e: 
- aep - *y a c Hhm do - 6e - m 



T 
3a- 
H 

3aa 
Haa 



npi - tht" py - Ka Tbo - a. 

or 3via Me -aa xpa - hut. 

• ». jdo - 6ht Oa Me - hi 

nOJI-Ka- Ml TbMH I 3JI8. 
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J- fl M J 



*. f * r g ?. f i ^ H. 

fla. Me-aa Tu o-xpa-aa - enn> noaTBoeft pyxofl cbs-toh 
fla. Meaa Th o-xpaaaemb noa Tsoeft pyxoft cBa-Toft 

H jnoooBb - » o-xpy-ara - enn>, Moft r&cnojib, Cna-ca - - - "nm, moaI 
H JDD6oBb-»j o-xpyacaemb, Moft rocnoin> Cna-ca - - - Te/c. Moft! 




He will Hide Me 



1. When the storms of life are raging, 
Tempest wild on sea and land, 

I will seek a place of refuge 
In the shadow of God's hand 

Chorus: He will hide me, He will hide me, 
Where no harm can e'er betide me; 
He will hide me, He will hide me 
In the shadow of His hand. 

2. Though He may send some affliction, 
'Twill but make me long for home; 



For in love and not in anger, 
All His chasten ings will come. 

3. Enemies may strive to injure, 
Satan all his arts employ 

He will turn what seems to harm me 
Into everlasting joy. 

4. So, while here the cross I'm bearing, 
Meeting storms and billows wild, 
Jesus for my soul is caring, 
Naught can harm His Father's child. 



285 JIHUIb HA XPHCTA rJISIflH 

Look to the Lamb of God 
H. G. Jackson. n»pu. JL A. Skvto 



James M. Black 



TKaxnenib vm xh3-hi 
Ec - jo Jiy - ica-Bufl 

Ilaii JDJ B 6eC-CHJIb-H. 

CnepT-Hy-» Tem> 



TOC-TOft H CBa-TOHT BpST. H8 XpH-CTO nW-flHt 

ni-6e/n>-» rpo-3HT. BpaT, hh XpH-cra rna-sn] 
Ao-Aor jih tboh nyn>T Epar. na XpH-cra raa - hh! 
BHflHnn> npeji co-6oht BpaT, Ha XpH-cra rna - jml 

,1 



fl 



Oa 6h/i 3a rpenmux xepT-Bo-n xh - boh. 
Ch - not XpHc-To-BOH cMoxemb 0T-pa-3HTb, 
Mnp h bc - ce -/n>e B03-Bpa-Tsrr-ca b rpyjov 
B pa-ao-cra b ckodoh Oh Bce-raa c to-6oh. 



JlHim> na He - ro ma - jnl 
JlKmb na He - ro rna-jral 
JInm> na He - ro raa - hh! 
Jlmm. Ha He - ro rna -jw! 
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1. If you from sin are longing to be free, 

Look to the Lamb of God; 
He, to redeem you, died on Calvary, 
Look to the Lamb of God. 



Look to the Lamb of God; 
You in His strength shall over all prevail, 
Look to the Lamb of God. 

3. Are you aweary, does the way seem long? 
Look to the Lamb of God. 

His love will cheer and fill your heart with song, 
Look to the Lamb of God. 

4. Fear not when shadows on your pathway fall, 
Look to the Lamb of God; 

In joy or sorrow Christ is all In ail, 
When Satan tempts, and doubts and fears assail, Look to the Lamb of God. 



Chorus: Look to the Lamb of God, 
the Lamb of God, 
Look to the Lamb of God. 

the Lamb of God. 
For He alone is able to save you, 
Look to the Lamb of God. 
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Sweet Peace, the Gift of God's Love 
i P. P. B. n^. k c npoxwc P- R Bi|horn 




1. Ha ceprae /num. necna oa-hb. <m-b». Mb pa-ao-cni jwer-ca o-na. o - to. 

2. Kymui mhp crpajiaHbeM XpHCTOc.XpHcroc. 3a nonr moH Ce-oa Oh npn-Hec. npHHec. 

3. Ko-ma a Hh - cy - ca no-3Han. noMaa. Oh MHp b H3-o-6mn>-H MHe am. urn nun. 

4. B Xpncre npe-6u-Ba-n ay-moA, ay-moa. K He-ny npH-6e-ra-eT jm. moH, ayx mob. 

^ ^ +£± 




Bce-raa Kax xh - bb -a bo^-hb: 
flaji mh - py Tie - nap - creo ot cji63: 

3 mo - pe jdo6 - bh o - my - man: MHp, MHp - j»p Eoxb-ea jdoO-bh. 
BH6m MHp a BEy-ma-n CBa-Tofl: 




MHp, MHp, 



C5hr r 



no - koh. Hya-miH no-ia-poic c He-6ecl c He-6ecl 




[ [ I IV f I 




T*-**f — ' ^-y^ * g 

0, cjia-flocr-miH. cjra-aocr-HHH Mnp I Mnp, mhp - nap Eoaa-efl jik>6-bhT 




1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain, 

( sweet strain,) 
A glad and a joyous refrain; (refrain;) 
I sing it again and again, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

Chorus: Peace, peace, sweet peace! 
Wonderful gift from above! (above!) 
Oh, wonderful, wonderful peace! 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love! 

2. Thro' Christ on the cross peace was made, 

(was made,) 

My debt by His death was all paid; (all paid;) 



No other foundation was laid 
For peace, the gift of God's love. 

3. When Jesus as Lord I had crowned, 

(had crowned,) 
My heart with this peace did abound; 

(abound;) 
In Him the rich blessing I found, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

4. In Jesus for peace I abide, (abide,) 
And as I keep close to His side, (His side,) 
There's nothing but peace doth betide, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 



287 KOTCIA BCE CIIOKOBHO TEHET 



H. G. Spactobd 



It Is Well With My Soul 



P. P. Bliss 



1. Ko - raa bc6 cno -not -ho Te - neT. m pe - lea. Ko - raa ne - pea 

2. B or - ne hc - nu - Ta - hub, Tec - hh - mhB Bpa - roM, 51 b cepa - ne na- 

3. Bjia-ateH-cxBo npo-meHb-a Cna - ch - Te/n. a-mn: Mofl rpex, e-ro 

4. 3Kay cjiaB - ho - ro ana. npo -cm -pa - »cb Bne-pea. na - ce no- 

,J ,J. 
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6y - pe« cto - d, Hto 6y - aeT nycrb 6y -act. a 3Ha - d Xpic - tb. 

Hex. - ay tb - »: Xpic - toc He o - era - bht. Oh. ahb - huh Toc-noflb, 

raeT h bh - ny. Oh wsm Ha Ce - 6a, ko Kpec - Ty npn - rB03-jpui 

c/iea-HeM no-io: Tpy-6a 3a -3By-«wr, roc-noflb c He -6a coh-jkt. 
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IJPHIIEB 
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Xo-po-mo na ay- 

Xo - po - mo 



Bo - jkhB MHp bo - meji b ay - my mo - ». 
IIpH - xo-awi cnac - th ay - my mo - ». 
Hc-Ky-mu Toc-noat ay -my mo-b. 
y - BeH - na - ct Oh ay - ray mo - ». 
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me Eo-xhh MHp Bo-meji b ay - my mo - ». 

y Mo ~ H9« 
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It Is Well With My Soul 

1. When peace like a river attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll, 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
"It is well, it is well with my soul" 



Refrain: It is well, it is well, with my soul, with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 



2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 

3. My sin - oh, the bliss of this glorious thought - 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back like a scroll, 

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend, 
"Even so" - it is well with my soul. 

288 TEHET JIH 3KH3Hb MHPHO; nOflOEHO 

„ It Is Well with My Soul 

UepeBOjrffli HeH3BecTeH 3 App. T. H. Ajbm 




1 i X e ~ HeT m *H3Hb mhpho. no-ao6-HO pe-ice, Hecycb m Ha rpo3Htix Bojmax. 1 
'I Bo Bca-ieo - e Bpe-MS, b6jm-3h. aaa-Jie-Ke, B Tbohx a no-ico-DCb py - icax. ) 

2-f S" B JP a *i>» aa-naa-KH, hh rarecTb «op6efl He cwiohbt Me-Ha no-3a-6tm>. 1 
l "to Bor mob Me-Ha m ny-iH-HU cTpacrrefl B wotm BocxoTea Hc-Ky-mm>. J 

3.J Hto b MH-pe cpaBHHTca c ycjraaofl ts-koA? Moa rpex. Becb kk em ouihkom. I 
i K Kpecry np«j»oxneH h a KpoBbn cbstoh HcKywieH BceauibmiM Xphctom.. I 




Tu co mhoB. Tu co mhob. Tu co mhob. TO. TocnoAb, B Tbo hx a no-KO-ncb pyicax. 




4. Or cepana cnaxy: ana MeHa amm-XpHCToc 5. Tocnoab. TBoero a npHmecTBHa amy. 

Mb H6m mob BceciubHUB oiwot. npraaTb mod aymy rpaan! 

Cjieau ot rpexa, HCKymeHHB h cues a 3hhd, Toraa mwa a cepany Haflay 
C MeHa Oh jbodobho corpeT. IIokoB y Te6a aa rpyaH. 



289 CJIABbTE XPHCTA! 



ABTOp HeH3BeCTeH 



P. P. Bliss 
1^ , i 2 




m 



CjiaBbTe XpHCTa, e^aBbTe XpHcra. CaaBbTe moooBb XpHcntt 



era 



Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Praise y e the love of the Lord Lord 
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Rev. J. Oatman Jr. 



Count Your Blessings 



E. O. Excell 



1. Ec - jih b 6y-pax xn 

2. Bpe-Ma m, 3a - 6o - 

3. Biuwmb m 6o - ra - 

4. - 6oa-pHCb ate ay-: 



- hh ayx raoa y - apy- hch. Ty - h«-mh y- 

Ta Ha ay - me Jie - acirr. Taac-ico- e 

tux 6jm - ra - mh 3ex - mt. Bcuomhh ecn> co- 

xom. Ha Xpnc-Ta bsh - pan: Ch -jio- k> E- 



\ 



HUHb - a nyn> tboa 
ro - pe ay -ray 
xpo - bh - me Ha 
ro Bee acop-6H 



o - xpa- h6h, BcnoM-HH. cicoJib-KO mh-jio-cth Toc- 

TS - rO - THT? MH - JK) - CTH KW BCnOMHHmb, B03-He- 

He - 6e - cat Bca - ry - n nyac - ay boc - noa - hht 

no - 6eac- aaA, B na-Ma-TH see mh-jio-cth E- 



MM 



i 



noab a - bhji- 
cernb ma - By. 
Cam Toe -noab, 
ro xpa - hh - 
m $ a m ,ri 



H an-BRTb-ca 6y-aemb. tto Oh co - Bep - mwi 
C6po-CHnn> Bee co-MHeHb-a. boc-uo- emb XBa -Jiyt 
3o - jw - Ta ao - po - ace to, hto Oh aa - er. 
H Han - aemb ot - pa - ay Ha 3eM - hom ny - th. 
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Mh - - jioc - th Toe - noa - hh bcuo - mh - Haft, 
Mh-jio-cth Toe -noa - hh BcnoMmaa, cm-Tan. 



Bee hx 
Bee hx. ao e- 




ao e - an -hob, no - bto - paftl BcnoM - mhh, kek Oh 
an - hoh. b cepane no-BTO-paAl Bciiomhh. bcuomhh, tax Oh 



JH 



mea-po aa-ae-aiu, H aa-BHTb-ca 6y-aenn>, hto Oh co - Bep - msm 



Count Your Blessings 

1. When upon life's billows you are tempest-tossed, 
When you are discouraged, thinking all is lost, 
Count your many blessings, name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 

Chorus: Count your blessings, Name the one by one; 
Count your blessings, See what God has done; 
Count your blessings, Name them one by one, 
Count your many blessings, See what God has done. 

2. Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 
Does the cross seem heavy you are called to bear? 
Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly, 
And you will be singing as the days go by. 

3. When you look at others with their lands and gold, 
Think that Christ has promised you His wealth untold; 
Count your many blessings, money cannot buy 

Your reward in heaven, nor your home on high. 

4. So, amid the conflict, whether great or small, 
Do not be discouraged, God is over all; 
Count your many blessings, angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give you to your Journey's end. 



291 B 



Harry Clarke 



CEPflLIE BOflflH 

Into My Heart 



Harry Clarke i 



B cepa-ne boh-ah, b cepane Boa-an, Boh -ah ace, Toc-noab, Mne b cepa-ne. 



_/ A.I 1 




Boa -an cea-iac, npe-6yab Bce-raa, Boa -an ace,roc-noab,MHe b cepa-ne. 




Into my heart, into my heart Come in today, come in to stay, 
Come into my heart, Lord Jesus; Come into my heart, Lord Jesus. 



292 flEHb 3A flHEM 



Una Saiidell 

ITep«». X A. HCbKO 



Day by Day 



Oscar Ahnfelt 



I f JXeHb 3a AHeM h Kaw-ao-e MrHoseHbe 
x 'Vflo-Be-pfl - 



Bor aa- eT MHe CHJiy una 6opb6bi; \ 
n BowbHM OTKpOBeHbnM, He CTpauiycb"H3MeHiHBOfi cyflb6bit j 



o f KawAbiAAeHbKOMHeCnacHTejib 6jih30k C ahbhoh MHJiocTbio HaK&3KAuif MHr; \ 
'( Bee 3a-6o-Tbi npo-ro-HH-et cpa-3y, Oh-Cobcthhk ahbhuhajih Cbohx. J 



8. 



3a-6o-Tbi npo-ro-HH-eT cpa-3y, 

HO -MO-TH BO BCHKOM HC-nbP-TaHb-H 
flO-MHHTb TBepAO BCe 0-6e-TO-BaHb-fl, 



WTO HaxOAHMBCJIOBe Mbl TBOeM. 



ToT.HbecepAue jik>6ht fiecnpeaejibHo, 
Hac py-Ka BceBbiiu-He-ro npw<pbuia, 
no-MO-rH,BCTpe->ia-fl Tpya h ro-pe, 



■fr-0 ff- 

KawAbitt AeHb Han Jiy i-me -e aa - 

OH-Kop-MH-Jieu H IIOKpOB Cbo- 

flpH- HH » MdTb HX H3 py-KH TBO- 



m. 0l 



eT, CnopSbH paaocTb oT-Me-ptueT Bep-HO, Mhpcbsitoh— cpeAH 3a-6oT. 
hm, "H Kan ahh, t8k 6yAeT Baiua cn-jia! M O-0e-maHb-e Aaji Oh hm. 
eft; fleHb 3a AHeM hath, iioahobuih B3opu KToAcTpaHe,rAe iter ckopGeA. 




Day by Day 

1. Day by day and with each passing moment 
Strength I And to meet my trials here; 
Trusting in my Father's wise bestowment, 
I've no cause for worry and for fear. 

He whose heart is kind beyond all measure 
Gives unto each day what He deems best- 
Lovingly, its part of pain and pleasure. 
Mingling toil with peace and rest. 

2. Ev'ry day the Lord Himself is near me, 
With a special mercy for each hour; 

All my cares He fain would bear, and cheer me, 
He whose name is Counsellor and Pow'r. 
The protection of His child and treasure, 
Is a charge that on Himself He laid, 
"As thy days, thy strength shall be in measure," 
This the pledge to me He made. 



3. Help me then, in ev'ry tribulation, 
So to trust Thy promises, O Lord, 
That I lose not faith's sweet consolation, 
Offered me within Thy holy word. 
Help me, Lord, when toil and trouble meeting, 
E'er to take, as from a Father's hand, 
One by one, the days, the moments fleeting, 
Till I reach the promised land. 
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TUpes. H. H. Beiepot 
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K0M[I03HT0p H6H3B6CTGH 



1. Th 3Ha-enn, nyn>. xon. a e -ro He raa- r. Co - shhh - e 

2. Th raa-emb nyn,, Th TK-xe ffla-enn, Bpe -mo. TboH aitaa aw 

3. Th 3Ha-emb Bee: ot - sy - jia BeT - pu ay - vr. H 6y - p» 



3 - TO Mne nil - at nn - ma v*,*. _ 



3 - to MHe at- « no -icon. K"ie - My Tpe - bo »m> - ca MHe 
ho yx am Me - Ha ro - tob. H cabb -am a, Toe - nojo.. Te- 
wn - hh y - cmh - pa - em* Tul ITycn. He - m - Beer - ho Mae. ry - 
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h crpa - nnm> - ca, 
6a cep-aeq- ho 
fla h - Ay a. 



H AeHb h hou. Bce-rj» to-mscb Ay -mod 

3a MH-AOC-TH. 38 - 60 - TH H AD - OOBb. 

Ho a cno- Ko-en: nyn. mob 3Ha-eim> Th! 
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You Know the Way 

1. You know the way, though it is hidden from me; 
Since You are there my heart is filled with peace. 
Why should I fear when You go on before me, 
Both night and day You set my heart at ease. 

2. You know the way! The time of my translation 
Was planned before I even lived one day. 

My heart is filled with wonder and elation, 
For You have loved and led me all the way. 

3. Lord, You know all, the winds that blow and frighten - 
The storms of life Your orders still obey! 

{:And even though my burdens may not lighten, 
Still, I'm at peace - because You know the way. ;} 

Tranl. from Russian by George Boltniew 
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. K0Mn03HT0p HGH3BGCTGH 



ABTOp HCH3B6CT6H 



•J/JjilN J J 



J3 Jilgl I 



1. Kk Mo-po ahh Jie-Tsrr Bne - pea He - anum - hoh ne-pe- 

2. Kto Be - piu. y - no - bsji, mo - 6hji H npe - 6u - Ban c Xpac- 

3. Ko - raa npo - 6beT h flJia Me - Ha Ilo - onea - hhh nac aum> 

4. Or cepa-na Be - pn. Be - pn a, Hto tot roc-noa-HHH 

5. Ko - raa Ha - era - hct mass - huh mht Pac- ctsti. - ca MHe c 3eM 
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Bot flem> o - am k koh - ny h - act, 
To - ro XpHc - toc npe3 Mpax mo - ran 
Die 6y - ay no - one o - 6h - Tan.. 
He 6y-aeT crpa-meH ana Me - hs, 
Tu bchom - hh Meat - ay anyr Tbo - m. 



Bot, Ha- era - ct apy-rofl. 

B03bM6T B CBOH Bei-HUH flOM. 

MHe aa - ho Bo - n>M 3H8n>. 
3 6y - ay BBeK Xmc - tob. 
Cna - ceH - ho - ro To - 6oh. 



£2_ 



ii 



9- 



IIPmiEB 



Hac 3a na - - - - com, flem> 3a mieM Mhkkoh- 
Hac 3a ia- com, aem> 3a jjhGm, flem. 3a ahCm 
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HI 
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ny 3a6oT h-wm; Bot, nocnea - - - hhh nac npo- 

Mu k KOHiiy 3a6oT n - aeM, 3a6oT h-asm: Bot, nocneaHHH qac npo- 
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6b6T H Cna - ch - Tern. Ham npH - aeT, 

6b6T, nac npo-6beT . 



How Swiftly AH Our Days Go By 



1. How swiftly all our days go by 
And vanish without trace; 

As soon as one day runs its course 
Another takes its place. 

Chorus: Hour by hour, yes, day by day, 
All our sorrows ebb away; 
Soon the final hour will near 
And our Savior will appear. 

2. To all who knew and trusted Christ 
Abiding in His love, 

Christ promised vlct'ry o'er the grave 
And blessed peace above. 



3. When final hour of life will come 
And I must leave this earth, 
I'll enter my eternal home 

For which I've yearned since birth. 

4. I have no doubts for I believe 
That at the final call, 

I will not fear nor be dismayed - 
For Christ has made me whole. 

5. When that awaited moment comes 
And I must leave this place, 
Remember, Lord, among Your own - 
This servant, saved by grace! 
Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 
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Philip Doddridge Great Goa > We Sin 8 That Mi 8 ht y Han «» 



Ifepee. JL A. Sfcueo 



William Knaff 
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1. Be - jm - khh Bor, py-Kofl Cso-ea Tu Hac xpa-mu or n-mix aHefl; 

2. Baa - Tin, b6jih3h. mu fleHb 3a flHeM Tbo - eft numb Cra-rocn - d xh - b6m; 

3. 3a npo-mno-e 6jia - ro-fla - phm. A hto npea hs-mh - raa-enn. Tu; 

4. B y - jia - nax. cnacTb-H anb 6e-ae Tu - Ha - ma pa-flocn> n no - kob... 




w , , ~o — 
Xpa-HH ■ b Ha - CTy-nHB-mHft roa 
Tu no - cu - Jia - emb cHer n aoxflb, 
Cra -ra-exHH t HO-raM Tbo - hm: 
He o - craB - jia- enn> Tu b cru-ae 



it 



OT BCa-KHX 6ea-CTBHH I ne - B3T0a. 

H uieO Ha-cym-miH jom aa - enn>. 
Ha - aex - au. nJia - hu h Men - tu. 
To - ro, kto ;n>HeT k Te-6e^ ay- mo9. AMUHb 

J2. 



Great God, We Sing That Mighty Hand 



1. Great God, we sing that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand, 
The opening year Thy mercy shows, 
That mercy crowns it till It close. 

2. By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God, 
By His incessant bounty fed, 
By His unerring council led. 



3. With greatful hearts the past we own, 
The future, all to us unknown, 
We to Thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before Thy feet. 

4. In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Rest, 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored thru' all our changing days. Amen. 



296 KAK flblUIET B CEMEHH UBETOK 



Maj. D. W. Whittle (El Nathan) 

IlepeB. H C. ITpoxaHOB 



Christ Liveth In Me 



James McGranahan 




1. Kw m - meT b ce - Me - hh mte - tok. 

2. SI tun 6e3 CBe-ra b 6e3-jHe son 

3. Kax com - na mm kh - bht jiy-ien 

4. Ko - raa no - mhc - jdo a o tom, 



A ae - pe - bo b 3ep - He, 
H MepT-BUM no bh - Be, 
IlBe-ni Ba to -met* flHe, 
Hto Oh xm - b6t bo. MHe. 




P 

Tax mh - Jio<rn> - n Cbo - en bbi - cot. 
Ho b cjio - Be Eoao> - eM cBer hb - mSJC 
Tax C/ie-meT JurJHb b Xpnc-Te Oa-hom, 
Il0 - fl06 - HUM 6lJTb E - My bo bc*)m 



XpHC-TOC XX - B6T BO MHe. 
XpHC - TOC XX - B6T BO MHO. 
XpHC-TOC JKH - BfiT BO MHe. 

Xo - qy b 3ew - Hon crpa - He. 




Cna - ch - Tern, xx - bct! Cna - ch -rem xx - bct! 

Cna - ch - Tent xx - b6t! Cna-cH-Tem. xx • 



m 
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To 



To nya 



^ I - HUA BO - XXX flap I XpHC - TOC XX - B6T BO MHe I 




Christ Liveth in Me 



1. As lives the flow'r within the seed, 
As in the cone the tree, 

So, praise the God of truth and grace. 
His Spirit dwelleth in me. 

Chorus: {: Christ liveth in me, 
(Christ liveth in me,):} 
Oh, what a salvation this, 
That Christ liveth in me. 

2. Once far from God and dead in sin, 
No light my heart could see; 



But in God's Word the light I found, 
Now Christ liveth in me. 

3. As rays of light from yonder sun, 
The flow'rs of earth set free, 

So life and light and love came forth 
From Christ living in me. 

4. With longing all my heart is filled, 
That like Him I might be, 

As on the wondrous thought I dwell, 
That Christ liveth in me. 



X. E o p b 6 a h n o 6 e a a 
Struggle and Victory 



297 iiphmkhhte k HHcycy 

Stand Up for Jesus 

G. Duffleld 




G. J. Webb 



J, J J J l .l J i l jJjJ ll^li 
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H nofl - hh - 
Bo Bee - o - 
OH-xpenocTb 
H cko - po 



i. 

2. 
3. 
4. 



npn-MKHH-Te k H-h - cy - cy, 0, 
npH-MKHH-Te k H-h - cy - cy!. Oh 
flpH-MKHH-Te k M-h - cy - cy! 
flpH-MKHH-Te k H-n • cy - cy! 



BO - H - Hbl Kpe - CTa, 

Bac Ha 6ofl 3o-BeT, 
H - ah -Te BCJieA 3a Hum! 
AeHb 6htbm npo-Jie - tht, 




mh - Te 3Ha-MH BocKpec-uie-ro XpHCTa. Flo - 6e -ay 3a no-6e-Aon Aa- 

py>Kb-e Be-pu Oh CaM Baco6-^e-neT. FlycTb HecTpauiHT Bac 6HTBa, 0- 

h 3a-mH-Ta, Oh BepHbift Bowflb cbohm. Men cjiOBa 06 - Ha - >kh - Te, Hm 

«eHb no - 6e -«bi Cepflua Bee o-3a-pHT. Xphctoc BeHeu to-to-bht To- 



I I '1,1 J 1 1 



py-eT Bor BOHCKaM 
pyiKHH ryji h rpoM. 
no-6e>K-AaH-Te CTpax 
My. kto BepeH 6biji, 



BparoB XpHCTa kh3jio>kht OHBcex kE -ro Ho-raM. 

Xphctoc 3a Hac cpa3HT-ca C 6e3HHCJieHHbiM BparoM. 

H, 6oapcTByn b mojihtbc, Bw CToft-Te Ha 'la - cax 

H xoneT, MTo6Ha-Be-KH Oh cHhmbo cjiaBe mhji. 



[ r r ir r r ir r r r w 



1. Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift up His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss; 
From vict'ry unto vict'ry 
His army shall He lead, 
Till ev'ry foe will vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2. Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day. 

"Ye that are men now serve Him" 
Against unnumbered foes; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 



3. Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor, 
Each piece put on with prayer; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

4. Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor's song; 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the IClng of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 



298 TBEPflblHfl HAIIIA - BEHHfclH BOr 

Ein feste Burg 1st unser Gott; A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
Martin Luther n«p*i. J[. A. Acute Martin Luther 



1. TBep -flbi-HH Ha-uia- BeiHUfl Bor, 

2. Ot Be - Ka rpo3-HO-ro Bpa-ra 

3. Ko - rfta Bpa-rn roJiOAHbiM jibsaM 

4. roc-no«-He cjio-bo y-CTO-HT, 



Oh - ch - jia h 3a - ui,h - - Ta. 
He o - ao - jie - eM ca - - mh. 
Hac KH-HyT Ha cie-Aem. - - e. 
TocnoAb npe-6y-AeT c Ha - - Mh. 



Mift i f t i f i 1 i f 



H3 6eA Oh buh - th HaM no - Mor, 
O - AHH JIHllIb MO.-JKeT, 6e3 Tpy-Aa, 
Toc-no-AeHb aH - reji 6y-AeT Taiw, 
Oh Hac noA-Aep->KHT, y-Kpe-nHT 



BHeMHauia >KH3Hb co-Kpbi--Ta! 
CKo-BaTb e-ro ue - na - -mh. 
noAacr Ham H3-6aB Jiem, - - e. 
Ay-xoB-Hu - mh Aa - pa - - mh. 
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Haui ApeBHHfl Bpar He cnHT, HaM rn-6ejib-K> rpo3HT; Oh na 3eM-jie Bce- 

Kto Oh? 3By-MHT Bonpod. TocnoAb Hncyc Xphctoc, Oh 6mji, ecTb h rpji- 

KHH3b TbMM pbiHHT, KaK jieB, H cTpaiueH e-ro rHeB, ITompaTbHac xoneT 

IlycTb Hac jiHiuaT Bpa-ra Cbo-6o-am h ceMbH. Hx Ha kphbmx ny- 
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rAa VK.H - BeT jiHuib ajih spe-Aa, Oh 

AeT, Oh tot we b poa h poa— Bee 

oh. Ho caM oh ofl-pe-ieH Ha 

Tax JKAyT 6eAM, CMepTb h MpaK, A 



b Mnpe bc«x CTpaui-He 
CH^b-Hbifl no - 6e - AH ■ 
Ben-Hy - io no - rw - 
HaM TocnoAb AaCT uap 



- e. 

- Tejib. 

- 6ejib. 

- ctbo. 




A Mighty Fortress 



1. A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 



Is Our God 

For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and pow'r are great, 
And, armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 



2. Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing. 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God's own choosing, 
Dost ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He; 

Lord Sabaoth is His name, 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 

3. And tho' this world with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us; 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 



The prince of darkness grim - 
We tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 

4. That word above all earthly pow'rs - 
No thanks to them - abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Thro' Him who with us sideth. 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also; 
The body they may kill; 
God's truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is forever. 



299 HE 51 JIH B BOHHCTBE XPHCTA 

Am I a Soldier of the Cross? 
Isaac Watts Thomas A. Arne 



1. He ft JIH B BO -HH-CTBe XpH-CTa XO - iy BCK) >KH3Hb CJiy-JKHTb? 

2 Bot, Kan- jih kpo-bh Ha ny - th, Ho po3 jih MHe we-JiaTb? 

3. Tpy - Aa jih hct ne - pe-Ao mhoh? He cjiuuiyjib 3ob K6opb6e? 

4. HeT, HeT, kto xo-weT nO-6e-AHTb, Tot aojiwch b 6oh BCTynHTb. 

TS>. - - 1 4>- J2- 




He 3a - xo-sy Jib a cKop6b KpecTa CHHMpa-AocT-Ho ac - JiHTb? 

A BOT, XO-TflT Hpe3 POB Hfl - TH, MHe Ab B CTpaXe OT - CTa - BaTb? 

Hju> mhp Kpa-CH-Bofl cy-e-Tofl CMa-HHT Me-HA k ce-6e? 

B 6ott h - Ay! Xphctoc co mhoh! fl— CAa6bifl— c Hhm re-pofl. 




Am I a Soldier of the Cross? 

1. Am I a soldier of the cross, 3. Are there no foes for me to face? 
A follower of the Lamb, Must I not stem the flood? 

And shall I fear to own His cause, Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
Or blush to speak His name? To help me on to God? 

2. Must I be carried to the skies 4. Sure I must fight, if I would reign; 
On flowery beds of ease, Increase my courage, Lord; 
While others fought to win the prize, I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
And sailed thro' bloody seas? Supported by Thy Word. 



300 BOHHH XPHCTOBH 

Sabine Baring Gould Onward, Christian Soldiers 
JlepeB. fl. A. Hcbio 



Arthur Sullivan 




1. Bo - h-hw XpH-cTO-Bbi, CMejio b wapKHfi 6oA! 3a XpHda ro-To-Bbi 

J. Kan iiojikh OT-6op-Hbix, UepKOBb Bo-ra chji Bbi-cTy-na-eT ctpohho 

A. Tpo-Hw h ko-po-hm Ta-ioT cjiobho nen, A XpH-do-Ba uepKOBb 

4. ^io-jih, no-cne-uiH - Te B ap-MH-io XpHcra, Bo-ry no-CBH -th - Te 

*^ ~ J- J , 
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>KepTBOBaTb co-6oft. Bowflb H e6ecHbifl c Ha - mh, Bee mm no-6e-AHM. 

Bcex Oh nyflHo cjihji. flaji Oh no- Be - JieHb- e EbUb e -ah-ho BHeM, 

Bcex ne-pe-WH-BeT. An. He npe-B03- mo- wet H36paHHwx Xphctom.' 

Py - kh h yc-Ta. Pa-aoc-TeH BaM 6y-AeT fljro HH-cy-ca Tpya... 




BbeTco Ha-uie 3Ha- mo, Apy>KH0BCJieA3aHHM! 
BBe-pe h By-neHb-H, B MywecTBe cbhtom. 
Bep-Ho cjio-bo Bowb-e, Be-peH Oh bo BceM. Bo-h-hw Xph-cto -bw, 
Ah-tp-jim h jiio - ah HecTbE-My no-ior 
) , , , J- 




Pa-aocT-Ho BnepeA! 



IIoa E-ro no-Kpo-BOM Hac no6eaa waeT. 
^ £ * . . - - i - J 




Onward, Christian Soldiers 



1. Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before; 
Christ, the royal Master 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, His banners go. 



Chorus: Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

2. Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 



We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine. 
One in charity. 

3. Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain; 

Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst that Church prevail; 



We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 

4. Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng, 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song; 
Glory, laud and honor 
Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
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P. P. B. 



BOECbH BOHHU. CMOTPHTE 

Hold the Fort 



. j.j.u. b P. P. Bliss 



1. Bora-H bo - H-mi, cMorpH-Te, 

2. Bot, i-flyT noJi-M Ty-acH-e, 

3. 3Ha-Mfl bu - me noa - hh - mh - Te, 

4. flmr-ca (toft, doji-km pe-fle-wr, 



C He -6a gas cgr-Haa. Ho - bu 

Ca - th - Ha Be-Aer Bparrt-a 

Giy-maft-Te Tpy - 6y; CMe-Jio, 

rio-Moim. y* ojhr-ks. He cna 



■ e noji- 
na-jra- 
apyacHo 
»t - ca. 



S5 



9 — f- 
nPHflEB 




km, rJia-OT-Te, Ham Toc-noflb ho-cjim, 
»t pofl-m-e, Crpax yx. Bcex 6e-peT. 'Kpenocn, Mo* He 
Bee 6e-rn-Te B Eo-jkh-d Boft-ny, 
He po-6e-»T Bo - h - mi XpHc - n. 



caa - Baft - Te: 




Cko- po 51 np« - ay!" Bu Ha He - (to ot - Be - iaft- Te 1 

■ ■ ■ j 



He caa-flHM Bpa-ry!" 



1. Ho, my comrades! see the signal 
Waving in the sky! 
Reinforcements now appearing, 
Victory is nigh. 

Chorus: "Hold the fort, for I am coming," 
Jesus signals still; 
Wave the answer back to heaven, 
"By Thy grace we will." 

2. See the mighty host advancing, 
Satan leading on; 



Mighty men around us falling, 
Courage almost gone! 

3. See the glorious banner waving, 
Hear the trumpet blow! 
In our Leader's name we triumph 
Over every foe. 

4. Fierce and long the battle rages, 
But our help is near; 
Onward comes our great Commander, 
Cheer, my comrades, cheer! 
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C. IIptxaHOB 



K. r. Hhihc . 




3a e - bbh - rejn,-cicy - n Be - py, 3a Xpn - era mh no - cto - hm: 

2. JKa-poK 6ofl h CTpara - ho imb-ms, H ko - Jie6 - jddt - c« iiec - tb; 

3. B MH-pe xh3-hh paB - ho- BymHoft Ham Xphctoc npe-He6- pe - xch; 

4. KpenocTb Be-pu, araepb Ch - o - hb. By - net* apyx-Ho 3a - mH-maTb. 
3. IIofl-BHr npaB-jru. Tpya cy- po-BUH. By - Rett cmo - jio co - Bep-maTb. 

-p- r _ ,/tl 0- 




Cjie-ay - a 
Ilofl - hh - mh - 

Ilo -CTO-HM 



H 



E - ro npn - Me -py, 
Te bh - me shb - mi 
e - ah - ho - Aym-Ho 
H o-pyxb-eM Te -Ae- o-hb 
maT - pu JID6-BH XpHC- TO-BOH 



Bee Bne-pea. Bne-peA 3a HhmI 
Ilo - 6e - ah - Te - jw Xpm - tb. 
3a E - ro cbi - toh 3a - koh. 
Bpaxb-n cn-jiy OT-pa-xarn.. 
By-AeM b MH-pe pac-nm-psrn.. 




nPHFlEB 











flpyac-Hoa. pa -aoct-hoh ceMb-e-n. 
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Kbk o-ahh E- 
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ro hb - poA. 
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Ofl-HHM cepa-neM h Ay - mo - n 3a Xphc-tom Bne-pea, Bne-peal 




Tidings of Salvation Bringing 

1. Tidings of salvation bringing, 
Through the death on Calvary, 
For the souls of people caring 
We will gladly follow Thee. 



Refrain: As one fam'ly undivided, 
As Thy people of destiny 
With our hearts by Thee united, 
Jesus, we will follow Thee. 



2. Fiercely, on the battle rages - 
Hope grows dim - the end seems nigh; 
In the battle of the ages 
Help us keep Thy banner high. 

3. In a world of cold indifferece 
Many from Thee turn aside; 
Help us to reveal the difference 
Live for Thee what e'er betide. 



4. "Fortress Faith." as Zion's daughter, 5. Help us in our obligations 
Help us, Jesus, to protect; To be faithful to the end 

Help us give our foes no quarter, That the bound'ries of Thy "nation" 
And all worldly lures reject. By Thy pow'r we may extend. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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Ernest w. Shubtlefp 
n«p*i. H. A flcbKo 



Lead On, O King Eternal 




Hnntr Smabt 
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1. Be-AH hbc, Uapb HeoecmiH. Be-AH b no-cjieA-HHH 6oA. 

2. Be-AH hbc. Uapb HeoecHuA, ttoo rpex Hc-ie3 c 3eM-jm, 

3. Be-AH hbc. Uapb HeoecHuB, hbc 6HT-Ba He CTpa-nnrr. 



tnr f f f i r f "fiF 



HapoA Tboh c rpoMKOH 
H K CB6-TV no-Bce- 
Tne Tu, tbm cbct «ry- 



nec-Hea h - act bcjkh 3a To-6oh. 
Mecr-Ho 38 - 6jiyA - nn - e npH-nuiH. 

fleC-HUH. TBM JDmib XBB - JIB 3By-HHT. 



B jdo6-bh h tm 
He c Konb-a - mh. 
Tboh. KpecT. Tbo-h 



ro - ab - TH 

C Me-HB - MH, 

3a - Be - tu 



Boc- 
ae 
ay- 




ira - th - bsji Tu aac, 
c y - xa-coM boh-hu, 

KB - BUS H6 3B-TMHJL.. 



Tenepb no-c/iynraofl pan - n h - acm, oCb-e-AH-Hacb. 
A cAo6-pu-MH Ae-Jia - mh H-Ajrr Tbo-h cu-hu. 
Hbc xast BeHen no-<5e - am... Be-AH aac, Bo-ace chjiI 
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Lead On, 

1. Lead on, O King Eternal, 
The day of march has come; 
Henceforth in fields of conquest 
Thy tents shall be our homes. 
Thro 1 days of preparation 

Thy grace has made us strong, 
And now, O King Eternal, 
We lift our battle song. 

2. Lead on, O King Eternal, 
Till sin's fierce war shall cease, 
And holiness shall whisper 
The sweet Amen of peace; 



King Eternal 

For not with swords loud clashing, 
Nor roll of stirring drums; 
With deeds of love and mercy, 
The heavenly kingdom comes. 

3. Lead on, O King eternal, 
We follow, not with fears; 
For gladness breaks like morning 
Where'er Thy face appears; 
Thy cross is lifted o'er us! 
We journey in its light; 
The crown awaits the conquest; 
Lead on, O God of might. 
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Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 

Helen Howarth Lemmel 



B. H. L. n»pt». K A.BckKt 
^ ^ Espressivo 




1. fly - ma. to b 6opb-6e h TOM-Jiem. - h B m-im-he cmu- 

2. 4pe3 CMepTt Oh bo-id&i b Cbo - n cm - By, 3a Hhm hsm m- 

3. Oh cflep-aorr Cbo - e o- 6e- n - e. Been cepa-neM E- 




peH - ho cwio - mcb. BH-H-cy-ce Haa - aenn, nofl-Kpen-Jiem. - e 
th cyx - ne - ho. Cbo - hx Oh b 6opb-6e He o - m - bht 
My jo- Be- psfl. 3Kh -By-nnw b iryx-fle h cTpa-am - h 




» ho - By - b pa-flocn, h xmnb. 
Bpa - ra no - 6e - jnui Oh flan - ho. Bparr. tjih-ot aa Hh - cy- 

Cna-cenb-e h mhp B03-Be-maft. 
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ca! Oh Bu-me. cjraB-ne-e Bce-ro, 



3Ti 



H 3eM - hh - e 
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CKop-6s pac - ce - »t - c 


X BjlHBHOM CBe-TI 
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Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 



1. O soul, are you weary and troubled? 
No light In the darkness you see? 
There's light for a look at the Saviour, 
And life more abundant and free. 

Chorus: Turn your eyes upon Jesus, 
Look full in His wonderful face; 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 
In the light of His glory and grace. 

2. Thro' death into life everlasting 

He passed, and we follow Him there; 
Over us sin no more hath dominion - 
For more than conqu'rors we are! 

3. His word shall not fail you - He promised; 
Believe Him, and all will be well; 
Then go to a world that is dying, 
His perfect salvation to tell. 

305 CnACHTEJIb MOH 3KHBET 

„ .. As Sure As Jesus Lives 

Henry Harbaugli Isaac Woodbury 

Ilapei. H. C tlponiu • ~Z ^ 1 

P II m f ill ' 
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1. Cn* rCH-Tejn> moh acH-BeTl 

2. Oh Cbm b6jw-3h mo -Ha. 

3. H b cy-Mpa - se ho - left. 



fla 6y-ayr aa - Jie - kh 
H Oh ro-TOB xpamrrb 
Hnpea TOJi-noH Bpa-roB, 



Or cepa-ua y-aca- 
Moh jsyx OT My-KH 
H cpeflb He-BH - ah- 




CU 38 - 60T. y - HHHb-1 H TOC-KHl 

h or -Ha H MHp mho no-fla-pHTb. 
mux cereB - Be3fle Oh Moftno-ipoB. 




m 



4. Korfla b nym cbobm 
HeKflBHHO nocEOJUHycb, 
K rpyjut Xpacra totuc cuiomocb 
H yxpeiuiDca b Hbm. 

5. 3aieM xe mho ciop6en>? 
npimaB k cTonaM cbsthm, 
EMy roTOB a cjiaBy nen> 

H paflOBBTbca c Hhm. 



As Sure As Jesus Lives 



1. As sure as Jesus lives, 

To me His strength He gives 
Then fear, anxiety will go, 
My heart with faith o'erflow. 

2. He is the Shepherd true, 
His sheep He leadeth too, 

To pleasant pastures guideth meet, 
To waters fresh and sweet. 

3. And when the sunlight fades, 
The darkness me o'ershades, 



I know that Jesus through the night 
Will guard me with His might. 

4. Yes, if my faith should fail, 
The enemy prevail, 

Than to the Savior's heart I'll flee 
To find a remedy. 

5. Now unto Him I look, 
My burden to Him took: 
Oh Jesus loves me tenderly; 
This will my comfort be. 



306 JHOEJIK). MOH CHACHTEJIb 



William R. Fbathbbstone 
/^n«p«i. J. A flcbKo 



My Jesus, I Love Thee 



A. J. Cordon 




1. JJro6-jiro, Moft Cna-CH - Tejib, h 3 H a-ro-Tw Moft! To - 60 - 10 cna. 

J. JIioo-jjk), ho Tm nep- Bwft Me-HH bo3-jiio-6hji H MHe Ha Toji- 

3. HBWH3-HH H B CMep-TH XO-My » JHO-OHTb, flo - KO - Jie WH - 

4. Bo - oh - Te-Jifix cjia - bw, b He-6ec-HOM Kpa-ro, C bchuom Ha He - 





CCH » OT WH3-HH nyc-TOH. Me-Hfl MT06 H3 - 6a - BHTb, "OT ■ 

ro - *e cna - ce H b - e Ky - iihji. Tw y - Mep 3a rpem - hmx, 6e 3 - 

By lBO-e h - ivrn xBa-JiHTb, H aa-we b Mac ci«ep - th TBep- 

Jie, b CBe-Te Bei-Ho-ro ahh, Boc-top-wch-ho b coh - Me cna - 

■+^f> m + _ -P- Sr J -at- 




T* 9 9 

AM Tm Ce - 6». 

Mep - HO JIH) - 6». 

AHTb npo ce - 6»: 
ceH - hwx cno - ro: 



JIro6jno, moh Cna-CH -Tejib, jirofi-jiro a Te-fat 




My Jesus, I Love Thee 

1. My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, 
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign; 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art Thou, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus 'tis now. 

2. I love Thee, because Thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree; 

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath; 
And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

4. In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright; 

I'll sing with a glittering crown on my brow, 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 



XL MMCCHOHepcKHe 

Missionary 



307 CHJIOft MHPA OEJIEHEHHHH 



Thomas Kklly 

, IlejMB. H. C. IIpOIAHOB 



On the Mountain's Top Appearing 




Thomas EiRDMt 



Ch - JKH Ma -pa 06-Jie-HeH-Hlia, 

Ec - jih hohb Bo-Kpyr Ten-He- eT 
Bor tboh, Eor Te-6a boc-cts - bht 
Bee tbo - h 60 - Jies - an. pa - m 



BecTBHK "panocTHUH h - j&T. Top-ace- 

H cpe-ffH Apy-3eA y - poa A toji- 

Ilo-c/ie Bcex tbo-hx HeB3roa, Oh no- 

Oh H3 - Jie-HHT Can Bnoji-He, H 3a 



CTByH Ch - oh wie-HeH-HHfll Betrb or-pa - m oh He-cex CkodohhH mieHHHxl 
na Bpa - roB rye - Te - eT, H pac -tst m me - ra - oh. He ne-najib- ca. 
6e- ao- 10 npo - cjia-BHT. JSm tnaxencmt npH-ae-ceT. H3-oaa- JieHb- e 
nyTb tboh floji-raa, 6paH-Hua Ha rpa-AHt te - 6a wooa-He; H Bee 6y - pn 



Bor Te-69 or ys cna-ceT. CkopChhA mieHHiwI Eor Te-6a or ys cna-ceT. 
JId- 6ht Bor e - me Ch-ohI He ne-iam-ca: jno-tiirr Bor e - me Ch - oh. 
Uapb Ch- o-aa Caw no-nuieT. H3-6aB-JieHb - e Uapb Ch - o-Ha CaM no-nuieT. 
CMaaKByr b BeiHofl TH-nra-He, H Bee 6y-pn cmojkhvt b Bemoft th - ma - He. 



H u ii \ t K i n H im 



On the Mountain's Top Appearing 



1. On the mountain's top appearing 
Lo! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zlon bearing 
Zion, long In hostile lands; 

:.: Mourning captive, 

God Himself will loose thy bands.:.: 

2. Has thy night been long and mournful? 
Have thy friends unfaithful prov'd? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmov'd? 
:,:Cease thy mourning; 

Zlon still Is well beloved.:,: 



3. God, thy God, will now restore thee; 
He Himself appears thy Friend; 
All thy foes will flee before thee; 
Here their boasts and triumph end; 
:.:Great deliv'rance 
Zion's King will surely send.:,: 

4. Enemies no more shall trouble, 
All thy wrong shall be redress'd; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double; 
In the Maker's favor bless'd; 
:.:A11 thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest.:,: 



308 flAa HAHJiyniiiEE Bory 



Give of Your Best to the Master 
H. B.G. n.p., I.A.flcfcio 

±3 



Mrs. Charles Barnard 




1. flan M-H- Jiyn-me-e Bo - ry. K)-ho-cth chji He wa-AH, 

2. flan Ha - h - JiyH - me - e Bo - ry. c paaocTbjo cepa-ue ot-kpoh, 

3. flafl Ha-H-jryn-me-e Bo - ry.. Pjsb-huVi, Be-Jin-Kurt TocnoAbc 
.a d i 



i 



(3 f . 



IIpHneB:#a£ m-n-nyn-me-e Bo- ry... C Bep-HU-wt anec-re rep-mc 



Fine 




Be - poft wh-bo-k) co-rpe-Tbift B6nT-By 3a npaB-ay h - ah! 
Mto6 Oh b Te-6e no - ce - jihji - ch, Mto6 y-npaB-jifu Oh to-6oh. 
Pa-flH He-cMacT-Hbix a -bhji-.c* Cbcmhux, He6ecHbix bm-cot. 




Bo Bce-o -pyxt-e roc -non - ueu B 6kt-by 3a npaB-ay Bcry-mf 




CbiH Eowhh CTaji KaM npH-iwe.- pom, Oh npefl to-6oh Bne-pe -ah.., 
JKepTByft co-6o-K) BCMH-peHb - h, Eyab Ha Tep-HHC -tom ny-TH, 
Ay-ujy Cbo-io no - jio - whji Oh, Mto6 o-cyw-aeH-Hbix cnac-™.., 




PaaocTb, Ha-fle>K-fly h B e - py,- Bee ajik He-ro no-cBH-THp 

njia-Hbi, Mei-TU h CTpeM-jieHb-H, — Bee jijih He-ro no-CBH -th! 

Pa3yM, we-jiaHb-H h ch - Jiu.r- Bee njin He-ro iio-cbh-th! 

f f f t f" ^ m m m r . 




Give of Your Best to 



Master 



1. Give of your best to the Master; 
Give of the strength of your youth; 
Throw your soul's fresh, glowing ardor 
Into the battle for truth. 
Jesus has set the example; 
Dauntless was He, young and brave; 
Give Him your loyal devotion, 
Give Him the best that you have... 



Refrain: Give of your best to the Master; 
Give of the strength of your youth, 
Clad in salvation 's full armor, 
Join in the battle for truth. 

2. Give of your best to the Master; 
Give Him first place in your heart; 
Give Him first place in your service, 



Consecrate ev'ry part 
Give, and to you shall be given; 
God His beloved Son gave; 
Gratefully seeking to serve Him, 
Give Him the best that you have... 

3. Give of your best to the Master; 



Naught else is worthy His love; 
He gave Himself for your ransome, 
Gave up His glory above; 
Laid down His life without murmur, 
You from sin's ruin to save;.. 
Give Him your heart's adoration, 
Give Him the best that you have.. 



309 CMEJIHM Eyflb. KAK flAHHHJI 



P. P. Blob 
nepta. A.A.JIefcKo 

n r> 



Dare to Be a Daniel 



P. P. Bliss 



1. CroA hs crpa-xe bcs - khh hoc. 

2. MHO-rt> CHHb-HUX C BU-CO-TU 

3. Be -jn-Ka-Ha-MH Bce-raa 

4. 3m - Ma bh - me noj- hh-mh, 



Giy-mai Bo-ma nrac. Hto-6h mhp ceA 
Bpar cTOJKHyjL paj-Cao. B nape-roe xra h 
Xm-piiH spar cipannu. Ho. He npn - hh- 
Bo- hh Bo - ra cm. Pa3 - 6e-ryT - ca 



■ I f it M t 



m 



nPHHEB 



He rule - win. Hep - xmb, tu fla 
cy - e -to Mo-JiHct, tn fla- 
Hsrr Bpe-jm. JIhdb Bep>. kbx fla- 

CH-JOI TbMH, Jtanib CTOH. K8K fla- 



m 



HH - HA 

hh-wl Qie-JiuM 6yju>. kbjc fla - hh - hjl 

HH - WL 
HH - WL 

> , .1 m . m m mm M , 



P p y 
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Dare to Be a Daniel 



1. Standing by a purpose true, 
Heeding God's command, 
Honor them, the faithful few! 
All hail to Daniel's Band! 

Chorus: Dare to be a Daniel, 
Dare to stand alone! 
Dare to have a purpose firm! 
Dare to make it known! 

2. Many mighty men are lost, 
Daring not to stand, 



Who for God had been a host. 
By joining Daniel's Band! 

3. Many giants, great and tall, 
Stalking thro' the land, 
Headlong to the earth would fall, 
If met by Daniel's Band! 

4. Hold the gospel banner high! 
On to vict'ry grand! 

Satan and his host defy, 
And shout for Daniel's Band! 



310 ceb rocnonHE cemsi 



KwowiesShaw 

ITepeB. 21 A. flcuco 



Bringing In the Sheaves 



Geo hot A. Minos 




1. Cefl roc-nofl-ne ce - mh cpaH-He-io aa-pe-io, Ceft h b sHoftHbifl 
Cefl Ha co^H-ue-ne - Ke, cefl b tchhctom Me-cTe, He Ha-npac-Hw 
6. C onaieM ompaB-jiH - acb Ha no-Jin Xph-cto-bm, Be - pofl h mo- 




noji - aeHb, He <5o - «cb wa - pu, 

6y " flYT Bep-HO-CTH Tpy-AW. 

jiht -boh 3a. 3y6-pHM cep, - nw, 



Bor AacT maT-Bbi Bpe - mh, 
flo Toe - nofl - H«ft bo - Jie 
KoH-4aT-c» CTa-paHb- a, 




c6o -pa y-po-wa-B, C paAOdbio Be- jih - Kofl no-He-ceiu CHO-nu. 
AeHb npHAer wyAecHbifl, C paAOdbio Be- jih - koA no-He-ceM cHo-nu. 
AeHb yBHAHM HO-Bbifl, C paAocTbio Be-jiH - koA no-He-ceivi cHo-nw. 





Bringing In the Sheaves 

1. Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness; 
Sowing in the noon-tide and the dewy eve; 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 

Chorus: {:Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing In the sheaves. :} 

2. Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze; 
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended, 

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 

3. Going forth with weeping, sowing for the Master, 
Tho' the loss sustained our spirit often grieves; 
When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 



311 E03KE. 3KH3Hb B03bMH 



Trances R. Havergal 



Take r My Life and Let It Be 



Ceasar Malan 



f d p — ' d 4 ' a — 'd * l f — f — *—f — 9 — — — 
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1. Boxe. XIDHb B03bMH: -HB 

2. B03MIH HO-rH, AOJOCHO HM 

3. 3o - jio - to h ce-pe6-po. 

4. B03b-MH BO-JID, AOAXHOefl 



Bca Te-6e no - cbi - me - Ha. Bo3bMH pyKH 

IlO CT6-3SM XO-flHTb TBO-HM. B03bMH TO/IOC 
Bc6B03b-MH MO - 6 A06 - po; /JhH BOJbllB, nycTb 

Bo-Jiefl To^b-KO dm. TBo-efl; BosbMH cepjue 



9- 




hx k Te-6e npo-cn - pa - » a b iiojn>-6e. npo-cm-pa - u a b M0jn>-6e. 

«rro6 oh Mor lien. Te-oe, moh IJapb, moh Bor! lien. Te6e, moh Uapb. moh Bor! 

raaymft Mac CjiHfflinnb Th XBa-JieHb-a rjiac, CjmniHnib Th xBa-JieHb-a rjiac. 

Cbm y-cTpofl B h6m npecTOJi Th iiapcraft Tboh.B hom npecroji Th iiapcuH Tboh 



aff i f i p r i f p iM^MWff P ' 



Take My Life, and Let It Be 

1. Take my life, and let it be 3. Take my silver and my gold, 

Consecreated, Lord, to Thee; Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my hands, and let them move Take my moments and my days, 

{:At the impulse of Thy love. {-Let them Tlow in ceaseless praise.: J 



2. Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee; 
Take my voice, and let me sing 

{: Always, only, for the King. :} 



4. Take my will, and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own; 
{:It shall be Thy royal throne.:} 



312 3KHB5I UJl% XPHCTA 

T. O. Chisholm Living for Jesus 

IlepeB. fl. A. 9cbKo 



C. Harold Lowden 



1. TKhbs Ana Xpacra, xa3ha nejib namea XpAcry y-rox-aaTb a xo-iy bo bcsm; 

2. JKraa Ana Xpwrra, co - raa - » Bceroa. Hto cMepnao E-ro a cna-ceH or 3/ra. 

3. TRima una. Xpwrra, me tu hh tun a. HcnaraHTb moA janr mho BaxaeA Bcero; 

4. ^CioajviaXpHCTa, BMoAxopoTKHA Ben Xo-ny oT-pa-acan. cbct E-ro Jw-na. 



F 2 

Bun BepHUM Xpiicry h nxfiwn jnoaeA,- Bot hcthhhua nyn> jwa ay nm Mo-eA. 
XpHC-TO - Ba jdo-6obi> hobhx cm fla-«T, Huth kjkh 3a Hhm. Ky-j» Oh BexeT. 
CrpajtaHba a cKop6b He cMynrr ue-HX H xpecr a BeHen - jdo/um ot He-ro. 
K Hetty HanpaBwn. Bcex fajibHbix. Kajieie. JI»-6oBb-x> E-ro o-aa-patb cepacia 



nPKIEB Unison Largo 




Tocnoflb moA a Cna-cA-TeJib. a or - aa - »cb Te - 6e. 3a Hac Tu tun m ■ 



mm 



on - tuA H y-mep Ha xpec-Te. 



flpy-mx roc-nofl 60 - locb a. 




moA cTpeMJnocb k To*4y, Hto6 KaxfibiA MHr npraajMexan Te-6e nmm> oa-Ho-My. 



i 



Living for Jesus 

1 «^/ ng / 0r , JeSU f,, a S™* J 8 ,*™' 3 - Livln 8 for J«"s wherever I am, 
Striving to please Him in all that I do, Doing each duty in His holy name, 
Yie ding allegiance, glad-hearted and free, Willing to suffer affliction and loss! 
This is the pathway of blessing for me. Deeming each trial a part of my cross. 
Chorus: O Jesus, Lord and Saviour, I give myself to Thee, 
For Thou, in Thy atonement, didst gave Thyself for me- ' 
I own no other Master, my heart shall be Thy throne, 
My life I give henceforth to live, O Christ for Thee alone. 

2. Living for Jesus who died in my place, 4. Living for Jesus thro' earth's little while, 
Bearing on Calvary my sin and disgrace, My dearest treasure, the light of His smile, 
Such love constrains me to answer His call, Seeking the lost ones He died to redeem, 
F ollow His leading and give Him my all. Bringing the weary to find rest in Him. 



313 3KHTb JXJ19. HHCyCA 



AppaBx A. <X>. B. 




1. JKati. ana HA-cy-ca. c Ham y-MH-psTb. Jlyn -my -» flo -rao 

2. ^Catb juia HA-cy-ca. Kpa-TOK xon AeHb. H He -jw-Jie-xo 

3. JKah vol HA-cy-ca. rpex no-6e-jwn., Kpecr no-Ho-meHb-a 



mojcho jd> xejnrrb? 
CMepr-Ha-a TeHb. 

tpOT-KO CHO-CHTb. 




Cto-ht cMH-psm,-ca, cto-at 60-poTb-ca, Cto-at 3a 3 -to map Becb oT-aaTb. 
Hey-HH-Ba-a. He y-cra-Ba-a. Bep-ao Tpy-»m,-ca nycn hbm He ikyo, 
Kohhab nyrb kasha, ttoCu b ot-to-hc CiaBoA 6eccMepTba BeH-iaH-HHM 6trn» 




for Jesus 



1. Living for Jesus, dying with Him, 
Even though hope of vic'try is dim, 
True faith defending and never bending, 
Gladly forsaking this world for Him. 

2. Living for Jesus though life is brief, 
Facing death's shadows, sorrow and grief; 
Joyous, triumphant, never despondent, 
Until at last our crowns we receive. 

3. Living for Jesus, conquering sin, 
Bearing the cross *mid mock'ry and din; 
Life!s journey ended, our tent upended, 
Life everlasting we'll then begin. 

Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 



314 C flOEPOa BECTbK) B MHP HflMTE 

^ Go Ye Into All the World 
J. HcG. IlepeB. JL A. Slcbito 
,/A4LiL_J . . ,5 



James McGranahan 

fc — I *r 




1. B ne-nax rpe-xa, Be - Bepi> - a a co- Mne-HHfl Th - ca - to th - can 

2. Dia-OT-Te. roe -pa nra-po-ico ot-kph-th, 3o-Byr. "npH-flH-Te 

3. "ia-ien B8M ni6HyTb^" cminieH ro-aoc Eo-xHfl. "3a-ieM hm rn6-nyTbT" 

4. no-nun. TocnoAb, wh fleHb, xo-rna m - do - m "XBa-Jia Xpnc-Ty" ot 




rafr-HyT b TeM-HO-Te; Kto, kto noa-flftT k hum c Becn>» o cna-cem> - h. 

jry-nn npo-cBe-maTk", Pa-6u XpHc-TB, cxo-pe* 061 - e - ot - hh - Tecb 

b flyraax no- bto -pm XpHcroc crpajan. «rro6 kc - iy - mm> hrhtoxhux: 

cepjt-na Cy-ayr nen>; Cna-ceH - mi - e, bo - men- im-ei cbo - (So - jry. 



WHIIEB 



Ka-KO-e Been ot-kpu-to bo Xpuc-Te? 

rOCIIOAHHM CJW-BOM ne-DH DB3-6H - BSTb. ToCIIOAb HH-CyC CBO-HM CKa-3Ui: 

npraecrb hm cbct a paflocn. no-cne-mm 
Ka-iy-n Bor fla- 6t hbm bo XpHC-Te. 



H n t i p rVrf-m ^ 





! UJ<==s=x -k— t- 




"Ot-hon 


Mne BTiacTb hsa 
>-^-tf4-&- 


BceM aa-Ha. 


C flo6po« BecTb-n b MHp H-JW-Te 









Ha - y - iaH - to, h SI 6y-ny c Ba - mi 



=3 

nan - to, h 8 6y-Ay c Ba - MS Bee - raa". 



Go Ye Into All the World 



1. Far, far away, in heathen darkness dwelling, 
Millions of souls forever may be lost; 

Who, who will go, salvation story telling, 
Looking to Jesus, minding not the cost? 
Chorus: "All pow'r is given unto Me, 
All pow'r is given unto Me, 
Go ye into all the world and preach the Gospel, 
And lo, I am with you alway." 

2. See o'er the world wide-open doors inviting, 
Soldiers of Christ, arise and enter in! 
Christians awake! your forces all uniting, 
Send forth the gospel, break the chains of sin. 

3. "Why will ye die?" the voice of God is calling, 
"Why will ye die?" reecho in His name; 

Jesus hath died to save from death appalling, 
Life and salvation therefore go proclaim. 

4. God speed the day, when those of ev'ry nation, 
"Glory to God!" triumphantly shall sing; 
Ransomed, redeemed, rejoicing in salvation, 
Shout Hallelujah, for the Lord is King. 



315 XPHCTOBU BECTHHKH 



B. H. Draper 



Ye Christian Heralds! 



N. C. Zauner 



— J 4 



■ J , I . 



1. XpH-cro - bu Beer - hh - kh. Be - Me He-CH-Te "cjio-bo o xpec-Te"; 

2. Bor aacr bbm ch-jm He-3eM-HoH, BaM Cy-aer or-HeH-HOU CTe-HoU; 

3. Ko-nrn o - koh-tom cjiaBHUB Tpyji IIpH-fleM Ty-aa. rae Bep-mix xxyr 

-3?- -r ^ ^ 



9 rjg - 



r r f 



d M -j— j | | - — r- 
J J ig- f ^ | _ LJ. 
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BceM B03-Be - man - tc htc Xpnc-Toc Hbm cbct h aonHb h mhp npa - hoc. 
Cmh - pht npo-THB - hh - kob Bpaat-fly, H 06- pa - tut cMepi b th - ma - Hy. 
B cpe-jy Hc-icyn-JieH-Hux Boa-jieM H Cy-aeM boh -ho co Xphc-tom. 
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Ye Christian Heralds! 



1. Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 
Salvation thro' Immanuel's name; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 

2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your hearts inspire, 



Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3. And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then shall we meet to part no more - 
Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, 
And crown our Jesus - Lord of all. 
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51 HE CTbI3KyCSI B03BEIUATb 

Isaac Watts N ot Ashamed of the Gospel 

neiMi. H. C. IIpoxMH 



R. EL Bound 



«3= 



He cTbi-wy-cfl B03-Be-maTb y-Mep-uie-ro XpH--cia, 

ro, 



1. 

2. 51 He CTbi-wycb npo-B03-rjia-iuaTb BHeM Bo-ra Ca-Mo-iu, 

3. b MH-pc He CTbi-JKycb HO-CHTb Ee3-HecTb-e 3a He - ro 

4. He aacT Oh no-cTbi-AHTb-ca MHe BHa-flew-ae Ha He - ro, 

5. Bo. BceM, qTOMHe Oh o - <5e-waji, Oh TBep - >ne, neM Kpe-MeHb; 



E - ro Be-JieHb-fl 3a-mH-maTb H mouu. E - ro Kpe-cra 

Kto cnac Me - ha Aaji 6jia - ro-aaTb H fly - xa Cbo - e - ro. 

Mo - m He -3Ha - K) -whx npocTHTb, fl paa Kpe-ciy E - ro. 

H He o - da - bht Ha boh - He Me - ha Oh on - ho - ro. 

Oh c6e-pe-H<eT no cJiaBHwft aeHb, Hto h E - My oT-aaji. 
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Not Ashamed of the Gospel 



1. I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause; 
Maintain the honor of His Word, 
The glory of His cross. 

Chorus: At the cross, at the cross 
Where I first saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart 
Rolled away (rolled away), 
It was there by faith 
I received my sight, 
And now lam happy 
all the day. 



2. Jesus, my God! I know His name 
His name is all my trust; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3. Firm as His throne His promise stands, 
And He can well secure 

What I've commlted to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4. Then He will own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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J.Marriott 

Tlepu. H. A JkbKO 



"Let There Be Light!" 
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FBUCa DB GlABMMI 
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1. 0, Tu, Kro oiobom n>xy nporaaji. mn web* BceMy B Ha-na-Jie ner. TBopen, ne- 

2. 0, Tu, npraecnnm hw Ha-aex-ay, »mp cepraax. JIioCbh 38-bct,— ITpo3peHbe 
3- flyxnpaBjw h jboo-bh, Cbo-h ae-Jia s-bh, floopa paccBer, JftcHb co3H- 
4. Ham TpH-e-flH-Hufl Bor, Te-6e m-rne, hh b Hem Ilpe-fle-jra Her TuBCJiase 
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aaaBBo-ae, Hac y-Kpemiaa b Tpy-ae. BoBca-um nac, Be-w-fla Cy-fleTCBCTl 
u xsa-Jie, Ot Hac co-ipuT bo icvie, Cica-XH: noBcea sex-Jie fla Gy-jier cBerl 
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"Let There Be Light!" 



1. Thou whose almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And, where the Gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light!" 

2. Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight; 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind - 
Oh, now to all mankind 

"Let there be light!" 



3. Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight! 
Move on the waters' face 
By Thine almighty grace, 
And in earth's darkest place 
"Let there be light!" 

4. Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, love, might; 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
O'er the world far and wide, 
"Let there be light!" 
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C H. G. IlepeB. fl. A. Jfcwco 



Send the Light! 



CHAR. H. GABRICL 
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1. HoHb-io c mo -pa nti-m rpoM-KO bo - mi - urn "flaa-Te cbct! . 

2. K H8M -re-nepb sa - xo - jprr Ma - » - rob-cxx* mb: "flan - Te cbct! 

3. ITo - cto - sh - ho - d mo - jdtt - boa o jpy - rax flat - Te cserl 

4. He - npe-craH - ho co - sep - maa -Te Tpya jdo6-bh, flaa - Te cbct! . 
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flaa-Te cbct!" rio-Ka-aca-Te k 6e-pe-ry Ha-jtex-Hbia nyn. 

flaa-Te cbct!" IIo - cne-nn - to npo - a -Ban Xpnc-Ta jno-6oBb. 

flat - Te cbct! Hto6 flyx Boxaa no-ni -6a - n- max jio - cmr. 

flaa - to cbct! lie - pea Bo - roM j» - jiaa - Te ae - m cbo - a, 

QaBTecBeTl 
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nPMnEB 



flaa-Te cbct! flaa-Te cbct! flaa-Te cbct! E- 

flaftTe cbct! flaJTre cbct! flaare cbct! 




B8H - rem, - era - - a Been. 
E - - Baa-re^b-cKa-a Been. 
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Cbct a mm He-cer cepa 

_ CBCTaaODHb 





nan. 



HHT 



He-ceT cep-naM. 
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B63-fle Bce-raa! 



se3-fle Bce-ria! 



Send the Light 

1. There's a call comes ringing o'er the restless waves, 
"Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light! ( send the light!) 
There are souls to rescue, there are souls to save, 

"Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light!" (send the light!) 

Chorus: Send the light (Send the light!), the blessed Gospel light. 
Let It shine from shore to shore! 
Send the light (Send the light!), the blessed Gospel light, 
Let it shine forevermore. 

2. We have heard the Macedonian call today, 

"Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light!" (send the light!) 

And a golden offering at the cross we lay, 

"Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light!" (send the light!) 

3. Let us pray that grace may everywhere abound, 

Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light! (send the light!) 

And the Christ-like spirit everywhere be found, 

Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light! (send the light!) 

4. Let us not grow weary in the work of love, 

Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light! (send the light!) 
Let us gather jewels for a crown above, 
Send the light! (Send the light!) Send the light (send the light!) 
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Fight the Good Fight 



John S. B. Monsell 
n«p«a. A. A. Actio 



William Boyd 
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Xphctoc tboh njHT, flepwicb Xpacra: 
JlHim. Ha Xpa-cra Bce-nra nns-jni! 
Ot -flan Xpa-cry, Oh Map hodmct; 
Xpa-CToc b6jih3h. k He-My B3ti-Bafl; 



1. Bo-pHCb co 3jiom, h - ma flo6 - pa, 

2. Ueab Bne-pe-fla, cMe - jiea h - m, 

3. Ts-ace-Jibia raw 3eM-Hbix 3a - 6ot, 

4. He y - hh - Baa, He y - era - Baa, 
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Jlann. nofl E - ro cbs - Toa py - Koa - 
Bpar He nia-jorr jdoa-cux cep-aea, 
7R& - Ba - a Be - pa csa-xeT BHOBb: 
Tu y -6e-flHnn>-ca cko-pob tom, 



Ha-aeat-fla, pa-flocn. h no-Koa. 
XpacToc — TBoa nyTb a tbob Be - Hen. 
Xphctoc ecn. XH3Hb a Oh - rao(k>Bb. 
Hto hbm Cna-CH-Teab "bc6 bo bc6m." 
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1. Fight the good fight with all thy mieht! 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 

Thy joy and crown eternally. 

2. Run the strait race thro 1 God's good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 



3. Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide, 
His boundless mercy will provide; 
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its, love. 

4. Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near 
He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 
That Christ is all in all to thee. 
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Revive Thy Work, O Lord! 



Albert Midlane 
j a riepes. H A. SIcbKO 



James McGranahan 

i a nepeB. u. A. xcmd- 
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CboH Tpya b Hac 
CboH Tpya b Hac 
Cboh Tpya b Hac 
Cboh Tpya b Hac 
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Tax ro - bo - pH. hto6 poa nna - cxoA 
Hyn> TJie-B-niH-e y- nm> - kh 
K Tbo-hm cm - B8M, k xh-boH bo - ae; 
H Cbi-tum fly-xoM bhobl sa-xni 



y- cjia -man ro-Jioc Tboh. 
Boc - nm-Me-HH o - nm. 
flaA xHTb c To - 6oA Be - 3fle. 
Jin- 6oBb k Tbo - hm ae - nan. 
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Toe - noflb, Cboh Tpya. 

rocnoflb, CboH Tpya b Hac o-xh-bh 



no-Jie* Tbo-hm aox-aeM. 
IIo-JieA c He-6ec Tbo-hm aox-aeM. 
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Revive 1 

1. Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Thy mighty arm make bare; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

Chorus: Revive! (Thy work) Revive! 
And give refreshing show'rs; 
The glory shall be all Thine own; 
The blessing shall be ours. 

2. Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Disturb this sleep of death; 



h y Work 

Quicken the smould'ring ambers now 
By Thy almighty breath. 

3. Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Create soul-thirst for Thee; 

But hung' ring for the bread of life, 
Oh may our spirit be! 

4. Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Exalt Thy precious name; 

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 
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Toiling for Jesus 



W. 



A. O n«pe». X A. JkbKO. 

Animnto. 



W. A. Ogden 




1. Apy«HO,flpyiKHoflyfleM mm TpyaHTbcji, Ae-Jio Bowbe mm HaflaeM Be3«e; 

2. npoCTo, npocTo jikwim mm paccKameM, Kaw Cmh Eoxhh rpeuraux bo3Jik>6hji • 

3. npiiMO, np»Mo npe3 nycn»iHio MH-pa MbinoftfleM nocnyiuHo 3a Xphctom; 
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Bo-Jin EombflBHac na co-Bep uiht-ch, ByaeM Bep- hm b cnoBe h Tpy-fle. 
Oh noAAepiKHT Ha-MH-HaHb-n hb-uih, Jljm cJiyweHMi ;iacrnoTpe6HMx chji. 
EeAHbix, hhuihx, HeMomHbix h CHpbix K Anmy Bo>«bK),K CBeiy npHBeaeM. 
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ByaeM, oyaeM mm TPyaHTbcn na 




By - aeM Tpy-aHTb - ch B BH-Ho-rpaA-HH - Ke E - ro. 
By-aeM, (SyfleM mm Tpy«HTb-<fl 
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Toiling for Jesus 



1. Brightly, sweetly, toiling for the Master, 
Go we forth with willing hands to do 
What-soe'er to us He has appointed, 
Faithfully our mission to pursue. 
Chorus,: Toiling for Jesus, 
(Toiling, toiling for the Master,) 
Joyfully we go (yes), joyfully we go; 

Toiling for Jesus, 
(Toiling, toiling for the Master,) 
In His vineyard here below. 



2. Gladly, sweetly, we will tell the story 
Of His love to mortals here below; 
Christ, the brightness of the Father's glory, 
Freely here His blessing will bestow. 

3. Meekly, meekly, toiling for the Master, 
Walking faithfully the path He trod; 
Leading wand'rers to the dear Redeemer, 
Pointing sinners to the Lamb of God. 
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Mary A. Thomson 
riejxi. A. A flcbKo 
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CHOH. CIIEIIIH 

O Zion, Haste 



James Walch 




1. Ch-oh, cne-mn 

2. Tns-nu, dis-ot! 

3. 0, B03 - sec - TH 

4. no-mvn cu - hob 



Hc-noa-mm nonr cBa-meH-mia. 
Ha-po-joi no-ra -6a - »t. 
Ha -po- jaw h nne-Me-HaM. 
Hec -in b Map Been cna-cem-a. 
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BceM B03-BeC-TH, TTC- 

Hx Bpar mie-HHJL h 
Hto Bor aa - eT hm 
Ilo -mm jm-pu CO- 
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b Bo-re aonHb h cbct, 
3a -kjdo-toji b T»pbMy; 
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flea-era o-Barc. BTpy-je; 
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Hto y-CTpo- h-tcju. h roc-nojn. Bce-Jien-HoB 
Mm o Xpnc-Te hh-kto He bos - Be - ma - en, 
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1. O Zion, haste, thy mission high fulfilling, 
To tell to all the world that God is Light; 
That He who made all nations is not willing 
One soul should perish, lost in shades of night. 

Refrain: Publish glad tidings, tidings of peace, 
Tidings of Jesus, redemption and release. 

2. Behold how many thousands still are lying, 
Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to win. 



3. Proclaim to every people, tongue, and nation, 
That God, in whom they live and move, is Love; 
Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation, 
And died on earth that man might live above. 

4. Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious; 
Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way; 
Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious; 
And all thou spendest Jesus will repay. 
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J. O. Thompson 
riepea. fl. A. SIchco 



The Call for Reapers 



mm 



J. B. Clemnt 
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1. 3aecb h rain no-Jifl 6e -Jie - kit, Tjia3 He bh-aht hm KOH-ua. 

2. Bwuijih c paH-He-w 3a -pe - 10, B 3hohhmh nojiaeHb bm-iujih hx, 

3. BepHbift Tpy-we-HHK roc-no- aeHb, >Khh HWMeHb, nuie-HH-uy, powb. 

* ■ 1 'Jh 
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FlNF. 



MiAyT KO - JlOCb - H 30 - no 

Bu - uiJiH k Be - we -py Ha 

>KaT • Ba KOH - MHT-CH, Ha 



Tw - e PyK y -cepfl - ho - ro WHe - ua. 
HH-By rioA-Aep-waTb wHeuoB Tbo-hx. 
ot-aux B paAOCTb Bei - Hy - K) Boft-aeuib. 



D. S.- Mto6 co 



- 6pa - jih Bee, hto mow - ho, Flo - Ka mat - Ba 



He npo-uuia. 

D. S. 



I - TTh lii hi ni 1 j| n kl i|i 

Bu - UiJiH ne - jia-Te -jiefl. Bo -we, Ha co- 3peB-uin-e. no -jih. 
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Ae - jia-Te -jiefl, 
J 



Bo -we, Ha co- 3peB-uiH-e. , 



The Call for Reapers 



1. Far and near the fields are teeming 
With the waves of ripened grain; 
Far and near their gold is gleaming 
O'er the sunny slope and plain. 

Chorus: Lord of harvest, send forth reapers! 
Hear us Lord, to Thee we cry; 
Send them now the sheaves to gather 
Ere the harvest-time pass by. 



2. Send them forth with morn's first beaming, 
Send them in the noontide's glare; 
When the sun's last rays are gleaming, 
Bid them gather ev'rywhere. 

3. thou, whom thy Lord is sending, 
Gather now the sheaves of gold; 
Heav'nward then at evening wending, 
Thou shalt come with Joy untold. 
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FAMNT J. CSOSBY 



BCE k Tpyny 

To the Work 



W. H. DOAMS 




1. BceKTpyay! BceKTpyay, cjiyra roc-no-aacHji! BnyTbnottaeM.qToCna- 

2. Bee k Tpy^y ! Bee k Tpy^y ! AjwyuuiH xjie<3 HaHfleT, H.kto xaxp,eT,K hc- 

3. Bee KTpyfly ! Bee k Tpyiiy ! B MHpe MHoro Tpy/ja; UapcTBo Mpaica h 

4. BceKTpyfly!BceK Tpyay! Ham He6ecHbift OTeu, Ko-r/ja koh-hht-ch 




ch - Tejib Ham CaM npojiojKHJi; #yx co- Be - Ta E-ro 6y-fleT 

Toq- HH-Ky 5KH3 - hh npHfleT. Hc-Kyn- jie- Hbe KpecTOM bo3- Be- 

jukh nacTb aojdkho Ha - Bcer/ia ; H - mh Toe - no • aa chji mm npo- 

Tpya, HaM aa-py - eT Be-Heu; KaK b o6h- Tejib cbhthx 6y-neM 





Hac HanpaBJiHTb, Be-py, ch-jim h 5KH3Hb Kaacflbift aeHb ooHOBJurrb. 
maTb mm flOJiacHM, He 3a-cjiy-rofl cBoeft — mm Xphctom cnaceHM. 
cjiaBHTb floJiJKHM, C TopMcecTBOM BocneBaTb : mm Xphctom cnaceHM! 
bo -flBO-pe^-HM C hhmh necHb Boc-no-eM: mm Xphctom cnaceHbi! 




TlptineB 



* Bee k ipyay ! Bee k Tpyay ! Bo«pcTByft tm h MOJiHCb! 

BceRTpy^y! BceKTpyay! EoApcTByft tm h Mojmcb! 
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VnoBaft h TpyflHCb. 




^o-Kojie Ham Tocnoflb npnaeT! 



To the Work 



1. To the work! to the work! we are servants of God, 
Let us follow the path that our Master has trod; 
With the balm of His counsel our strength to renew, 
Let us do with our might what our hands find to do. 

Chorus: Toiling on, toiling on, toiling on, toiling on, 
Let us hope (and trust), let us watch (and pray) 
And labor till the Master comes. 

2. To the work! to the work! let the hungry be fed; 
To the fountain of life let the weary be led; 

In the cross and its banner our glory shall be, 
While we herald the tidings, "Salvation is free!" 

3. To the work! to the work! there is labor for all, 
For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall; 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be, 

In the loud swelling chorus, "Salvation is free!" 

4. To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord, 
And a robe and a crown shall our labor reward, 
When the home of the faithful our dwelling shall be, 
And we shout with the ransomed, "Salvation is free!" 
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A Charge to Keep I Have 



Charles Wesley n>pu. fl. A. Son 




Lowell Mason 



1. Moh flojir npeftim. b Tpy-fle. TBop-na 3a bc6 XBa-/inn>. He-Ram, (uiyx-aa-D- 

2. B cny-aceHb-H He pon-Tan., He mraitaTb npea Bpaatnoa. Toc-noa - mo bo - mo 
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mm mo-ne% H r Bo - ry np« - bo - jwn>. 
Hc-noji-Hsm> BceM cepaneM h ay-mofl. 



3. rocnogb. aaft peBHom mho 
7Kwn> npefl jhhiom Tbohm, 
3a Bee oth6t aaBaTb Teoe, 

EuTb KpOTKHM H npOCTOM. 

4. MoJEHTbCfl H CJiyXHTb 

Th nOMOIK mho Cbm, 

Hh b h6m Te6e He raMemiTb, 

CTpeMHTbca k He6ecaM. 



A Charge to Keep I Have 



1. A charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2. To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill; 

O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Masters will! 



3. Arm me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live, 

And O Thy servant, Lord prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4. Help me to watch and pray 
And on Thyself rely, 

And let me ne'er my trust betray, 
But press to realms on high. 
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Horatius Bonar 
Ihpu. B. A. Son 



Go, Labor On 



Lowell Mason 
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1. H-ah, TpyaHCb, Gym> cuen Hnpocr. 

2. H-m. TpyflHCbl He nne - TeH Tpyfl. 

3. H-m. Tpywicb, no - ty - aa flera>. 

4. Tpywcb, Momcb, Be y - mi - Baflt 
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roc-nofl- mo bo -jdo 
Ha-rpa-Au auni Ha 
Cnennrr Twia ho - hh 

CTpOIIH-HOK P83-HHX 



hc- noji-HJrt; 
He- 6e- cax: 
Bee no -spun. 
h jio- por 
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Tax b MH-pe no-<ny-nM XpHc - toc, 
noH-Myr Te-6a hjd> He noH-Myr. 
Tpya co-Bep-maa, OT-Bepr-HH Jiem>, 
JI»-fleB k Ha-cy-cy Ha - npas - juiA 



E- My CMH-pen-HO no-flpa-aca«. 

BCS XH3Hb TB0-9 B XpHC-Ta py - K8X. 

Bo bc6m m-pafl-ca Bep - hum 6brn>. 
Haa-TH no-Rot) y E - ro Hor. 
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1. Go, labor on; spend and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father's will; 
It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 



3. Go, labor on while it is day; 
The world's dark night is hastening on; 
Speed, speed the work, cast sloth away; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 



2. Go, labor on; 'tis not for naught; 4. Toil on, fall not, keep watch and pray, 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain; Be wise the erring soul to win; 
Men heed thee, loved thee, praise thee not; Go forth into the world's highway, 
The Master praises; what are men? Compel the wanderer to come in. 

327 HflH K CBOHM, HM PACCKA5KH 



Ada Habershon 



Go Home and Tell 



Robert Harkness 



H - ah k cbo-hm, hm pac-cra-acH, tto cfle-jiaji Bor 6 TO - 6o« 

H - JBH K CBO-HM, HM pac-CKa-iKH, 
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IF 

H-flH K CBO-HM, HX DO - 6y - flH DpHJJTH K XpHCTy C MOV&-60H. 

H - flH RCBO-M. hx no-6y-flH, 
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Go Home and Tell 



Go home and tell, go home and tell Go home and tell, go home and tell, 
What God hath done for you; That they may want Him too. 



328 5IPKO CBOH MA5IK OTELI HAIU 

Let the Lower Lights Be Burning 

P. P. Bliss 



P. P. a 




1. flp - ko CboA Ma-HK O-Teu, Haw, BeiHtiM cBe-roM o- 3a -pun; 

2. BHoibrpe-xa wec-To-KH boji-hm, By -pa cto-hct h pe-BeT, 

3. Ha-npaB-jisft cBetHJibHHK, 6pat moh! He to rH6-Hy-mHH njio-Beu 




HaM we Oh o-roHb npH-opew-Hbift JLib o-xpa-Hbi no - py-mn. 
Ha-npn-weH-Ho nyT-HHK cmotpht: CBe-Ta c 6e-pe-ra oh w«eT. 
Ha cKa - jiy boji-hoh ro-PH-Mbitt, BcTpetHT rH-Oejib-Hbift Ko-Heu. 





p * 




f i" r 


-ft p ' f • 


ft— 


























\> V V " 





$u \ \ H M r , i, , h f ; 



TaK aa cBe tht cBef Baiu jho-abm, Hto6 njiu-By-mHX no boji - HaM, 
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Let the Lower 

1. Brightly beams our Father's mercy 
From His light-house evermore, 
But to us He gives the keeping 
Of the lights along the shore. 

Chorus: Let the lower lights be burning! 
Send a gleam across the wave! 
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 
You may rescue, you may save. 



Lights Be Burning 

2. Dark the night of sin has settled, 
Loud the angry billows roar; 
Eager eyes are watching, longing, 
For the lights along the shore. 

3. Trim your feeble lamp, my brother, 
Some poor sailor, tempest-tossed, 
Trying now to make the harbor, 
In the darkness may be lost 



329 JiioflsiM EJiyacflAiomHM 

Rescue the Perishing 



Fanny J. Crosby 
IlepeB. H. C. ITpoMHOB 



WILUAM H. DOAMB 



1. JIb-asm 6Jiyx-xa-D-mHM 

2. Been, nc-Kyn-Jie - m - a 

3. B cepjme <npa-fla- b -meM, 

4. He npa-Hyat-fle-ra-e 



riyn. y-Ka-aai-Te, Bjdbkhx k na-flem>-io aep- 
BceM no-He - en - Te, Bcex y- mo -jiaA-Te k Hh- 
B ckod6h cy-po-BoA ITpa3flHint flyx Booth imm> 
Tsoc-KO-ro nan - ra 3Bam> k fec-ico-Hei-Ho-My 
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xh - Te py - koA! 
cy - cy npm - th! 

MO-XeT CO-3flBTb. 

cHacrb-B jno-flea: 



BceM no - ra - 6a - »- dxhm 
no - flBHr cna - ce - hh - a 
Be -pod en - a - n - mux 
Ho Ha - caax - ae - an - e 



IIpaB-ay «a-XH-Te 
CliaBb-Te, xBa-JM-Te, 
Oiy-raM Xphc-to-bhm 

B XH3-HH He - flOfl-rO», 



TIPHIIEB 



BaoBb npo-6y-OT-Te y-cnyB-nrax ay-moA! 
Hto-6u He-ciacT-HUH Mor ciam-e hbA - th! Jbo-n.su 6jryjK-Aa-»-mHM 

fla - HO O TOM H8 3eM - IK B03 - Be-maTb. 

Ho y - Te-moHb-e 6e3-pa-aocT-HHX jmeA. 
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Rescue the Perishing 

1. Rescue the perishing, care for the dying, 
Snach them in pity from sin and the grave; 
Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the fallen, 
Tell them of Jesus the mighty to save. 

Chorus: Rescue the perishing, care for the dying; 
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, still He is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive; 

Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently, 
He will forgive if they only believe. 



3. Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that grace can restore; 
Touched by a loving heart, wakened by kindness, 
Cords that are broken will vibrate once more. 

4. Rescue the perishing, duty demands it, 
Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide; 
Back to the narrow way patiently win them; 
Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 

330 flPy3b5I. B30IHJIO CBETHJIO 

Work, for the Night Is Coming 

Annie L. Cogbill 



Lowell Mason 




1. Apysbfl, B3owjio cBe-TH -jio h npaB-abi h ao6 -pa; 

2. flpy3b«! yw noflaeiib 3H0flHbifl, h - ah - Te Bee k Tpy-aaM 

3. y>K no-wegi-Te-Jia HH.-Ba, ro - to - Ba waTBa b Heft, 

4. Co - e-AH-HH-Tecb. GpaTba, rjia cnaB-Ho-ro Tpy-Aa 



HaM cepAue 
C Ha-Ae>K-Ao- 
H rjibi-uieii 

Co - IO-30M 




© -. 3a - pH - Jio ch - HHb - e yT - pa. 

to cno-Koft-Hoft: Bor no - Mo->KeT Baiw! 

3ByK npH-3w - Ba: Tpy-AH-Tecb ApywHefl! 

6jia -ro - Aa - th pa3 h Ha-Bce-rAa! 



i 1 mi I'irrf 



Cne-uiH-Te, Aa BOc-npa-HeT 
H Ayx Bam He y-CTa-HeT 
JXa ko-jioc He y-Bfl-HeT 
,11a rjia-6biH He OT-CTa-ueT 
-ig- 
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saui Ayx k 6opb6e cbhtoh: 
cpeAb CKop6u TpyAOBoA.. 
AJin Toc-no-Aa mhboA.. 
c cMy-uieH-Ho-io ayiuofl 



KorAa we HOHb HacTaHet, cmchht TpyA noKofl. 



My-uieH-Ho-io AyuioH... J 



Work, for the 

1. Work, for the night is coming, 
Work thro' the morning hours; 
Work while the day is sparkling, 
Work 'mid springing flowers; 
Work when the day grows brighter, 
Work In the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man's work is done. 

2. Work, for the night Is coming, 
Work thro 1 the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 



Night Is Coming 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 

3. Work, for the night Is coming, 
Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints awe glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies. 
Work till the last beam tadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work, for the night is darhnlng, 
When man's work is o'er. 



331 BCE HHCYCy OTflAK) 51 



J. W. Van Dmntef 

IlepeB. fl. A. flcbn 



All to Jesus I surrender 



W. S. W«dn 



1. Bee Hh - cy - cy ot - aa - b a. 

2. Bee Hm - cy - cy ot - aa - b a, 

3. Bee Hm - cy - cy ot - aa - b a, 

4. Bee Hh - cy - cy ot - aa - b a. 

5. Bee Hh - cy - cy ot - aa - b a. 
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Bee ma -ay k E-ro HO-raM. 
Beck xo - ny Xphc-to-bbim 6hti>. 
Eo - xe, xpaM bo MHe co - aaaft! 
Hy - jo Oh bo MHe CBep-mmi: 
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Mnp h pa - flocn> ntui cBa - Ty - »... 
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1. All to Jesus I surrender 
All to Him I freely give; 

I will ever trust and love Him, 
In His presence daily live. 

Chorus: I surrender all, (I surrender all) 
I surrender all, (I surrender all) 
All to Thee, my blessed Saviour, 
I surrender all. 

2. All to Jesus I surrender, 
Humbly at His feet I bow, 



Worldly pleasures all forsaken, 
Take me, Jesus, take me now. 

3. All to Jesus I surrender, 
Make me, Saviour, wholly Thine. 

Let me feel the Holy Spirit, 
Truly know that Thou art mine. 

4. All to Jesus I surrender, 
Lord, I give myself to Thee; 

Fill me with Thy love and power, 
Let Thy blessing fall on me. 



332 C JHOBOBbK) MLUM 3AEJiyflIIIHX 

Seeking the Lost 



W.A.O. IlepeB. fl. A. Sfcwro 



W. A. Ogden 
-♦Or 



1. CaexHOH JDofaBbB H-mH 3a6ayannix BTeMHUxy-mertb-sx. cpe-an xyc-TOB.. 

2. H - nm 3a6JiyjnnHx. m-bh k Hh- cy-cy Pa3-6H-rax cepaneM, faabHux aymoa. 

3. Bcaea 3a Hn-cy-coM sa noflBHT cjisbhuh Iloa-ay a cMe-Jio, ay-xoM ro-pa. 




"Ko MHe npa-OT-Te" aa caumaT im-m Been. 6aa-ro-Aa-TH, roaoc Xpncroa 
Ontpog HecHacrHUM nyn> k XH3HH aynnea, nyn> r. jodhh Be«moa x XH3HH CBaroa. 
Hc-xaTb 3a6ayanrax, noaBan> y-naB-nmx, HanpaBim. rpemHHx hb nyn> ao6-pa. 
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Cnenra b ropax, cnenra b ao-Jn-aax 

Cnenra b ropax, cnenra b no-im- - sax o-sen 3a- 

Be-AH cKo-pen - - - - - hx x Bom>» Ctiay. 
Be-aH exo - pea - - - - hx x Eoxmo Cu - - ny, Kto tun pac- 
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o - Ben 3a-6ayannix ot - uc - xam>, 0T-Hc-Kam>; 
6aya - - - nrax or - uc - xarn>: 
Kto 6ua paensrr, tto6 xH3Bb hsm 

nor HT06 XH3Hb H8M 

l.bj> J> J.J 



flBTb. TT06 WDHt H8M flSTb. 

aan. 




Seeking 

1. Seeking the lost, kindly entreating 
Wanderers on the mountain astray; 
"Come unto Me," His message repeating, 
Words of the Master speaking today. 
Chorus: Going afar upon the mountain, 
Bring the wand'rer back again, 
Into the fold of my Redeemer, 
Jesus, the Lamb for sinners slain. 



the Lost 

2. Seeking the lost, and pointing to Jesus, 
Souls that are weak and hearts that are sore, 
Leading them forth in ways of salvation, 

Showing the path to life evermore. 

3. Then I would go on missions of mercy, 
Following Christ from day unto day, 
Cheering the faint, and raising the fallen; 
Pointing the lost to Jesus, the Way. 



333 HE XOTEJI Bbl 51 EECIUIOflHHM 

Must I Go And Empty-Handed 



Charles C. Luther 



George C. Stebbins 
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1. He xo-toi 6m a 6e3miOAHMM K TpoHy roo-no-fla npirr-TH; 

2. H - H-cyc — moh Hc-Ky-nH -Tejib, CMepni HoibMHe He CTpamHa, 

3. Ec jih-0 MHe ro-na, 6m-jim -e JS,a -ho 6m -jio BOSBpaTHTb, 

4. 0, Tpy-flH-Tecb, fle-TH Boacb-H, #eHb npoxoAHT, Hoib OjiHaka, 
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Xotj. oa - Hy xo-Teji 6m Ay my, — CHon oahh b py-icax He -era. 
Ho ny-CTMM npeA Hhm a-BHTb-CH, Bot, ito t&k erpamHT Me-aa. 
MHe h pa-AOCTb-io, h ciacTbeM Bmjio-6 Toe -no -Ay cjiy-wHTb. 
H, no-Ka He no3A-HO, Ay-inn Bm Bep-Oyn-Te ajih XpHcra. 
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He xo-Tea Om h 6e3iuiOAHMM K TpoHy Toc-no-Aa iipht-th, 
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XoTb oa - Hy xo-TeJi 6m Ay-my H- h 



cy - cy npH-He-CTH. 
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Must I Go And Empty-Handed? 



1. "Must I go, and empty-handed," 
Thus my dear Redeemer meet? 
Not one day of service give Him, 
Lay no trophy at His feet? 

Chorus: "Must I go, and empty-handed?" 
Must I meet my Saviour so? 
Not one soul with which to greet Him: 
Must I empty-handed go? 

2. Not at death I shrink and falter, 
For my Saviour saves me now; 



But to meet Him empty-handed, 
Tho't of that now clouds my brow. 

3. O the years in sinning wasted, 
Could I but recall them now, 

I would give them to my Saviour 
To His will I'd gladly bow. 

4. O, ye saints, arouse, be earnest, 
Up and work while yet 'tis day; 
Ere the night of death o'ertake thee, 
Strive for souls while still you may. 



XII. JIhkobshhs 

Rejoicing 

334 JIHKyft XPHCTOB HAPOflt 
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Edward H. 
ITepeB. fl. A. 



Plumptre 
Xcmco 



Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart 



Arthur H. Messiter 
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1. JIh - xyfl, Xpac - tob Ha - doa! Jin - kvh h no* new - mu. 

2. Xop aH - rejn> - ckhh BBep - xy, Cbs - to - e Ha 36M - Jie - 

3. Ilofl - poc - tok h era - phk, fle - bh - na h ch - Jiaa, - 

4. flns neHb - a pox - fle - hu. Bee - nra am n Be - ane: 

5. JIh -rya. Xpac - tob Ha - doaI Byab cBe - tom Meac jdoab -mhI 
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XpHC-TO - BO 3Ha- M9 HOA- HI -MH. 
IIo - »T BOC - Top - XeH - HO XpHC -Ty, 

Boc - noH - Te sax Hain Bor Be - ahk. 
Or n - ho - CTH ao ce - ah - hu, 

XpHC-TO-BO 3H8- MS H0A - HH - MH, 
O , fa ,t O r 
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Xpac - Ty nofl - BJiacT - hu mu. 
Cm - sa - »t - ca b xsa-Jie. 
Km y - Te -ma-CT wtm. 
B ao - ct8t - re ■ b nyac-Ae. 
Bce-rna erpe-MHCb Bne-peal 
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JIh - kvh, jn-Kya! 

JlH-ryfl, jn-ryli! 
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Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart 



1. Rejoice, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing; 
Your festal banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 

Refrain: Rejoice, rejoice, 

Rejoice, rejoice 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing. 

2. With all the angels choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth. 



3. Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek; 
Raise high your free, exalting song, 
God's wondrous praises speak. 

4. Yes, on thro' life's long path 
Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, by night and day ; 
In gladness and in woe. 

5. Then on, ye pure In heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks and sing; 

Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 
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1. Bparb-a. Bee m - icy* - Te. OraB-Hbia flem> Ha-cranl Cecr-pu. Top-ate- 
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3. Be - poft h jdd - 6oBb - » Mu te - nepb xh - Bex, H. o - mu - to 
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He - ko - rw iy - xm - e. 
Oio- bo tim - n - fla - in 
Cbct - Jia - a Ha - aeac - aa 
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TpoM - ko hoh - Te: an - - m - - Jiy - a! Bor Hac 
TpoM-Ko noa-Te: an - m - ny ^ aa! Tdomko nofl-Te: an - m - ny-aa! Bor nac cnac a 




cnac h o - npas - fla/i 
o-npaB-flafl. Bor Hac cnac h o - npaB-fla/i 



Ha -nra a - Me - 
Ha-nni H-Me-Ha Ha-Be-M 
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Ha Ha-Be-M B khh - ry aaa - hh 3a - m - can, 
Ha-nni m - Me-Ha Ha-Be-icn B KHU-ry xm-HH 3a - ira -can. aa-Be-ica n-na-caa 



Let Us with Rejoicing 



1. Let us with rejoicing 
Congregate today. 
Psalms to Jesus voicing, 
Give our Joy full sway; 
Once in sin benighted. 
Strangers you and I, 
Through His blood united, 
We have been made nigh. 

Chorus: Sing His praises, Hallelujah! 
By His blood redeemed are we, 
In God's Book our names are written 
Written for eternity. 

2. Not by Sinai's lightning 
Are we faced today, 



Nor the thunder frlghtning 
Brings to us dismay; 
Words of grace from Calv'ry 
Come to you and me, 
By the blood of Jesus 
Saved from wrath are we. 

3. By the love directed, 
Live we day by day, 
By the blood protected 
On our heav'nlyway; 
Blessed truth 'tis written 
In God's Word that we, 
Through the blood of Jesus 
Live eternally. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



336 chsiji rocnoflb 

Rolled Awftv 

W. D. K. IItp*i. A. A. flCfclo ' Har. by Herbert G. Tovey 
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Rolled away, rolled away, rolled away, 
Ev'ry burden from my heart rolled away. 
Ev'ry sin had to go 'neath the crimson flow. 
Rolled away, rolled away, rolled away. 
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We're Marching to Zlon 
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Iiaao Watt* 
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1. IIpH-AH - Te Bee cepA-ua, Kto jim - Oht Tpyn Or - ua! H 

2. IlycTb Te JiHiub He no - wt, Kto Toe - no - Aa He htjtt ; Ho 

3. y« Hbi - He h&m Ch - oh UI^eT pa-flo-CTett mhjuihoh, Ilo- 

4. A tom rue HeT o - 6m, IlycTb Bei - ho necHb 3ByHHT ; C 9m 
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jkhb-uih TpoH, Co Bee - mh, kto cna - ceH. 
nycTb no - wt, 3a-6biB ne-qajib h TpyA- 
He npH-nijiH K iiojihm cbh-toh 3eM - jih. 

Mbl H - AeM B MHp JiyTOIHH, B BeiHblR AOM. 



o - Kpy-xcHB-uiH tpph. Co Bee - mh. kto cna - ceH. 
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We're Marching to Zion 



1. Come we, that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known, 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

Chorus: We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion; 
We're marching to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 

2. Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 



But children of the heavenly King, 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3. The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets 

Before we reaach the heavenly fields 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4. Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 

We're marching thro' bnmanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 



338 0. KAK CJIAflOCTHO. flPY3bfl 

Paul Wencel O How Lovely, O How Sweet 

IlepeB. fl. A. Sewn Gustave Knak 

U Moderate 



5 



i 



1. 0, ksx cjia-flo-CTHO, Apy3b - a. Hbm npe-6nn> y Hor Xpnc - tbI 

2. Kax Ep - moh - «a - a po - ca - cbb - xa - bt bc6 spy - tom. 

3. y - fla - Jia - ot - ca pas -flop, Bo - ua - pa - rr - ca jib - 6oBb. 
A. An - jih - Jiy - Ha. Eor tbi 6Jiar! Hac Be - abt hb bh - co - Ty. 




«h — & 



CjIHTb 

Tas 
Haa 

Cna - 



cepfl-iia h ro - jio - ca B npo-cjiaB-jie-HH-H Tbop - ua. 
Toc-noA-Ha 6/ia - ro-flaTb Ha - noji- na - eT Eo-xhA aom. 
CMH-pen-HH-MH . npo-trrep H3 -6a- BH-Tejn> Cboh no-KpoB. 
- Ba Eo-ry B He - 6e-cax, Cjib-bb Toc-no-Ay XpncTy. A-mhhi>. 
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O How Lovely, O How Sweet 



1. O how lovely, O how sweet, 
Here to rest at Jesus' feet, 
And our hearts united raise 
In this fellowship of praise. 

2. Like Mount Hermon's sparkling dew 
Doth refresh the fields anew, 
There will come whene-e'er we meet, 
Blessings from the mercy seat. 



3. Strife and envy all depart, 
Love alone fills every heart, 
When we meet with one accord 
Round the Shepherd, Christ, the Lord. 

4. Hallelujah, praise His Name! 
Everywhere on earth the same, 
Glory now to Him shall be 
Honor through eternity. Amen. 
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I Will Sing of My Redeemer 
P. P. Bun ilepea. H. C. TIpoxaHOB 



James McGranahan 



ffr l fj ll I Di ll: l:,l'f#j^i 



1. Byay neTb, KaK Hc-Ky-im-Tejib Pyx moh rpesiHbiH bo3jho6hji. 

2. Byay neTb no-Be-CTBo-BaHb-e: Hto6 ueun ot Myjc H3i>HTb, 

3. By Ay neTb, kok Hc-Ky-im-Tejib CjiaBeH Bei - hum TopxcecTBOii; 

4. Byay neTb.KaK Hc-Ky-m-Tejib .TImOht ana - 6o-ro Me- ha; 

,J J>,J, J. J J> ...... . E „T, 



iV i'iVii i 





Kax pTpaflaji Oh, Ha - 6a - bh -TeJib, H Me - hh o-cbo - 6o-ahji. 
Oh b jiioSbh h co-crpa-flaHb-e Boc-xo-TeJi cbohbukvii aaTb. 
KaK ch - JieH, KaK no - 6e - m - TeJib, Oh Htm CMepTb -» h rpexoM. 
Oh MHe b patt ny-Te -bo -OT-Tejib, Berao c Hhm npe-Cy-ay a. 




TlecHb 3ByiHT nycTb o<$ Hh - cy - ce ! KpoB&io 

IlecHb 3Byurr nycw 06 HHcyce ! IlecHb 3ByiHT njcTb oCHncyce IKpoBbw 

' A , ,0 00 «T*f 




r sr gr e t 

Oh MeHH k.viihji. Ha KpecTe MeHH npo- 

Oh MeHH Kynan, KpoBbio Oh MeHH Ky nan, Ha KpecTe Mesa npoeTiu Oh, Ha Kpe- 




CTHJI OH /IOJITMOHB3HJI — o-cbo-Oo-ahji. 

CTe MeHH npOCTM OH.flpJirMOH B3HJI OCBOCOflHJI, 0-CBO-6o-flHJI, OCBOCOflHJI. 



I Will Sing Of My Redeemer 



1. I will sing of my Redeemer 
And His wondrous love to me; 
On the cruel cross He suffered 
From the curse to set me free. 

Chorus: Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer, 
With His blood He purchased me, 
On the cross He sealed my pardon, 
Paid the debt and made me free. 

2. I will tell the wondrous story, 
How my lost estate to save, 



In His boundless love and mercy, 
He the ransome freely gave. 

3. I will praise my dear Redeemer, 
His triumphant power I'll tell, 
How the victory He giveth 

Over sin, and death, and hell. 

4. I will sing of my Redeemer, 
And His heavenly love to me; 

He from death to life hath brought me, 
Son of God, with Him to be. 



340 HEPA3flE7IHMbI BO XPHCTE 



John Oxenham 
mp*«. I.A.Heno 

'cfc 



In Christ There Is No East or West 



Alexander R. Reinagle 



it llll 1 I III J I llj ,i J I 



1. He - pa3-fle-jm -mh bo Xpuc-re 

2. CepA-naM hc - Kyn - JieH-HUX Be -3fle 

3. no-jtaa xe py- ry, 6par, cbo- d. 

4. Boc-tok h 3a -nm ce - Bep. nr. 



Hh 3a -naji. hh boc-tok. 
H -Men, cbo-hx n» - ho: 
Ot - Ky - aa 6 tu hh 6ha 
Cot - Ba - dt - ca b xsa - Jie : 



hin f f ' ' f i r r f w f f f 



— r- 

Hh nr, hi ce - Bep. Bor - Ten K o6-mem> - d Hac npa - Bneic 

B MO-OTT-Bax, neHb - h i Tpy-je Cot - Ba - »t - ca b oa - ho. 

Ho pa3 Bo-meA B Xpn-cra ceMB-x>. Tu flo-por MHe h mm. 

KTO BO XpHC - TO, TOT 6pBT H flpVT flJIS H8C DO BCeH 3eM - JK. 

J .0 * r i , j — . .0 . Jl 



In Christ There Is No East or West 



1. In Christ there is no East or West 
In Him no South or North, 

But one great fellowship of love 
Throughout the whole wide earth. 

2. In Him shall true hearts everywhere 
Their high communion And; 
His service is the golden cord 
Close-binding all mankind, 



3. Join hands then, brothers of the faith, 
Whate'er your race may be; 

Who serves my Father as a son 
Is surely kin to me. 

4. In Christ now meet both East and West, 
In Him meet South and North; 
AH Christly souls are one in Him 

Throughout the whole wide earth. 



341 flOPOFHE MHH>TbI HAM BOf ZIAPOBAJI 



H. C. IIpoxaHOB 



K. r. Hhkhc 




1. flo - po-rn-e mh - ay - th bhm Bor aa- po- Baa. Mu y - 

2. Kax npH - xr - ho bbm BCTpe-THTb-ca c bs-mh npea Hmi. H boji- 

3. Mu. Ch - oh - ckh - e nyr-Hi-u 3aea> or - aox - bcm y ac - 

4. 3aea> b 06 - me - hh - h caaa - kom M-tu-m mu crrpax H cy- 

5. IIo - Tec - Be - e o - rpy - xmt Hh - cy - ca Xpm - tb, H, wh- 




bh - Be - im 6pan>-eB, cec-Tep, 

He - HH - 9 KM - pa 38 - 6HTb. 
TOH-HH-KOB E03Kb - eH BO - W. 
DO - BU - e KSM - HH ny - TH. 

pa - a k npeA-Bei-miM ro-paM, 



A Hn-cyc jio-po-roH c Ha-MH 
Kax oT-paa-Ho, hc -noji-HHB-nmcb 
Ha <Da - bo - pe no - 6y - jieM h 
-6oa -pem> - e Ha - mm mu b Toc- 
Iloa 6po-He-» E-ro, noa no- 




dm o - 6e - man, fla - arm Bo - ry b cepa - ne npoc - Topi - Top! 

fly - xom Cbs - TUM, 06 - me - hh - e aym pas - ae - mm. - mm>. 

cho - Ba noa - aeM 3a Toe - no - aom mh - mo Bpaac - au. - au. 

noa-HHX cao-Bax Hto6 c ch-jio-io ho - bo! ha - th. - th. 

kdo-bom nw-Ta IIoH-aeM no foe -noa -bum cae-aaM. - aaM. 



Precious Moments We Share 

1. Precious moments we share, hearts rejoicing, as we 
Congregate in the name of our Lord; 

{'.Jesus promised that He present with us would be, 
Let our hearts beat with His in accord.:} 

2. Oh how pleasant it Is in His presence to meet, 
Shutting out the world's tumult and din; 

{'. How rewarding It is Just to sit at His feet, 
And receive untold blessings from Him.:} 

3. Travel-weary, we come to this haven of rest, 
To relax where God's still waters flow; 

{:Then, renewed and restored, by His Spirit refreshed, 
On our way with rejoicing we'll go.:} 



4. In a fellowship blessed our hearts have been bound, 
And by "manna from heaven" been fed; 

{:In God's wonderful book "dally bread" we have found, 
And new strength for the pathway ahead.:} 

5. In a close-knit communion, with Christ as our Head, 
And endued with God's power from high, 

{:On the pathway of life we by Him will be led, 
Knowing God all our needs will supply.:} 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 
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Blest Be the Tie 

John Fawsett Hans G. Naegeli 



1. Baa - acen co - B3, <rro sac B jdo6 

2. KOr-ny Be-6ec - bux 6aar Cbo - i 

3. 3a - 6o - TU, 6pe - Me - Ba. 



XpHC -Ta CBX-3aa. 
Mojn. - 6u He - ceM: 
H ckod6i> oa - Ha y sac; 
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06 - mem> - K) aym. ko - to - pux cnac, 
B Ha - aex - ae, ne - asx h Tpy - aax 
3a 6paTb - eB nac - to m>en m rnaa 

MU BCTDe-THM - C8 Mb 30eCb Mb T8M, 



Oh 06- pas He - 6a aaa. 
E - an - mi mu c Xpnc-TOM. 
Die -3a. mot - bh noa- h& 
fae Bei - huh Bor -an-6oBb. 
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S. Haaeacaa 3Ta hbm 
flaftT B0Tpe6HUX CHa 
TRHTb b ojRHaaHbH ana, Koraa 
IIpHaeT SMMaHymi 



6. Eoae3HH. ckod6h, rpex- 
Hcie3HyT 6e3 caeaa.. 
CSepfiTca H36paHHUH Hapoa 
Ebrrb c TocnoaoM Bceraa. 



Blest Be the Tie 



1. Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2. Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3. We share our mutual woes^ 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 



4. When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 

But we shall sf ill be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5. This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way, 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6. From sorrow, toil and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 



343 JIIOEBH 

H. £. Jones 
ITepes. fl. A. SIcko 



XPHCTOBOB nOHTE 

Sing the Love of Jesus 



Cbas. H. Gabriel 




1. mot - m Xpac - to - Boa noa - Te, Bo> Be - mafl -Te km Oh 6jiar; 

2. jno6 - bh Xpac - to - boa noA - Te, Km Oh cbct npn-Hec bo n>My. 

3. fle - th Boaa - h, Top-acecr- ByA - Te, IIoA - Te ia - me h Be - one. 

J- 




Ma-JKWTb Boxb-n npo-toaB-Jurt - Te 
rieHb-eM apyxHUM. nem>eM crpoAmiM 
Hto6 y-CBa-H-Ba-OT ino-m 



Co cbs-tu-mh b He-fa-cax. 
IIpHBJieKaA-Te BcexKHe-ny. Ilo»re 
Ba-nra nec- hh o Xpac - Te. 




nec- - hh 06 Ha-cy - cC r Km Oh ho - - bua xui 3a— BeT; 
IIoA-Te nec-HH, nec-m 06 Ha-cy-ce. Km Oh hobua, ho-bua flan 38BeT: 




Km Oh jr - Mep Ha Toji-ro -<pe, fla y-cmi - - nnrr ne-jm* cbctI 



Km Oh y-Mep hs ToJi-ro - ope, 




fla y-cmi-nnrr ne-AUA cbctI 



^5 



Sing the Love of Jesus 



1. Sing, oh, sing the old, old story 
Of our Saviour's matchless love! 
Sing of Jesus and His glory 
With the ransomed host above. 

Chorus: Sing, oh, sing the love of Jesus, 
Sound His praises far and near, 
Sing the wondrous story ever, 
Till the whole wide world shall hear! 



2. Sing of iove, to you so precious - 
Tell in song how Jesus died; 

Let sweet music draw the nations 
To the dear Redeemer's side. 

3. Ye redeemed ones, sing the story! 
Sing it o'er and o'er again, 

Till from every land the people 
Join to sing the glad refrain. 



344 IIOftTE O JIIOBBH XPHCTOBOB 

When We All Get to Heaven 



E. E. Hewitt riepei. A. A A 




Mrs. J. G. Wilson 




1. IIoA - Te JDD6 - BH XpHC-TO - BOH, 

2. Ha ny - th k ho - 6ec - hoi era - Be 

3. By-aen Bep-mi h y-cepa-HH. 

4. flpyacHO k ne-jral IIpo<n> sa - 6o - tuI 



flH - pax JDOfl-CKHM CU - HEM. 

Mno-ro Ber-poB, 6ypt, aoac-flea, 
By-aen TBep - w. km rpa - hht: 
Ham rocnojb BBe - act Cbo - hx 



mr=f=? 



Oh b or - to - He cBer-JioA, ho-boa ripn - ro - to - bba nec-TO hsm. 

- BBS MeCTO HUM. 

A Ko-ma ceA Map o - era - bum. Tax hh bsao-xob, hh cxop-6eA. 
Mat o - jwh E- ro sa-aeab-s Bee Tpy-m bos-hh - rpa - ot\ 
Hpes xeM-Hyac-mi - e BO-po-Ta B ro-poa y - mm 30-/10 - tux. 

-MUX 30-JM-THX. 




A xo-raa 



b xpaA He6ecmiA, HaBcerna B craBy Be<niyi> BOAneM. 
A xonn b Kpaa HeCecHua Hasceroa b aiaBy BeiHyn boBasm. 



£4f 



as 



1^1 



1 



Taw y-3piw - - Ha-cy-ca 
Tax yspHM HH-cy-ca, 



Ilo-6e-flu nec-mo Boc-no-eM. 
ITo - 6e - oh nec - an. ikchh BocnoeM 



When We All 

1. Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, 
Sing His mercy and His grace; 

In the mansions bright and blessed, 
He'll prepare for us a place. 

Chorus: When we all get to heaven, 
What a day of rejoicing that will be! 
When we all see Jesus, 
We'll sing and shout the victory. 

2. While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 
Clouds will overspread the sky; 



Get to Heaven 

But when trav'ling days are over, 
Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

3. Let us then be true and faithful, 
Trusting, serving ev'ry day; 

Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
Will the toils of life repay. 

4. Onward to the prize before us! 
Soon His beauty we'll behold; 
Soon the pearly gates will opei 
We shall tread the. streets of gold. 



345 JIHKyR JIHKYft CIIACEHHblH 

Rejoice, Rejoice, Believer 
Grace J. Frances Hubert P. Main 



1. JlH-icya. 

2. Jln-icya, 

3. Jln-Kyfl, 

4. Jln-icya, 



m-tya, cna-ceH-mia! 

OT-itya, cna-ceH-mifri 

w-Kyn, cna-ceH-Hbia! 

fflj-Kyfl. cna-ceH-Hbia! 

J2. 



IlycTb Gyjer cJia-BoA, pa-flocn> - n TBo-eH 
Tu 6e3-o-na-ceH doji kpu-jiom E-ro; 
Te-6a Ha bh-co-tc jiom Bei-miB acaftT 
Cne-nra boh-th b co- 6pa -hh - e cbs-tux 



in'irriri mi i\ 













/TV 















- hub 3a Bee tbo - h rpe - xh aa Kpecr cKop-6ea. 
Baxpb 6y-pa past - a - pea - boh OT-Hsm> He Mo-xer mh - pa tbo - e - ro. 



H B COT -Be B03 - He - C6H - HUB 

H, cepji-neM boc -xh - iesh-huB, 



Cna-cH-Tem. tboh Te-6a Ty-aa 30 - b6t. 
Boc-noft Bce-pa-aocT-HUH cna-cem>-a cthx. 




IJPHnEB 




o Tom, 



Kto 



JlH-Kya, cna - c6h - hub. H noa 

JlH-Kya. jw-fyn, cna - c6h - huh, H noH. h noH o Tom. 

_^ ^ A . * ^ * p p ^ 
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npe - 6u - Ba - ct Ben - ho, 



Toc-no-ae tbo - eM. 




Rejoice, Rejoice, Believer 

1. Rejoice, rejoice, believer, 
And let thy joy and glory ever be 
In Him, the Great Dellv'rer, 
Who gave Himself a sacrifice for thee. 

Chorus: Rejoice, rejoice, believer, 
Rejoice, rejoice and sing 
Of Him who lives forever, 
Thy great High Priest and King. 

2. Rejoice in thy Redeemer, 
Thou hast a place that nothing can remove; 



He bidst thee dwell in safety, 
And rest beneath the shadow of His love. 



3. Rejoce, rejoice, believer, 
A home on high is waiting now for thee; 
And there in all its beauty 

The King of saints with wonder thou shaltsee. 

4. Rejoice, rejoice, believer, 
Press on to join the happy, happy throng; 
Where soon thy Lord will call thee 
To realms of joy and everlasting song. 
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Rejoice in the Lord 

James McGranahan 



M. E. Servoss 




1. Boc-npaHb-Te, Boc-noa-Te, m-tytt - Te, 

2. ripo-cjia-BHM To - ro, Kto m 3eM - jdo 

3. Oh ca-Jiy hsm aacr h no-6e- ay 

4. Boc - noH-Te co Bee - mh cbb-to - mh 



O-MH-TH-e KDOBB-D XpH-CTa! 

Co-meji tto-Cu Hac o- npaB-aaTk, 
Ha 6HT-By c rpe-xoM y-Kpe-mrr. 
XBa-Jie6 -ay d nec - h» To - My, 




Bu ho - By - jo nec - h» boc - noa -Te 
Cnac-TH Hac ne - hob CBo-eft Kpo - bh, 
JIn-6oBb - n Cbo - e - b noa-aep - xht, 
Kto aac Hc-icy nwi CBo-eft KpoBb-n. 

-0L. 



To - My, Kto bsc cnac ot rpe - xa. 
H ciacTb-e Ha - Be - kh bbm am. 
H fly-xoM Cbo - hm y - TBep-jnrr. 
0, ura-Ba bo Be-u E -Myl 




JlH-KyH 
JlH-KyH-Te, 



- Tel JIh 
JiH-JcyH-Te. 

J. 



-icy*- Te! 
JH-KyB-Te, 



Tpe3-BH-Tecb h COTBbTe XpHC-Tat 

Xpnc-Ta! 




JlH-Kyia 
JlH-KyH-Te, 



- Te! JIh 
jm-KVH-Te, 



- rya - Te! 
vra-Kyfl - Te, 



Tpe3-BH-Tecb i CTOBb-Te XpHc-Ta! 




Rejoice in the Lord 



1. Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
All ye that are upright in heart; 
And ye that have made Him your choice, 
Bid sadness and sorrow depart. 

Chorus: Rejoice In the Lord! rejoice! 
Be glad in the Lord and rejoice! 
Rejoice, in the Lord! rejoice! 
Be glad in the Lord and rejoice! 

2. Be joyful, for He is the Lord, 
On earth and in heaven supreme; 



He fashions and rules by His word, 
The "Mighty" and "Strong" to redeem. 

3. Though darkness surround you by day, 
Your sky by the night be o'ercast, 

Let nothing your spirit dismay, 
But trust till the danger be past. 

4. Be glad in the Lord and rejoice, 
His praises proclaiming in song; 
With harp, and with organ, and voice, 
The loud hallelujahs prolong! 



347 PAflOCTb, PAflOCTb HEI1PECTAHHO 



J. A. Reitz 

Allegrante 



Lasst die Herzen immer froehlich 



E. Gebhardt 




r 9 9 9 9 r r 

1. Pa-aocTb, pa-AocTb He-npe-daH-Ho! By - mm pa-flocT-Hbi Bce-raa! 

2. Bor Hac CaM Be - nej aa py-KH, nb - mo - ra - eT hsm b 6opb6e, 

3. no cJie - mm noft-aeM Xph-cto-bum, ByaeM jibHyTb k pynaM E - ro, 

4. Pa-AocTb Be-pu, >KH3Hb fla-io-mett, riycTb,KaKcojiHue t BHac ro - pht! 

A. 




Jlyn OT-pa-flbi, Bo-tom aaH-HoR, He no-rac-HeT hh- ko- raa. 
Hac xpa-HHT ot 6ea h My-KH, Harnett BHeMjieT Oh MOJib-6e. 
4to6 nofl 6pe - Me -hcm cy- po-BWM He nponacTb H3M 6e3 He - to. 
JIio -6ht rpeuiHbix Bee - mo - ry - lkhh, Mho-to 6jiar Oh hbm aa -pht. 
Jt m ^Pz — - ■ t"~ t*~ P — m ■ > m = — m — p- 




Pa-aocTb, pa-flocTb He-npe-cTaH-Ho! By-aeM pa-aocr-HM Bce-nial 




Jlyn OT-pa-flbi, Bo-tom w- Hofl, He no-rac.-HeT hh - ko - raa. 




Gladness 

1. Gladness, gladness, never-ending, 
Happy In the Lord are we; 
Joys that daily God Is sending, 
Never will extinguished be. 

Chorus: Gladness, gladness, never-ending, 
Happy in the Lord are we; 
Joys that dally God is sending, 
Never will extinguished be. 

2. God with loving hand does lead us, 
As we walk life's onward way, 



Never-Ending 

There is nothing to impede us, 
For He is our strength and sway. 

3. In His footsteps we are walking, 
Trusting in His mighty arm 
To protect from dangers stalking, 
And deliver us from harm. 

4. May the Joy of sins forgiven, 
Like the sun, send forth its rays; 
God for us His Son has given - 
Fill the atmosphere with praise! 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



348 nOHTE, EPATbSI, flPy3KHE& 

Wonderful Words of Life 



P. P. B. Htp... H. A XcbKo 



P. P. Bliss 




1. Iloa - to, 6pan. -a. /jpyac-Hea. ac-Hea. 

2. JI» - asm c He - 6a Xpac - toc npa - hcc 

3. C/nU-MM 3 -XOM My - HUT DPH-3UB, 



>Xb-H KO Bcew CJIO - Ba; 
Bo«b-H ko Bcew uio-Ba 
Boxi>-a ko Bcew cjio- Ba; 



„ - — ' *"* ■»»». i>««o-« mi aceM Ul 





Cea-Te mea-po b cepa-na m-m 5Kh3-hh cbb-tob cjio- Ba 
rpem-HHK. cny-maa. npa-MB cea-iac Xm-mi cbs-tob mo- Ba 
Map h pa - flocn, aa- »t npoc-niM JKm-m cbs-toi an-Ba 




ripa - 3H - saa - tc neab - om 
Hac Jia-6oBb caa -t« - a 
Hac Xpac-Toc cna - ca - enr, 

Pi 1. J 




K Be - pe a cjiy - mem, - ». 
K ae- 6y npa - &ne - ks - eT. 
y - tot, o- cbs - ma - eT. 

" 4 



nPHTIEB 




Bora - a cjio - Ba npas -m cjio - sa TRmm cbs-toh cjio - - Ba 



Tfonaa cbx-toA cjio - - Ba sa 




Wonderful Words of Life 



1. Sing them over again to me 
Wonderful words of life; 

Let me more of their beauty see, 
Wonderful words of life. 
Words of love and beauty 
Teach me faith and duty. 

Chorus: {:Beautiful words, wonderful words, 
Wonderful words of life.:} 

2. Christ, the blessed One, gives to all 
Wonderful words of life. 



Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of life. 
All so freely given, 
Wooing us to heaven; 

3. Sweetly echo the gospel call, 
Wonderful words of life; 
Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of life. 
Jesus only Saviour, 
Sanctify forever. 
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Ring the Bells of Heaven ~ v 

Rev. W. O. Cushing G - K Koot 

Allegrante | , K 




1. Pa-flocr-Hy-D necm boc - nofl - Te b B*-6e-cax! Rnyji-mrt chh hb- 

2. Pa-flocT-Hy-» necm boc-doS-to b He-6e-cax! Halt -ae-aa npo- 

3. Pa-jtocT-By-B necat boc - no* - Te b b» - 6e - caxl Ilpo-cjiaB - Jisa - Te 




Be - kh B03-Bpa-m6a: C Bo-ron npH-MH-pea - m«. b pa-Aocr-mix cne-3ax 

naB-ma-a 0B-na; CrpaHHirc y-aa-JieH-Htrt. MepT-Bbrt bo rpe-xax. 

Tax TO-6oBb XpH-cral nycn> 3a-acKW-ca djih-mi b upeu-m-wm. cepanax 

ri . p • m * m m — ~- — „ — 0-i — 




sr 

B Bei-au - e odk-aTb-a 3a - vtn - H6H. 
5Khb Te-nepb b o - 6n - Te - m Or - na. 
H xBa - not Ha - nan - hht Bee yc - ra 



Cna-Bal c/ia-Ba, nofl-Te 




-4 n 1 1 — 3*t — • — 

He-oe-cal BTopb-Te. Bee 3en - mi - e ro-Jio- cal Hey-Mora-Hyr 

T JL> * — F- 




xo -pu mieH-ra-KOB rpe-xa. Hc-xyn-JieH-HHX rpo-BH-n Xpm-Ta. 




Ring the Bells of Heaven 

1. Ring the bells of heaven! there Is joy 
For a soul, returning from the wild! 
See! the Father meets him out upon the way, 
Welcoming His weary, wandering child. 



Chorus: Glory! glory! how the angels sing; 
Glory! glory! How the loud harps ring! 
'Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty sea, 
Pealing forth the anthem of the free. 

2. Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy today, 
For the wanderer now is reconciled; 

Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way, 
And is born anew a ransomed child. 

3. Ring the bells of heaven! spread the feast today! 
Angels, swell the glad triumphant strain! 

Tell the joyful tidings, bear it far away! 
For a precious soul is born again. 



350 rocnoflb - moh nACTMPb 

CTHXOTBopHoe nepejioweHHe Ilca.iMa 22-ro. 
I.A.fleno Seymour Irvine 




1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



TocnoAb — moA riacTbipb, n hh b neM 
Oh noA- Kpen- nn- n >KH3Hb mo - k>, 

flO - JIM - HOH CMep-TH JIH HOtt-JlV, 

Tu npH - ro - to - bhji iih - my Mtie 
Tbo - H J1IO - 60Bb h Ao6-po - T8 



He 6y - Ay 3HaTb Hyw -am: 
Be-AeT Ha nyTb Ao6-pa; 
He y - Go - io - ch ana: 
B bh - ay mo - hx Bpa - roB, 
H - ayt 3a ■ MHO-IO B cjiea, 

te 



nFF irf i ppif M it f if fif 




Ha 3J184 - HblX 

Ab - jih - eT 

Co MHO - iO 
B03 - ;IHJ1 Ha 

H b ao - Me 



na - >kh - mx na - cct B6jih3h >kh - boh boam. 

MHe jno-6oBb Cbo-w C yipa h ao VTpa. 

Tw; py-Ka Tbo - ft He pa3 Me - hh cnacjia. 

ro - Jio - By e - jiett, Jlan kjiba Cbohx AapoB. 

Bo>KbeM Ha - ece - rAa BoftAy b He6ecHWR cBeT. 




The Lord's My Shepherd 



1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; 
He makes me down to lie 

In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

2. My soul He does restore again; 
And me to walk does make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for His own Name's sake. 

3. Yea, though I walk In death's dark vale, 
Yet will! fear no ill, 



For Thou art with me; and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 

4. My table Thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 



Author unknown 
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Surely Goodness and Mercy 
, , „, „ . . John W. Peterson and 

John W. Peterson and ... . R «,_,.. 

Alfred B. Smith topea. JL A. «cmo Alrred Sm,th 




1 B-ruiei xo-Jio-te ho-hh rpe-xoa- ho*. Kmc 6w - flow - huh era - 
2. Oh do-ko-ht Ha na-aa-Tax saai-HHX. flem. 3a /hcm y - ipen- 
3 He-pe3 tom - Hy - » cxep-TH to- Ja- Hy lie -pe* - ay 6« - 6©- 




•n-jieu tnyx-m: Ho Bcipe-iwi mo-m flo6-piit Ilac-Tupi. BOnrt 
ma-OT mo - na: Oh bo-jott mo - m r bo - jbm th -xhm. O-xpa- 
as -hob -ho c Hhm: Me - bs npi - bo - jiot b Ty o- 6H-Teak. Hto Oh 




aom aep - hub nyn> y -ra-aan. 
Ha - ot ot sea - to - ro ina. 
Cbm npa-ro-To-BM Cbo-hm. 



Tax ona-ran a mh-jjocti. co- 




npo-BOjc-aa-DT mo-hb bo ace am mo-o« wn - - 



Tar fcra-nxm. 




h ia-JKHrrb co-npo-Box-Aa-BT Me-Ha bo bc© am mo - e« aan - hh. 



Mono oaycnm ■ cam. tuuo a Koaae Dtcaa. docjm npanwa. 




H a npe-6y-ay bo ae-m b Foc-Doa-BeM ao-Me. H tbm Oh Tpa do iy 




X)T Me- hs bo bco Jon mo-«h ma-HH. BoBceam bobcojbe mo-oh md-hh. 




Surely Goodness and Mercy 



1. A pilgrim was I, and a wandering - 
In the cold night of sin I did roam 
When Jesus the kind Shepherd found me- 
And now I am on my way home. 

Refrain: Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
All the days, all the days of my life. 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
All the days, all the days of my life. 

May be omitted until final Refrain 
And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever, 
And I shall feast at the table spread for me; 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
All the days, all the days of my life. 
All the days, all the days of my life. 

2. He restoreth my soul when I'm weary, 
He giveth me strength day by day; 

He leads me beside the still waters, 
He guards me each step of the way. 

3. When I walk thru the dark lonesome valley, 
My Savior will walk with me there; 

And safely His great hand will lead me 
To the mansions He's gone to prepare. 

© Copyright 1958 English Words and Music by Singspiration Music /ASCAP 
All Rights Reserved. Used by permission of Benson Music Group, Inc. 
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F. H. Rowtar 
n«p«i. A. A flcbito 



I Will Sing the Wondrous Story 



Petes P. Bosom 



1. fl cno-w saM nec-Hio Be-pu 

2. Cnac Me -hh Xphc-toc ot My- kh, 

3. fl 6mji pa-Hew — HC-ue-JiHJi Oh, 

4. He cTpa-uiycb a ne-pea TbMo-io, 

5. K H-op-aa - Hyc Hhm npH-ay a. 



O Cna-CH - Te-Jie XpH-cre, 
KaK 3a-6jiyn-uiy-io oa-uy, 
51 b foiyw-flaHb-sx H3 - He - Mor, 
XoTb6e-floft He pa3 tcchhm, — 
3a - uiy-MHT y Hor mo-hx~ 



-I f L * l ft H J. J' d". -%y r a m l~ n * m a. 
gfcPpj'. — f !• l b I W p . - J. 1 — 

\W g T ~ ' LE~ . g — ^ »>1 



I 

KaK Oh jiio-6ht Hac 6e3 Me-pw, KaK Oh y - Mep Ha Kpe-cTe. 
Ha - kjio - hhji - en, B3hji Ha py - kh H npH-Hec Me - Ha k Ot - uy. 
MpaK o6-b-sJi, ay-uia cMy-TH-jiacb,-OH Aaji Ben - hux chji 3a-Jior. 
He - Ky - JiH-TeJib moh co mho-k>, fl py-Koft E-ro xpa- hhm. 
BflpyrBOH-ay b cTpaHy cBH-Ty-w, Fae n Bcrpe-iy ao-po-thx 



JLx- 



IlpHneB 




sa «h - Bbi - - - e O Xph - 



By - ay neTb cjio-bb 
Ey-ayneTb 

a t a — B-i 



Bbi - - - e O XpH- 

CJIO-Ba >KH-BU-e 



de, KaK yMep Oh By -ay neTb h co cbji- 

OXpHCTe, KaK yMep Oh; ByayneTb 




TbI - 



MH. 0-Kpy->KHB 



He6ecHuA TpoH. " 



fl CO CBfl-Tbl-MH, 



SM 9 



OKpytKHB He6eCHbIH TpOH, HeGeCHblHTpOH. 
a, a a, a s P J ^ i -ri 



3 — OP ^~ ^ 



I Will Sing the Wondrous Story 

1. I will sing the wondrous story 3. I was bruised, but Jesus healed me; 
Of the Christ who died for me, Faint was I from many a fall; 
How He left His home in glory Sight was gone, and fearpossed me, 
For the cross of Calvary. But He freed me from them all. 

Chorus: Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story 4. Days of darkness still come o'er me, 

Of the Christ who died for me, Sorrow's paths I often tread, 

Sing it with the saints in glory, But the Saviour still is with me; 

Gathered by the crystal sea. By His hand I'm safely led. 

2. I was lost, but Jesus found me, 5. He will keep me till the river 
Found the sheep that went astray, Rolls its waters at my feet; 
Threw His loving arms around me, Then He'll bear me safely over, 
Drew me back into His way. Where the loved ones 1 shall meet 
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Thomas Kelly The Head That Once Was Crowned With Thorns 
flepeB. fl. A. SIcwo 



J. Clark 



1. Be - Heu TepHOBbift bo3Jiowh.ii Mhp Ha r/iaBy XpHcra; Bor iecTb h BJiacTb E- 

2. He6ecHbift xop E-My no- eT llcaJiMbi CBATbix no6ea; OH-Uapbuapefl, Toc- 

3. Ha He-6e-cax h Ha 3eM-jie Hctoihhk ciacTbfl- Oh. Ko-ro npH-6jiH-3HJi 

4. Sjeci KpecT HecTH hm cyjK-ae-HO, Hx aaBHT ckop6h thct; Hm h-ms cJiaB-Ho- 



i 



My BpyHHJi Ha-Be-KH, Ha-Bce-raa. 
noflb rocnoA, H He - 6a bcmhwh . cbct. 
Oh k Ce6e, TeM flaji jik>6bh 3a - koh 
e aa-Ho, Hx paaocTb He npoflfleT. 



. Ohh CTpaflawT Ha 3eMJie, 
Mto6 WHTb Ha He(5ecax; 
3flecb no3HaioT ohh b 6opb(5e 
KaK AHBeH Oh h (5jiar. 

. BeHeu TepHOBbift, KpecT cKop6eA, 
Mto npHHflji Ham TocnoAb, 
flaioT HaaeiKAy AJin JHOAeft, 
Otkpujih b He(5o bxoa. 



The Head That Once Was Crowned With Thorns 



1. The Head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now; 

A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2. The highest place that heav'n affords 
Is His, is His by right, 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And heav'n's eternal Light. 

3. The Joy of all who live above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His Name to know. 



4. To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is giv'n; 
Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the joy of heav'n. 

5. They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with Him above; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The myst'ry of His love. 

6. The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him; 
His people's hope, His people's wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
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Pm Redeemed 



R. K. C. ] 




es. 


fl.A. 9c 


bKO 








R. K*Im Carter. 





















2. S W!-By coXphc-tom ■ 6o-p»-cac rpexoM HecTpamycb jdotoH 6ht-bu or- 

3. 3Kh3-hh xJieC Oh ot-6t HBny-TH 6e-pe-atw. Y-Te-ma-CT, Co-6ofl o-ce- 

4. Ec-jih Bcrpeiy rpo-3y. Ha Hn-cy- ca nia- acy, B Hcm mnexfla h tpenocn. mo- 




hs. TbMa co-MHe-Hnfl y-rana, pa3 - aa - er - ca xBa-Jia: KpoBb Xpacra hc - xy- 

Ha. Bor aa-er tm-rn-nzn, rpex h 3jk> no-oeac-jwrrb, KpoBb Xpncrra hc - «y- 

hs. Bpai He-jry-roB mo - hx, van co-xpo-Binn. xh-bux. KpoBb Xpncrra hc - «y- 

sl BparxH-Ber b teM-HO-Te, a co-KpuT bo XpH-cre, KpoBb XpHcra Hc-«y- 




rrr 



hh - Jia Me - Hat Hc-ny-mui ' r ' Oh Me - na. Hc - xy- 

Hc-Ky-niw Oh Me-Ha 

* «' " - — -F* 



1 





|/ p " — ■ — y r i — 

L. K 1 . ^ N lb 








y * — 


i * a * '. 




___ r 

hhji h xpa-HHT b cBe-Te j 


mo. Aa-jib- 


Fiy - Hal H b He - 

r- r- -f- 


6ec - hom pa - 


S 


t — t»-tH 


* y v s 





tonsil) uuifpp 



3 - ty nec - hb cno - »: Kpou> XpH-cra hc - ry - hh - m Me - Hat 



I'm Redeemed 

1. I can sing now the song of the blood ransomed throng, 

In my soul there is peace, rest and calm; 
I am free from all doubt, and I join to the shout, 
I'm redeemed by the blood of the Lamb. 

Chorus: I'm redeemed. I'm redeemed, 

Jesus saves me and keeps me just now. Hallelujah, 
And I join with a throng round the throne in the song, 
I'm redeemed by the blood of the Lamb. 

2. Oh! I know I'm alive in the Lord, and I strive 

Unto blood with the sin that would damn; 
As I walk in the light there is strength for the fight, 
I'm redeemed by the blood of the Lamb. 

3. I have grace for the day, I have help by the way, 

There is healing and comforting balm; 
For my sickness there's health, for my poverty wealth, 
I'm redeemed by the blood of the Lamb. 

4. In the storm and the night, in the midst of the fight, 

Jesus puts in my hand vict'ry's palm; 
Overcoming all foes, In the Lord I repose, 
I'm redeemed by the blood of the Lamb. 

355 "MY5K CKOPEEB" TAK HA3BAH TOT 



P. P. B. n«p«a. H.A.HtbKo 



Hallelujah, What a Saviour* 




1. "MyxCKopCer tec H83B8H Tot, 

2. Citop6b H 6<wib H3-Be-flBJi Oh, 

3. Mbi rpe-xa h rura noji-rai, 



Kto c sa-oo-Jiai-rarx bh-cot 
Bun no-py-raH, o- cyx-aea 
Araen Bo-anft. tojb>-ko Tbi 



IIpH-xo-fliui cnac- 
K ape-By cMepTH 
: Hc - Ky-mui hw 




era hs - pofl 

npHTBoameH, An-m-ny Hal Ham Cnacirre/n> 
OT bh - Hbl, 

J fw - . r a * . v £ 



BH - HH, J 

1 1 1 JP ' ' 



4. "CoBepnnwocbt" B03rnaciui. 

3a BHHOBHUX CMepTb BXyCHJL 

B Hebo c paaocTbn BCTymui 
Ajwiwvnat Ham Cnacirrejib. 

5. B aeHb, Korja onsm. npHAer - 
B3m HCKynJieHHbiR napoo, 
KaatsuA Bepmia BocnoeT: 
KnmnywA Ham Cnacirrejib. 



Hallelujah, What a Saviour! 



1. "Man of Sorrow", what a name 
For the Son of God who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim! 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

2. Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon by His blood; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

3. Guilty, vile and helpless, we: 
Spotless Lamb of God was He; 



"Full atonement!" can it be? 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

4. Lifted up was He to die, 
"It is finished," was His cry; 
Now in heaven exalted high; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

5. When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we'll sing. 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 



356 EOr C TOEOB flOKOJIE CBHflHMCSI 



J. E. Rankin 



God Be with You Till We meet Again 



W. G. Tomer 



^'''iU J J J J Ji j j J"lJ: * f ''Hi J j 



1. Bor c toooh, flo-ito-Jie cBH-jpiM-ca! nyn>TBOH Oh jta o - xpa - hs - ct, 

2. Bor c Teooa flo-ico-Jie cBH-flHM-ca! fly - ray Oh fla o - 6oa - pa - ct, 

3. Bor c toooh flo-Ko-Jie cbh-ahm-cs! Oh ot xra Te - 6e 3a - inn - ia 

4. Bor c to6oh jto-Ko-Jie cbh-jhm-csi! Ha Xpn-cra h - ah. B3H - pa - a, 

■PL 



m 



\ 



fee 



Kaaymfl mar tboh aa-npaB -Jia - ct. Bor c T0-60A. , flo : ico-Jie cbh - jsm - cat 

MaH-Hoa cBu-me Cati m - Ta - ct, Bor c to-6oh, flo-Ko-Jie cbh - arm - cat 

B Hcm sea XH3Hb TBo-a co - Kpu-Ta, Bor c TO-60H. flo-ito-Jie cbh -arm -cat 

Bcex jno-6oBb E-ro aB-Jia-a. Bor c to-6oh, flo-KO-Jie cbh - ahm - cal 



FTpiineB 

mar f p\hi \ ^m im 



flO - KO - Jie Mb! CBH-SHM-C9. Mil CBH-AHM-C8 y Hor XpHCTa. 

Bor c toooh, AOKOJie CBH-AHM-ca, y HorXpHCTa. 



^ 




V V V V 



flO - KO - Jie Mbl CBH-flHM-Ca, „ 

Bor c T060H. aoKOJie cbh-otm-c* , Bor c To6 <* A "* -* «■-*■*-«• 



iirrrrimiffiriifi' 



God Be with You 



1. God be with you till we meet again, 
By His counsels guide, uphold you; 
With His sheep securly fold you, 
God be with you till we meet again. 

Chorus: Till we meet... till we meet... 
Till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
Till we meet... till we meet... 
God be with you till we meet again. 

2. God be with you till we meet again. 
"Neath His wings protecting hide you 



Daily manna still provide you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 

3. God be with you till we meet again; 
When life's perils thick confound you, 
Put His arms unfailing round you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 

4. God be with you till we meet again; 
Keep love's banner floating o'er you; 
Smite death's threatening waves before you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 
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Mrs. E. W. Chapman 



We'll Never Say Good-By 



4 



J. H. Tenney 



3=P 



mm 



1. Cflpy3b-s-MH Bcrpe-iH h o6-meHi.-e Mh-jrh. «km cbct-jiuh Man. 

2. Ha - jieat - fla fly-ray y-Te-ma-eT. IlpH cMep-TH ao - po - no. 

3. Tati ne y - cvm - rami cjiob npomaflbHux. He 6y - jieM tbm cicop-oeTb, 
-« n — F ■ 




Ho Ta -xe-Jio, npH pac - era - Baa. - h Hm ro- bo -pint: 'npo-maH' 
Hto mh. Ko-nta cboh Tpya 3a - koh - ihm. Ha He-6e BCTpe-THM to. 
A nee - Em pa - aoc - th h mh - pa Tail Ben - ho 6y - aeM nen>. 
# — p — p — p-r-* — . r — £— t- — £■ 



U» — » » — £ 



5=£ 



„ npmiEB 




5 



JInmb Ha He - 6e pas - Jiy - kh hct. TaM He ana - wr "npo - maa"; 

1, . "npomaa" 



IJoBTopwrb npmet pp 



TaM neHb-e, pa-flocn>, mhp h cbct. TaM He cxa-xeM "opo-maA". 



We'll Never Say Good-by 



1. With friends on earth we meet in gladness 

While swift the moments fly, 
Yet ever comes the tho't of sadness, 
That we must say, "Good-by." 

Chorus: We'll never say good-by in heaven, 
We'll never say good-by (good-by)... 
For in that land of joy and singing 
We'll never say good-by. 



2. How joyful is the hope that lingers, 

When loved ones cross death's sea, 
That we, when all earth's toils are ended, 
With them shall ever be. 

3. No parting words shall e'er be spoken 

In yonder home so fair, 
But songs of joy, and peace, and gladness 
We'll sing forever there. 



358 B CEPflllE IIECHSI H0BA5I 3BXHHT 

He Keeps Me Singing 
L. B. a n»p«». fl. A flcbit* I* B. Bridoebs 



r- 



1. BcepAUe nec-HH ho 

2. >KH3Hb MOK) Tep-3aJi 

3. nn - Ta - web ot E - ro cto -;«, 

4. XoTb nopoft npe3 boah Oh Be -act 

5. Cko po Oh npH-aet o-nsm, c He-6ec 



m 



Ba - h 3By-HHT, Hto MHe aaji Cna-CH-Tejib Moft; 
rpex h no-poK, Becb pa36HTbift, n CTpa-AaJi, 
Cnjiio a noA E-ro kpw-jiom. 
H cTpauiaT Me-HH Tpy-AU, 
H B03bMeT Me - Hd k Ce - 6e, 

*—* — * — * — n — - . jry 



m 



51 C TO-60-K) BCK)-Ay, fl— TBOfllUHT, He ny- raft -Cfl TbMbl 3eMHoRt 

Ho Toc-noab Me-Hfl KCe-6e npHB^eK, flec-Hio ho -By -10 MHe aaji. 

JIhk E-ro He 3a- Kpw-Ba-eT Mrjia, fl Bce-rAa no -10 HeM. 

XoTb BCTpe-sa-K) aahhhmh p«A HeB3roA, Ho Be-3Ae — E-ro cjie-AM. 

CHhm BoftAy n b cBeivibiH mhp ny-aec, UapcTBOBatb Ha bu - co - tc 
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nPHFlEB I 1 1 I 

i i J i 1 -1 m n -N H 

Hh - eye, moA Cna - ch - te;ib, Pa - Aoctb MHe Aa - et. 




P 



Hd - eT Hy>K ah, 



B HeM Ay- 



f f f 11 1 ir r 1 



ma Bee 



■ raa no-et. 



-0- 

AMIIHb. 



1. There's within my heart a melody, 
Jesus whispers sweet and low; 
Fear not, I am with thee, peace, be still, 
In all of life's ebb and flow. 

Chorus: Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, 
Sweetest name I know, 
Fills my every longing, 
Keeps me singing as I go. 

2. All my life was wrecked by sin and strife, 
Discord filled my heart with pain, 
Jesus swept across the broken strings, 
Stirred the slumbering chords again. 



3. Feasting on the riches of His grace, 
Resting 'neath His sheltering wing, 
Always looking on His smiling face, 
That is why I shout and sing. 
4. Tho' sometimes He leads through waters deep. 

Trials fall across the way; 

Tho' sometimes the path seems rough and steep, 

See His footprints all the way. 

5. Soon He's coming back to welcome us 
Far beyond the starry sky; 
I shall wing my flight to worlds unknown, 
I shall reign with Him on high. 



XIII. UepKOBb H flOM 
Church and Home 
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I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 



1. I love Thy Kingdom, Lord, 
The house of Thine abode, 

The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With His own precious blood. 

2. I love Thy Church, O God, 
Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 

3. For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend; 

To her my cares and tolls be giv'n, 
Till tolls and cares shall end. 



4. Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heav'nly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5. Jesus, Thou Friend Divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from ev'ry snare and foe 

Shall great dellv'rance bring. 

6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To ZIon shall be giv'n 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brightest bliss of heav'n. 
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Tr. John M. Neale 
. IlepeB. fl. A. Skua 



Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation 



Henry Smabt 
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Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation 



1. Christ is made the sure foundation; 
Christ the head and cornerstone; 
Chosen of the Lord and precious, 
Binding all the Church in one; 
Holy Zion's help vorever, 

And her confidence alone. 

2. To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, today; 
With accustomed lovlngkindness 
Hear Thy people as they pray; 

And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 



3. Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from The forever 
With the blessed to retain; 

And hereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 

4. Laud and honor to the Father, 
Laud and honor to the Son, 
Laud and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One. 

One in might and One In glory 
While unending ages run. 
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John B. Newman 
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Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken 

Francis Joseph Haydn 
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Glorious Things 

1. Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God, 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2. See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 



of Thee Are Spoken 

Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage? 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

3. Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory and a covering 
Showjng that the Lord is near! 
Glorious things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode. 
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The Church in the Wildwood 



Dr. Wm. B. Pitts 
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The Church in the Wildwood 

1. There's a church in the valley by the wildwood, 
No lovelier spot in the dale; 

No place is so dear to my childhood 
As the little brown church in the vale. 

Chorus: Oh, come to the church in the wildwood! 
Oh, come to the church in the vale; 
No spot is so dear to my childhood 
As the little brown church in the vale. 

2. Oh, come to the church in the wildwood, 
To the trees where the wild flowers bloom; 
Where the parting hymn will be chanted, 
We will weep by the side of the tomb. 

3. It was there I was told of the Saviour, 
Who died for my sins on the tree; 

It was there when I prayed for my pardon, 
That He spoke words of comfort to me. 

4. It was there when my heart grows a weary, 
I long in its shelter to be; 

And to rest in its sweet sacred stillness, 
Would bring showers of blessing to me. 

363 TflE flPEBHHX UAPCTBA H UAPH 

O Where are Kings and Empires Now 



A. Cleveland Coxe 
n«p*i. A. A Hebico 



William Croft 
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O Where are Kings 

1. where are kings and empires now 
Of old that went and came? 
But, Lord, Thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2. We mark her goodly battlements, 
And her foundation strong; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 



and Empires Now 

3. For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy church, O God! 

Tho' earthquake shocks are threat'ning her, 
And tempests are abroad. 

4. Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 



364 XPHCTOC - OCHOBA UEPKBH 



Stone 




The Church's One Foundation 



S. S. Wesley 
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The Church's One Foundation 



1. The church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the word; 
From heav'n He came and sought her 

To be His holy bride; 
With His own blood He bought her, 

And for her life He died. 

2. Elect from ev'ry nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, 

Her charter of salvation, 
One Lord, one faith, one birth; 

One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses, 
With ev'ry grace endued. 



3. Though with a scornful wonder 

Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 

By heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, "how long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 

4. 'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great church victorious 

Shall be the church at rest. 



5. Yet she on earth has union O happy ones and holy! 

With God the Three in One, Lord, give us grace that we, 

And mystic sweet communion Like them, the meek and lowly, 

With those whose rest is won; On high may dwell with Thee. 
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1. CHOBCHac 3a-K0-Ha no-pa-6o-meHb-e, KpoBbXpHCTocnpoJiHJi, botbmcm npo- 

2. Kto bo XpHcTe, TeM HeT o-cym-AeHb-a: Oh npH-ro-TO-BHJi na-uie cna- 

3. Mu— Eo>KbH AeTH, bot Ha - uia ciia-Ba! Bor coxpaHHT Hac b MH-pe Jiy- 



meHbe; MyieH, HCTep3aH, b H3Bax Oh 6bi.i, Pa3 HaBcerna Hac Hc-Ky-nwi. 
ceHbe. «KoMHenpHHHTe!»XpHCToc30BeT. Pa3 HaBceraa Oh chhmct rHeT. 
KaBOM. K>kh3hh OTCMepTH mu nepeiujiH, Pa3 HaBcerjia, noKofl HauiJiH. 
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Once for All 



1. Free from the law, O happy conditon, 
Jesus has bled, and there is remission; 
Cursed by the law and bruised by the fall, 
Christ has redeemed us once for all. 
Chorus: Once for all, O sinner, receive it; 
Once for all, O brother, believe it; 
Cling to the cross, the burden will fall, 
Christ has redeemed us once for all. 



2. Now are we free - there's no condemnation, 
Jesus provides a perfect salvation; 
"Come unto Me," o hear His sweet call, 
Come, and He saves us once for all. 
3. "Children of God," O glorious calling, 
Surely His grace will keep us from falling; 
Passing from death to life at His call, 
Blessed salvation once for all. 
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Come and Join with Us in Raising 
nepea. H. C. Ilpox»HOB G.A.Guenter 
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Come and Join with Us in Raising 



1. Come and join with us in raising 
Temples where the Lord may dwell; 
Weak though we, His love embracing, 
In His strength all will be well, 
What we do with loving zeal, 
God's approval will reveal. 

Chorus: Sing hosanna to the Saviour, 
Lift it up in unison; 
God has shown redeeming favor, 
Serve Him well till life is done. 



2. Many never find salvation, 
Walking on sin's highway broad; 
Speak a loving invitation, 
Bring them to the house of God; 
There the voice of God is heard 
la the everlasting Word. 

3. Lord, we long to see Thy dwelling 
Everywhere on earth appear - 

In the name of Jesus telling 
Men Thy love, both far and near; 
Let Thy kingdom come, OLord, 
Where the church proclaims Thy Word. 
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John M. Neale : 



Art Thou Weary, Heavy Laden? 
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. Henry Baker 



1. Ora6m cKopSuojiH oCt-a-raft. 

2. A rae 3H8-kh, hto BcecwibHUH 
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1. Art thou weary, heavy laden, 

Art thou sore distressed? 
"Come to Me," saith One. "and, coming, 
Be at rest. 

2. Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide? 
"In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side." 

3. Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That His brow adorns? 
"Yea. a crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns." 

4. If I find Him, if I follow, 

What His guerdon here? 



6. Pane rpemHirca Taxoro 

rTpHMYT B SOXHH pafl? 

Soacbeft npaBfle. Soxuo uioBy 
floBepaflt 

7. Hanm ckop6h h cTapara>a 

BHflHT m Bcerfla? 
Bee CBmmeHHiie DRcaHba 
yiar "jra". Amhhb. 



"Many a sorrow, many labor, 
Many a tear. 

5. If I still hold closely to Him, 

What has He at last? 
"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed." 

6. If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay? 
"Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7. Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless? 
"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, "Yes*". Amen. 
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Fanny J. Crosby 



Blessed Assurance 



Mrs. J. F. Knapp 
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Blessed Assurance 



1. Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Oh, what a fortaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

Chorus: This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 



2. Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

3. Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
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No Other Plea 



Arr. by Wm. B. Klrkpatrick 
Fin* 
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>Kh - By - » Be - py MHe 



ja- eT 
Ha - poji. 



He crm - boa He 06 - pan. 
Kto 6ha sa nac pac-naT. 



A Tot. Kto y -Mep 3a 
2 f Me - Ha Boc - spec - wan rc - icy - mn npo-raaji ne-Bept-a TbMy: 
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No Other Plea 



1. My faith has found a resting place 
Not in device nor creed; 

I trust in everlasting One- 
His wounds for me shall plead. 

Chorus: I need no other argument, 
I need no other plea; 
It is enough that Jesus died, 
And that He died for me. 

2. Enough for me that Jesus saves 
This ends my fear and doubt; 



A sinful soul, I come to Him, 
He'll never cast me out. 

3. My heart is leaning on the Word, 
The written Word of God; 
Salvation by my Saviour's name, 
Salvation by His blood. 

4. My great Physician heals the sick, 
The lost He came to save; 
For me His precious blood He shed, 
For me His life He gave. 



370 CTOHT OCHOBAHbE 
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IlepeB. fl. A. 5IcbKo 




Composer unknown 
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Cro - ht o - cHo-BaHb-e, cto - ht Kpeine cican, 
"He 6oa-ca. 9, Bor too*, c to - 6o - » se-sse, 
"Ko-rja ne-pe3 bo - m no - mm 8 to - 6a, 
"Ko-nm ie-pe3 nra-Ma npa-aeT-ca ha-th. 
"fly-nra, hto b cMnpenvii k Hn-cy - cy npanura. 



Ka - Ko-e b IlH-caHb - a Bce- 
B flo6-pe h b He-ciacrb-H, bt»- 
Tja-m ae Ha boa -mi, ma- 
ll -aa, TOJib-Ko npa-Mo, no- 
He asm Ha cie-fleHb-e cny- 
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BunmHA HaM flan. He - rt> e-me Ha - ao. bem. ae-ro xh m. i. 
xe-Jioif Tpy - ae, B jmmem>ax, b cTpaoaHbax. b Tex-HH-ne cu-poa 
ah Ha Me - Ha; 8 3Ha - », sax ay - my tbo - » coxpamrib. 
cviym-HO a-aal H3 or-Hen-Hoa ne-na. coBceM He-BpejwM, 
ata - to -nsk vn. ITycTb tap He-ro- ay -er, nycn cm Boc-cra-fiT, 



Ko-to - pu - e 
Te-6a noaaep- 
A ro-pe a 
Kan 30-ao-TO 
Ha-rae hh-ko- 




c BepoA k Ha-cy-cy npa-nwH? 
xy Bce-Mo-ry-mea py-ioa. 
6e-flH b ao6-po 06-pa-THTb. 

BUHJiemb HapaAOCTb CBO-HM. 

My 8 He bu - Aaii e - e. 
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Ko-TO-pu-e c Be-poa k Ha-cy-cy npa-mna? 
Te-6a noa-aep-xy Bce-MO-ry-mea pyxoa. 
A ro-pe a 6e- an Bflo6-po o6-pa-nrrb. 
Kax 3o-JK>-To Bbia-aenn> Ha paaocTb cbohm. 
Ha-rae HH-Ko-My 8 He BU-aax e-e. Amhhb. 
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How Firm a Foundation 

1. How Ann a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, 

{: To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? :} 

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
{: Upheld by My gracious, omnipotent hand.:} 

3. "When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow,- 

For I will be with thee, thy trials to bless, 
{:And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.:} 



4. "When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
{•.Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.:} 

5. "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes,- 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
{:I'll never, no never, no never forsake!":} Amen. 
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Faith of Our Fathers! 



H. P. Hbmy 



1. >Kh - Ba - a 

2. Ot - ubi 3a 

3. MH-Ba-si 

4. >Kh - Ba - a 



Be - pa He yM-peT 
Be - py uijih b ocTpor. 
Be - pa! JlHUib c to6or 
Be - pa, . y - HHuib tm 



Hh Ha KOCTpe, hh ot Me -Ma. 
Ho o - AO-JieTb hx mhp He Mor: 
H-AeM pe-uiH-Tejib-HO Bne-pefl, 
JlwCHTb Apy3ett, jiioGHTb Bpa - tob 
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KaK cepAue 
flafl, Borne, 
rio-3HaHb-e 
H B03 - Be 



pa-AOCT-Ho no-eT. 

BHyKaM hx b cepfl.ua 

HC - TH - Hbl CBflTOH 

maTb XpHCTa jiioGoBb 



Korna b Hac Be - pa ro - pa - Ma! 
Ta - Ky-K) BepwocTb no KOH-ua. 
CBo-6o-Ay nJieH-HH-KaM aa - eT. 
B nopoHHOM uapcTBe cy - e - tm. 
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)KH-Ba-a Be -pa, tm ajia Hac Hywna Tenepb h b cniepTHbifl Mac. 
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Faith of Our Fathers! 



1. Faith of our fathers! living still 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword; 
O how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word. 

Chorus: Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 

2. Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free; 
How sweet would be their children fate 



If they, like them, could die for thee: 

3. Faith of our fathers! we will strive 
To win all nations unto thee, 
And through the truth that comes 
from God 

Mankind shall then be truly free. 

4. Faith of our fathers! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife; 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life. 
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John H. Y«tei 
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Faith Is the Victory 



In D. San key 



1. Bo cBe-Te >kh3-hh 6yab to-tob Bec-TH c He-npaB-aoA 6oft. Bo- 

2. H - utM noa 3Ha-Me-HeM .ik)6-bh, Eb - aH - re.ib- e — Ham Men, Ha 

3. Co Bcex cto-poh h - nyT Bpa-rH, To - to - bat rpo3Hbifi 6oh. 3eM- 
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wft, no-Ka hoh-hoh noKpoB He cKpo-eT mhp 3eM-Hoft. Tec-HH Bpa- 

nyTb no-ABH>K-HH-KoB cBHTbix Cne-uiHM cepAua npHBJienb. Hx Be- pa, 

hoh y-K»T He 6e-pe-rH, A TOJib -ko b npaBfle ctoh! Bpo-He - io 

aH - re - jia - mh B03-He-ceT, ripo-cjia-BHT Bpoa h poa. H-TaK, Bne- 
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c.iob-ho y - pa-raH, 
npaB -flbi ao - po - >kh, 
pen ny-TeM npHMbiM! 



Pa3-6eft rpe-xa Ky-MHp! no - 6e - aa— Be -pa. 
ripo-uijia no Bceft 3eMJie. Hx ko-jih-3ch He 
Cna-ceHb-n uiJieM o-aeHb, 3eM-;m ot 6ht-bw 
Bep-Ha uejib h hhc -Ta.BMHr pa3-6e-ryT- en 
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3a - ny - raji, Mm 6y 
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6em - aa - eT MHp. 
aeM b hx hhc - Jie. 
Be - jih - khh aeHb. 
Me-HeM XpH-cTa. 
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Faith Is the Victory 



1. Encamped along the hills of light, 
Ye, Christian soldiers, rise, 
And press the battle ere the night 
Shall veil the glowing skies. 
Against the foe in vales below 

Let all our strength be hurled; 
Faith is the victory, we know, 
That overcomes the world. 

Chorus: Faith is the victory! 
Faith is the victory! 
Oh, glorious victory, 
That overcomes the world. 

2. His banner over us is love, 
Our sword the Word of God; 

We tread the road the saints above 
With shouts of triumph trod. 
By faith, they like a whirlwind's breath 
Swept on o'er ev'ry Held; 



The faith by which they conquered death 
Is still our shining shield. 

3. On ev'ry hand the foe we find 
Drawn up in dread array; 

Let tents of ease be left behind, 
And - onward to the fray. 
Salvation's helmet on each head, 
With truth all girt about, 
The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread, 
And echo with our shout. 

4. To him that overcomes the foe, 
White raiment shall be giv'n; 
Before the angels he shall know 
His name confessed in heaven. 
Then onward from the hills of light, 
Our hearts with love afflame; 
We'll vanquish all the hosts of night, 
In Jesus' conquering name. 
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O for a Faith That Will Not Shrink 



W. H. Havergal 
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Be - pa, ctoh - Ka - a b 6opb6e 
njia-ieinb h He ponmeuib tu, 
• si - euib up - we h noji - HeA 
Bo - me, Be - py hum no-niJiH 



H lym-Aa-a Bpaw-nbi! 
no - Kop- ho Kpecr He-cenib, 
Cpe - ah Tpe -Bor h cmvt, 

>KHTb CBfl - TO AeHb 3a AHeM 
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Tu He 60 -Huib - ch hh CKopoefi, 
M3 Ha-H-6oJib-aieH Tec-Ho-Tbi 
JXjia BeiHbix flHefi b cepAUax Jiio-Aeft 
H na - me bh - AeTb H3 - Aa - jih 



Hh ro-pn, hh Hyw-Abi. 
K cbo-6o - ae Hac Be - aemb. 
CBepuiaenib cJiaBHbifl Tpya. 
He-6ec-Hbifi, BeiHbift aom. AMHHb 
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O, for a Faith That Will Not Shrink 



1. O, for a faith that will not shrink, 
Tho' pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! 



3. A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 
That, when in danger, knows no tear, 
In darkness feels no doubt. 



2. That will not murmur nor complain 4. Lord, give us such a faith like this, 
Beneath the chastening rod, And then, whate'er may come, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 

Will lean upon its God. Of our eternal home. 
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Sunshine In My Soul 



Jno. Swency 




1. He-6ec-HNft Jiyi b ay -me mo -eft 

2. Hy - aec - mn noa b ay-me mo - eft: 

3. Bee - aa na - parr b ay - me mo - eft. 

4. Jlyn pa-flo-cra b fly -me mo -eft. 



CBeT-Jieft oh Bcex ay -left 
Xbs- jib Ua-pio ua -peft, 
Kar 6m - 30r Moft Xpac - toc! 
Xbh - m E- My 3By- hut! 




HTO CBe-THT ap-KO H8S 3eM-7l6ft, 

Ty nec - hb cm - nnrr Bei-mit Bor, 

H ro-Jiyfc MH-pa b mien «op-6eft 

3a 6jia-ro, hto Oh MHe fla-pHT, 



Tot nyn - Cna - en - rem, Moft. 
Xo - t» 6 a nen> He Mor. 
I]Be-Tu jdo6-bh npa-Hec. 
3a cnacTb - e Jiyi - mux flaeft. 




Hyfl -mia cBe - - - - ton, 
Hyfl -mift cBe-Toq y Me -Hat 



Hya- Hull CBe - 
Hya- Hull cse-Toq y 



TOI, 

Me -Hat 




Km Cfla-xeH-mi MH-pa cqacTb-a ahh. 
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Sunshine In the Soul 



1. There's sunshine in my soul today, 
More glorious and bright 
Than glows in any earthly sky, 
For Jesus is my light. 

Chorus O there's sunshine, 

(O there's sunshine in the soul) 
blessed sunshine, 
(blessed sunshine in the soul) 
When the peaceful, happy moments roll; 

( happy moments roll) 
When Jesus shows His smiling face, 
There is sunshine in my soul. 



2. There's music in my soul today, 
A carol to my King, 

And Jesus, listening, can hear 
The songs I cannot sing. 

3. There's springtime in my soul today, 
For, when the Lord is near, 

The dove of peace sings in my heart, 
The flow'rs of grace appear. 

4. There's gladness in my soul today, 
And hope and praise and iove, 
For blessings which He gives me now, 
For joys "laid up" above. 
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E. E. Hudson 



My Life, My Love I Give to Thee 



/ f. tnpu.ll A.KUO . 



C. R. Dunbar 
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2. SI Be -pro: Oh ro-TOB npH-Hsnt, Oh njn-xo-jpui 3a Bcex CTpa-flan>; 

3. Oh y - Mep b My - rax Ha Kpec - Te, HtoC flan cna-cem. - e bsm h MHe: 



llpHneB Xo-vyxam> nrnxo juu Xpnc-m Ilpm-nan-Jie-xsn, E-uy Bce-rna. 

D. C. IlpHneB 
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My Life, My Love I Give to Thee 



1. My life, my love I give to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 
Oh, may I ever faithful be, 
My Savior and my God! 

CHORUS: I'll live for Him who died for me, 
How happy then my life shall be! 
I'll live for Him who died for me, 
My Savior and my God! 



2. I now believe Thou dost receive, 
For Thou hast died that I might live; 
And now henceforth I'll trust inThee, 
My Savior and my God! 

3. Thou Who died on Calvary, 
To save my soul and make me free, 
I'll consecrate my life to Thee, 
My Savior and my God! 
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ZIEHbl 0. 

O Happy Day 



ZWBHblB MAC 



E. F. RlBBADLT 




\ C flymoi Mo-efl b 3a-Ber BCTy-mui 

ofO, AHB-HUA HfiBb, EO - TJ» XpHC-TOC 

\ Oh moA Te-nepb, 



Ko-raa Cna-CH-Tejn> b nep-BUA pan 
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H MHp MHe cepa-ny 

Me- hi aa-mea b no ■ 
He cTpa-ray - ca 



3/0, ahb-huA Aem>. eo - raa npo - crep Ko MHe Oh py - icy 
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C Tex nop Xpacroc Bce-raa co mhoa, H bo -art Csm Me-aa py-Eoa. 




4. 0. ahbhhh aeHb. Eoraa aymoA 

H E XH3HI paflOCTHOH BOCCTUI. 

Koraa h cHa<m>e a doeoA 
CnacHTejn> b aymy MHe noona. 



o 



5. O, ahbhha aeHb. soma aymoA 
IIoBepH/i a b jdo6obi> XpHcra, 
H 6ua omut KpoBH crpyeA. 
CTeitaBfflea aeEoraa c Epecra. 



Happy Day 

1. O happy day, that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God; 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tells its raptures all abroad. 

Chorus: Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 
He taught me how to watch and pray 
And live rejoicing ev'ry day. 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 



2. happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful antems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3. Tis done! the great transaction's done! 
I am my Lord's and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice Divine. 



4, Now rest, my long-divided heart; 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 
With ashes who would grudge to part, 
When called on angels' bread to feast? 



5. High heav'n, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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O Jesus, I have promised 



Arthur h. Hamn 
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.He y-EJK-HBCb or jie-Jia, He y-cTpa-myck Bpax-au. 
Tu oyat mo - eA sa-ma-Toa. Me-Ha e Ce - 6e wie-ra. 
. Mho ch - Jiy mm caa-Ty - », Boa-au-Ea Moa h flpyr. 




O Jesus, I Have Promised 



1. O Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou forever near me, 
My Master and my Friend; 
I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 

2. O let me feel Thee near me, 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear; 



My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 

3. O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory, 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 



378 HTO BHHY MHE M03KET CMHTb 

Nothing But the Blood of Jesus 
R. L. IlepeB. H. C. IIpoxaHOB Robebt Lowbt 




1. Hto M-Hy xffle mo-xct cmhh? 0. hh-hto, mmh KpoBt HH-cy -ca. 

2. Hto6 o-w-THTb-ca raa- xy Jlran. to rpow> or - Hy Hn-cy-ca. 

3. Or rpe-xa hc - ry -mrr syx 0. hh-hto, lana, xpoBb Hi-cy-ca. 

4. Map, Ha - aex - ay mho aa - put - 0, hh-hto, rama KpoBb Hn-cy - ca. 




BnoBb tto mo - xct hc - ne - ram.? - 0. hh-tto, jmm> kdobb Ha-cy - ca. 
flap npo - meHb - a m - xo - xy - Jlmm. b kpobh cbsi - toA Hn-cy - ca. 
Hh flo6 - po mo - rx 3a- anyr. - 0. hot-to. Jam upon HH-cy - ca 
Mo - a cBa - TocTb MHe ne ikht, - 0. hh-hto. Junm> KpoBb HH-cy - ca. 
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Nothing But the 

1. What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 

Refrain; Oh! precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

2. For my pardon this I see- 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 



Blood of Jesus 

For my cleansing this my plea - 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

3. Nothing can for sin atone - 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Naught of good that I have done- 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

4. This is all my hope and peace - 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness - 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 



379 XJIEB 3KH3HH ITPEJIOMH 



Maby In Lathbuxt 

_ Flepes. fl. A. Slcbu 



Break Thou the Bread of Life 



William M, Simwnf 



Xjk»6 xkj-hh npe - jio - mh, Cna - CH-Tejn. nan. Kax npe - jiom- 

Bjia - ro - cjio - bh. roc-nojp>, Tbo - h cjio - bb. H Ha - im - 

no-DUHTBOH flyx. Toc-noflb, Tboh flyx CBa-Ton, H, tax cjie- 

Hh - eye, Th - xjie6 xh - boh 3/jecb ajih Me - Ha. Ilo-sHam, - cm 
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USUI CBO - HM y - H6 - HH - EBM. 

Tan to - nepb Me - Ha. Me - hs. 
no - My. mho Tjia - 3a ot - xpofl. 

HC - TH - HH flo - CTHT - HVT a. 



rr run i n i 



B cjio - bo Tbo -6m. roc-nom>, 
Cbo - 6ofl - hum era - Hy a 
fla - 6u. xax Tu bo - ion. 
flaft mho BKy-manrb h xirrb 



Moh cna-6uA jryx no - er: Tu - xram, mo - a. 

HaA - ay b Te-6e moh Mwp Ha - Bex bo - kob. 

H b flHB-Ho* khh - re khht Ha - meji Te - 6a. 

Xo - ny Te - 6a jm - 6irn>: Tu - xjhs6 xh - boh. 



H - my Te - '6a. 
Ot scex o - kob, 
y - bh - aeji a, 
Ofl-HHM To-6oh, 



jSL. 



I 



Break Thou the Bread of Life 

1. Break Thou the bread of life, dear Lord, to me, 
As Thou didst break the loaves beside the sea; 
Beyond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord, 

My spirit pants for Thee, O living Word. 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, to me, to me, 
As Thou didst bless the bread by Galilee; 

Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall; 
And I shall find my peace, my All in all. 

3. Thou art the bread of life, O Lord, to me, 
Thy holy Word the truth that saveth me; 
Give me to eat and live with Thee above; 
Teach me to love Thy truth, for Thou art love. 

4. O send Thy Spirit, Lord, now unto me, 

That He may touch my eyes, and make me see; 
Show me the truth concealed within Thy Word, 
And in Thy Book revealed I see Thee, Lord. 



380 B30flflEM ha rojirooy. MOH bpat 



W. 0> OpOXBHOB ^ ivunuujn iujj ucdjd 



K0MD03HT0p HeH3BeCTeH 



Taxi no-cnaH-miH EoroM Mec 
Oh CTpaxaeT a aca-poM Jia 

"ITpOC-TH HM, Be 3H8-BT. TTO 

Bar cho-bs Oh k ae-Cy noav 



B30B-fl6M 

B30H-Aex 

B30H-fleM 
B30a-fl6M 



Ha 
Ha 



Ton 
Ton 
Ton 
Ton 



■ ro - <py. moh 6paTl 
■ro - <py, moh 6paTl 
■ro - <py. Moa Cpar! 
■ro - <py. moh opart 
►a 




ch - a pac-nar. 
hh - Til ro - par. 
xy - jo tbo - pari" 
ewieT Cbohbctjeu. 



npaB-ae cbs-toB npo-no - Be - m - Ban Oh. Bojn>- 
Oh acaat-fler. h yr- eye To - My no - j» - bt. HbH 
Oh mo-ott. B3oB-fl6M xe ja- 6u i 3a aac Mo- 
"0 - Ten MohI 3a-ieM Tu o - cto-bim Me- Ha?* 0. 




mix hc - ne-juut a Te-nepb Oh kb3-h6h, 
bo - an an - bu - e flJia mh - pa Te - xyr. 

JDIT-Ba XpHC-TO-Ba k Or-ny B03-HeC-JiaCb. 

6par moh, hto6 npmim Te-6a h Me - Ha. 



Ila - fl6M ne - pea HhmI 

Ila - flfiM ne - pea HhmI 

Tla - flfiM ne - pea HhmI 

na - flfiM ne - pea HhmI 




5. B30HfleM Ha ronrocpy, mo« 6paTl 
Crpaflam>na CBaroro cjioBa tbm 3ByiaT 
"CBepnnuiocbl SI flyx Moa Te6e npeaaiol' 
3a Hac Oh noatepTBOBM iiymy Cbob. 
naneM nepea HhmI 



6. BaoHfleM Ha numxpy, Moa 6paTl 

nOCMOTpHM K8K Hameft rpeXOBHOCTH an 

B crpaaaHHax ropbiuix XpHcra hctomhji 
KaR floporo Oh hsm cnacem>e xyinuil 
naflfeM nepea HhmI 



Come, Let Us Ascend Mount Calvary 

1. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary, 

God's Son, man's Messiah, there hangs on the tree; 
God's word He proclaimed, healed the sick and the lame, 
The dead raised to life - He Himself now is slain! 
Come, before Him bow! 

2. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary - 
Behold, how He suffers in cruel agony! 
The water of life to the soul that believes, 

When He cries out, "I thirst", vinegar He receives! 
Come, before Him bow! 



3. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary - 

"Forgive them! They know not what they do to me!" 
Let's haste, you and I, that our names may be there, 
With those be included when He raised His prayer! 
Come, before Him bow! 

4. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary - 

His voice once again up to heav'n raises He, 
"Oh Father, why am I forsaken by Thee?" 
Oh brother, that God might receive you and me! 
Come, before Him bow! 

5. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary - 

These words of our Lord will be heard by you and me: 
'"Tis finished! My Spirit commit I to Thee..." 
He died that from sin we might ever be free! 
Come, before Him bow! 

6. Come, let's ascend Mount Calvary - 
Behold Jesus Christ as He bears sin's penalty! 
He died for mankind, that mankind not be lost, 
Salvation He buys - at what infinite cost! 

Come, before Him bow! 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 

381 KOrflA a IlOflHHMAK) B30P 



Isaac Watts 



When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 



Ait. by Lowell Mason 




Ko-rja a noa - hi - Ma - » B3op 
roc-noflb, xpa— hh Me -Ha, <rro6 a 
To -pa jno - 6oBb - », Tu XpHc-Toc 
Ko-nra 6 a ne-Jiuft mhp vt-bm. 



Ha specT, rae Bo-xhi Chh crpa-jraa. 
3flecb b MH-pe cjta-BH He hc - km. 
3a Hac CTpa-jraji h npo-jnu KpoBb. 
To flap moB tun 6n umnneoM m&il 




•) ^. - - c = — i 1 — r*- 

51 co - 3H8 - n rpe - xa no - 3op. Cm-xycb to - ro, tto no - hh - Tan. 
Hto6 noflBHT Tboh. hto6 CMepn Tbo - a Eu - m tea- hom mo - hx no - xb&il 
Cpe-jpi Bpax-AU. cpe - an y-rpoi. Kax Be-jn-ica Tbo -a jno-6oBbl 
Hto at 3a m- (k>Bb Tbo - n a j»m? Hh - «rro. a Tboh Bee - ne - jio caM. 




When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 



1. When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 



3. See, from head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, myall. 



382 JIHUIb OflHH IIPHXOflHJL,. YMEPETb 



Mrs. Frank A. Bbeck 
n«p«i. A. A Hehtit 



Nailed to the Cross 



Grant Colfax Tullak 



1. JlHiub O - ahh npH-xo-AHJi Ha Kpe - CTe y - Me-peTb, Mto6 ot 

2. Tep - ne - jih - bo h hok - ho Oh y - hht Me - h«, H aa - 

3. npH-uieji Ko XpH-cTy, cHhm npe-6y-Ay Bce-raa, Kam-Abift 



cMep-TH Me-Hfl hc - Ky-nHTb; LUeji no - nop - ho Ha Ka3Hb, co-rjia- 
eT 6\iia -ro-AaT-Hbix MHe chji. O- cyw-AeHb-H MHe HeT, Oh — 3a- 
AeHb n H-Ay Bcnen 3a Hum C jih-ko- B3Hb-eM Bay-we h XBa- 



4 b J J*. ^ 



npmiEB 



chji - c« TepneTb, Mto6 rpe-xH mo -eft >kh3hh noKpbiTb. 
iuh - Ta mo-«, Bee rpe-XH ko upecTy npHrB03AHJi. Ko KpecTy npHrsosAHjii, 
jioft Ha ycrax, Mto mo-h Bee rpexH Oh npocTWi. 



5 



j;JU 4^ J;J'U f |f J'tf i 'J: f 



ko Kpe-cty npHrB03AHJi! 3a Me-Hd 6mji 3a-My-neH Xphctoc. Bhji no- 



FT i f frff Hflu m^NE 



fr.j. i !' if im^wujiM 



4>y-raH, npe3peH,KOKpecTynpHrBO>KfleH, Ho rpexH Oh Ha Ape- bo B03-Hec. 



Nailed to the Cross 



1. There was One who was willing to die In my stead, 

That a soul so unworthy might live; 
And the path to the cross He was willing to tread, 
All the sins of my life to forgive, 

Chorus: They are nailed to the cross, they are nailed to the cross; 

how much He was willing to bear! 

With what anguish and loss Jesus went to the cross! 
But He carried my sins with Him there. 

2. He is tender and loving and patient with me, 

While He cleanses my soul of the dross; 
But "there's no condemnation" - I know I am free, 
For my sins are all nailed to the cross. 

3. I will cling to my Saviour and never depart - 

1 will joyfully journey each day, 

With a song on my lips and a song in my heart, 
That my sins have been taken away. 
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James Montgomery 
, Ilepai. J. A flcbKO 



TBOErO ctojia. rocnonb 

Here at Thy Table, Lord 



Q h i L ' I i—l 



Hugh Wilson 



tS*. » - » - = |» o. a» 

1. y Tbo - e - ro cto - Jia, TocnoAb, Co-6paTb-CH HaM na - ho; 

2. MTo6Ha-uiH Ay - uih Ha - nn-TaTb, C He6ec cxo-ahji Th CaM; 

3. 3a Hac Tw y - Mep Ha Kpe-cTe, 3a Hac b mo-th- jie 6bui, 

4. Ta - Kofl Aio6-BH Becb MHp He 3Han, Ee3-Mep-Hofi h cbh-toh... 

5. Moil pa-3yM, bo - jiio, cepAne, — Bee Bo3bMH h y- npaB-Jiaft 



,f J i g j y^j 3 J I J J |j_ 



HaM xjie6-TBO-« cBn-Ta - h IlJioTb, A KpoBb Tbo - h — bh-ho. 
Tpex mh - pa npH-HHji Ha Ce - 6h, Mto6 Aatb cna-ceHb-e HaM. 
JLm Hac Boc-Kpec Ha Tpe-THA fteHb, HaM nyrb k OT-uy ot-kpuji. 
Bo3bMH >k, TocnoAb, Ce - 6e Me - ha, ,Ha 6y - Ay Ben -ho Tboh! 
KaK xo-ieuib Tw, hto6 Mor c To6oft Boh-th b He-6ec -Hbift pan. 

b Mf* Mr* P I L- f l£ r l J ■ J .IK— i-t^ 



Here at Thy Table, Lord, We Meet 

1. Here at Thy table, Lord, we meet 
To feed on food divine; 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 

2. He that prepares this rich repast, 
Himself comes down and dies; 
And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 



3. Sure, there was never love so free, 
Dear Saviour, so divine! 
Well Thou may'st claim that heart of me, 
Which owes so much to Thine. 

4. Yes, Thou shalt surely have my heart, 
My soul, my strength, my all; 
With life itself I'll freely part, 
My Jesus, at Thy call. 



384 rocnoflb. kotua yhehhkam 

Abtod BeH3BecTea E. Gebhanh. 
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1. Toc-noflb, ko - nm y - ie - hh - ksm 

2. H. npe - jk> - mhb, hm Bceii pas -flan. 

3. 3a -Ten c bh-hom Tu ia-my man, 

4. "BOT HO-BUA MoA 38 - B6T B KDO - BH 



Tu CMepn> Cbo-k> a - bhjl 

H hm cj» - Ba cica - iw. 

Hm flan, o Hei mo - Jia, 

51 bum, Apyu - a. jra - ». 



r f r f i tff 
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Basra xjk6, 6jra - ro - ctio - bha 
To Te-J» ecro Mo - el" 
"Bee nefl-Te H3 He - e!" 

CMepTb BCHOM-HH-Te Mo - »". 



To - raa c jdo - 6oBb - », ksk gpysb - sw, 
"flpyu-a, npH-MH-Te, enn>-Te Bee, 
"Ch - a ecu KpoBb Mo - 9", «a-3an, 
"Ch - e Bee -raa tbo- ph- to bh, 

5& 



5. 0. flaA ate icpoBb Tbok>. rocnoflb, 
IIpoJDnyio sa nac, 
Tbok> HCTep3aHHyn mion 

HaM BCDOMHHTb B 3T0T HBC. 



6. H aafl, TocnoAb. Bceraa bo bccm 
Hbm MbicjDni manb o tom, 
Ksk MHoro Tu sa aac cTpajaji 
Kax T9xko yMHptuil 



As News of Your Impending Death 



1. As news of Your impending death 
To Your disciples broke, 

And lovingly You took the bread 
And words of blessing spoke. 

2. The bread You broke, and with these words 
Distributed to all: 

"This is My body - take and eat! 
Partake of it you all!" 

3. And then, O Lord, You took the cup 
Ai^d prayed, and then You said, 
"This Is My blood - by it, for sins, 
Atonement will be made. 



4. This is the covenant of blood 
No other there can be; 
When'er you do it, do it in 
Remembrance, friends, of Me. 

5. Your blood we would remember, Lord, 
For us shed on the tree, 

Your mutilated body, too, 
O let us ever see! 

6. Possess our thoughts, that ever we 
May seek the reason why- 
Why You on Calv'ry's rugged cross 
Chose such a death to die. 

Transl. br Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



385 PyHbEM CB5TTA5I KPOBb TEHET 

There Is a Fountain Filled with Blood MeJMJBU 



1. PyHbfiM CBITO9 KpOBb T6H6T 

B OMHTHe rpexoB, 

IIokoh b Heft cTpaauynniH HaAaeT 

H OTflHX 0T TpyflOB. 

2. PasOoftHin aa Kpecre aameji 
Tot nyAHbia mdoh cbsttoB, 
OmutuH hm h oh oopeji 
CBoea flyme dokoA. 

3. Konta kdobh Ero crpya 
IIpoHHKJia b cepane Mae, 



Oaauia BHOBb ayma M09 nm 
B aeCecaoa tenwme. 

4. Or rocnoaa 9 6hji flsuieic 
Ejiyaman b seMHUx nynx. 

Ho Oh Meaa k Cebe npinuieit — 
H 9 b Ero pyicax 

5. H earn b hcmoidh 9 BHOBb 
HHcyca oropiy. 

51 3Han. tto CBsrraa icpoBb 
CorpeT BHay mob. 
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There Is a Fountain Tune 386 or 384 



1. There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day 

And there may L though vile as he 
Wash all my sins away. 

3. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 



Til! all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4. E'er since by faith I saw that stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5. When this poor lisping stammering 
Lies silent in the grave, tongue 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing Thy power to save. 



386 HCTOHHHK 3KH3HH BOf OTKPblJI 



William Cowper 



There Is a Fountain 



Lowcll ] 




1. He - TOH - HHK XH3 - HH Eor OT - KpHJI B KDO-BH XpHC - TB CB9 - TOA, 

2. Pas - 6oa - hh - Ka b no-caea - hhA nac Cnac - jm Xpm -to - Ba KpoBb, 

3. 0, Ar - Hen Bo - aort. icpoBb Tbo - 9 Cna - ca - eT ao koh - na: 

4. C tcx nop km Be - poa Mor y - sperb IIo - tok cb9 - tob Kpo - bh. 

5. Ko-ma* cboh nyn> 3a-K0H-iy a H to - jio na - acet b npax 




H Bee. ko -ro Xdhc -toc o -mujl Ha - nun ay -me ho-koA. 

H a, y Hor Xpnc - to ckjio - Hacb, - muji - ca or rpe - xob. 

Jlamb ipes He - e boa - ay h a B ae - 6ec- huA hqm Ot - na 

flo - ko - Jie aare, a 6y - ny nerb ae - sen - hoA mot - bh. 

Kb* Tu Ha - mefl h cnac Me - aa. Tien tiy-ny b He - 6e - cax. 




Ha -nun ay -me no - koh. 
-MUJi- ca or rpe -xob. 
B He - 6ec - huA aom Ot - na. 
He - seM - hoA mot - bh, 
ITeTb Cy-jty b ho - 6e - cax 



u r i f 



Ha - nun Ay -me no - soft. 
- muji - ca or rpe - xob. 
B He - 6ec - huA aom Ot - na 
ae - 3cm - aoa mot - bh. 
IleTb 6y - ay b He - 6e - cax 
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387 B CJIOBE CBOEM XPHCTOC YHHT MEH5I 

Jesus Loves Even Me 
P. P. B. P. p. Buss 

it» r> h r> n' r> r> i h r» J _ i ft J> ft ft n 



1. BCno-Be CsoeM Xphctoc y - mht Me-Hn, Hto-6m si 3HM, KaK Oh 

2. J1io-6oBb CBe-jia E-ro c mhc-tmx He-6ec H B03-Hec-Jia E - ro 

3. Ko-raa c6H-Ba-iocb n c E-ro ny-Teft, riacTbipb moA H-meT o- 

4. EcTb nec-HH Ho-Ba-n Bcepaue Mo-eM, E- e cno- k> » m 

p f p p p'p^ J> pp. 



m 



u tin 



via hi i j um m 
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mo- 6m Me - hh; BuHH-re cbh-toA mho-to bh - wy My - flee, 
3a Hac Ha KpecT; Be - pio, mto jih) - 6ht Cna - ch - Tejib Me - m, 
Bew - kh Cbo . eft; KHo-raM E-ro fl Bep-HyTb-cn cne-uiy, 
He 6e - cbh- tom: Ko - rjia y - bh - wy bo - cna - Be XpH- cTa, 

f P P-r-£ ' 
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Ho Bcex ot - paA - He - e a - Ta MHe BecTb. 

3Ha-K). mto Taw-iKe mob" -mo E-ro h. Kfl „ .„-.-.„„ „• n 

E - My JiK>-6oBb sa Jiio-6oBb npH-Ho-uiy. KaK CMacTJ,HB UH 
51 no - bto - p»: KaK Oh jiio - 6ht Me - hh. 
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jiio - 6ht Me - hh, 
jih) - 6ht Me - hh. 


JllO-OHT Me-HH, JHO-6HT Me-Hfll 

JIh>-6ht HH-cyc h Me- 

n i v ^^^^ 











Jesus Loves Even Me 

1. I am so glad that our Father in heav'n Chorus: I am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
Tells of His love In the Book He has giv'n, Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me, 
Wonderful things In the Bible I see, I am so glad that Jesus loves me. 

This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me. Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me. 

2. Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him, even me. 

Love brought Him down my poor soul to redeem; 
Yes, it was love made Him die on the tree, 
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me. 



3. Though I forget Him and wander away, 
Still He does love me wherever I stray; 
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. 

4. Oh, if there's only one song I can sing, 
When in His beauty I see the Great King, 
This shall my song in eternity be: 

"Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me". 



388 JIK)BHT MOH HHCYC MEH5I 

Jesus Loves Me 

Anna B. Warner William B. Bradbury 



1. Jin-tar mod HH-cyc Me - hi 

2. ITo jboG-bh h ao6-po-Te 

3. O-ieHb jdo-6ht Oh Me -Hal 

4. JI»-6ht OhI Oh mi-ho moh! 



3 - to TBCp-xo 3Ha - d sr. Oh ae - 

no-crpa-flM Qh hb icpec-Te: 3a xe- 

Ec -jih c xax-AO-D Bpe-aa, Pa-mrr 

SI E-ro Ha - Beit jry-mon! MHe hh- 



nprnieB 



Tea k Ce - oe so - B6T. M Ha py - kh hx 6e - peT. 
Ha Oh KpoBb npo-jmn E-n Oh mo - hi o - nun. 
cepa-ne H-Ho-na. BHcm Hafl-jry ot - pa - ay a. 
kto He no-Bpe-flHT. Or BcexMJiOH co-xpa-mrr. 



JI»6ht H-H-cyc! 




Jin - <5irr Oh Me - m. JI»-«ht H-H-cyc! 3 -to TB6p-ao 3Ha-» a. 
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Jesus 



Loves 



Me 



1. Jesus loves me! this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so; 
Little ones to Him belong; 
They are weak, but He Is stong. 

Chorus: Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
For the Bible tells me so. 

2. Jesus loves me! loves me still 
Tho' I'm very weak and ill; 



That I might from sin be free, 
Bled and died upon the tree. 

3. Jesus loves me! He who died, 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let His little child come in. 

4. Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way; 
Thou hast bled and died for me, 
I will henceforth live for Thee. 



389 flOBEPaio cjioby BEHHoro iiAPa 

Standing on the Promises 

R. K. C n«p«i. fl.A.flcblo 



R. Kelso Carter 

* /; j' i'- J 1 



1. flo- Be-pfl-w wo-By Ben-Ho-ro U,a - pn Eowbio MyapocTb cjiaBHT 

2. Ao-Be-pa-iocno-By, ito He no-Tpn-ceT Y-pa-raH co-MHe-HHfi, 

3. flo-'Be-pR-io cjio-bv Toc-no-fla XpH-da. y - 3a-MH jik)6bh c Hhm 

4. flo -Be -pn - n cjio-By, n He : y - na - ay. Qy\ Cbhtoh boc-iioji-hht 
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ro t pbi h mo - pn. "GnaBa b BbiuiHHX Eory!" no-BTO-pn - io n, 
crpa-xoB h He-B3roji. 4e-pe3 6y-pH >kh3-hh fl h - fly Bne-pefl, 
cBfl-3aH Ha -Bce-raa. - me- b HCKyuieHbnx He 6o -iocb Bpe - aa, 
BCfl-Ky-H) Hyw - ay. Bo Xpw-CTe H-Me-K) Bee, ne-ro n may, 




t'tt rtt'HV 

^o-Be-pn-a cjio-By Bo-ra chji. " -Be - - pa - - io - 

AoBepsiio JiHuib Eiwy, flOBepnio JiHuib EMy, 




^o-Be-pn-H) cjiOBy, hto Tocnoflb bo3bccthji. ^° - - Be - 

Ao-Be-po-io JiHuib E-My, 
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P" - - w flo-Be- pa-K) cjio-By Bo-ra chji. 

flo-Be-pn-io JiHuib Eiwy, 



JLi. 
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Standing On the Promises 



1. Standing on the promises of Christ my King, 
Thro' eternal ages let His praises ring; 
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

Chorus: Standing, standing on the promises, 
Standing on the promises of God my Saviour. 
Standing, standing on the promises, 
I'm standing on the promises of God. 

2. Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 
When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail, 
By the living word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

3. Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord, 
Bound to Him eternally by love's strong cord, 
Overcoming daily with the Spirit's sword, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

4. Standing on the promises I cannot fall, 
Listening every moment to the Spirit's call, 
Resting in my Saviour, as my all In all, 
Standing on the promises of God. 

390 EOHCbE CJIOBO. KHHrA KHHr 

Holy Bible, Book Divine 
n*pu. A. A. flebKo Wm. B. Bradbury 

IK' > i ho i j .". . . 

1. Eowb - e cjio-bo, khh - ra KHHr, Mofi Ha -flew -huh npo- boa-hhk, 

2. ,H,hb - ho CBe-THT BTeM-HO-Te, B03 - Be -ma - eT o XpH-cre, 

3. y - Te - uih - Tejib b Mac Hyw-flbi, Ma - 6a - bh - Tejib ot 6e. -aw, 

4. 06% - hb- - Jin - eT jieHb na-rpaa, He - ito-kop-hmm -Ben tHmh aa... 
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y - hht: kto, ot - Ky - fla q, 
Ha - npaB -jm - eT h xpa- hht, 

V - 1HT Ha XpH-CTa B3H-paTb, 

O cbji - Ta - n khh - ra KHHr, 



f Ae Mofi pofl, CTpa - Ha mo - n. 
Moft cyflb - n h Kpen - khh iuht. 
Be - poA CTpa-xH no- 6e>K-JiaTb. 
Tm — Moft BepHbifl npo - boa - hhk! 
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Holy Bible, 

1. Holy Bible, Book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
Mine to tell me wnence I came; 
Mine to teach me what I am. 

2. Mine to chide me when I rove; 
Mine to show my Saviour's love; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard, 
Mine to punish or reward. . 



Book Divine 

3. Mine to comfort in distress, 
Suffering in this wilderness; 
Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death. 

4. Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom; 
O thou holy Book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine. 



391 KHHrA BOrOM MHE flAHA 

My mother's Bible 



M. B. Williams 
DUET 



Charlie D. Tilman 



rjJimrj jjirrf ; 
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1. KHH-ra Bo-roM MHe fla-Ha, XoTb no-Ho-uie-Ha o-Ha, BcnoMH 

2. hpo Cna-cH-Te-^n XpHCTa Bee mh - Ta - Jia MHe o-Ha: Kan jho- 

3. 3 - to Bee npo-uuio abb -ho, Ho nan wn-po MHe o-ho, H cb«- 
S Js^J 



Ha- to ahh mh-hvb-wh- e naB-Ho: MaTb HH-Ta- Jia MHe To-rna, 
6m, cTpaaaji h y-Mep Ha Kpe-cTe. Cocjie-3a-MH cjiyuiaji 
Ta - a KHH-ra cBeTMHe Ha ny-TH.-_. , . CnoBO Bo->kh - e xpa-HK> 

-J ^ jP** 



He 3a-6y-ny HH-Ko-nia, KaKHaM(5wjio c He-io mhpho, xo-po-uio; 
«noMHH, 9 -to 3a Te - 6n», To-BO-pH-JiaMaTb: «XpaHH E-ro b nyuie!» 
H Cna-CH-Te-Jin ak)6;iio, Flo ctonaM'E-ro BcerAa xo- wy ha-th. 
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My Mother's Bible 

1. There's a dear and precious Book, Tho' it's worn and faded now, 
Which recalls those happy days of long ago; 

When I stood at mother's knee, with her hand upon my brow, 
And I heard her voice in gentle tones and low. 

Chorus: Blessed Book (Blessed Book), precious Book (precious Book), 
On thy dear old tear-stained leaves I love to look (love to look). 
Thou art sweeter day by day, As I walk the narrow way 
That leads at last to that bright home above. 

2. Then she read of Jesus' love, As He blest the children dear, 
How He suffered, bled and died upon the tree; 

Of His heavy load of care, Then she dried my flowing tears 
With her kisses as she said it was for me. 

3. Well, those days are past and gone, But their mem'ry lingers still, 
And the dear old Book each day has been my guide; 

And I seek to do His will, As my mother taught me then, 
And ever in my heart His words abide. 

392 MOfl ROM H 51 CJiy5KHTb XOTHM 



Abtop HemBecreH 



KoMnosHTop HemBecreH 



1. Mob aom h a aay-JKim. xo - tum Te - 6e, XpHc-Toc, jimm. on - ho - 

2. 0. no - mo - rn b no-cTyn-irax Bcex Bun. ca - mo - My b npa-Mep ana 

3. Bce-nra jrann> Mucjib-n sa - hit a. Hto6 a a sea mo - a ceMi- 

4. Te - 6e. Kan atepr-By. ot - aa - » Ce - 6a a boo mo - n ceMb- 
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Mm 
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m 



My, Ho flafl MHe ch- m ca-Mo-My 
Tex. C ko - to -pu - mh a nonx.ea ium>, 
a Boa-ABHT-JDi b cepAne HanieM xpaM 
»: y-tnumb. TocnoAb. M0Jn>-6y mo - », 



m 



rioenyniHUM 6irn> pa-ooM Tbo-hm. 
Ko - To-pux A(w-3KeH a rao-6irrt. 
Tbo-hm cna-cH-Tejn>-HUM oio-BaM. 
H 6Jia-ro-Am m-aefl Tbo-»I 



m 



My House and I Desire to Serve 



1. My house and I desire to serve, 
Dear Lord, Christ Jesus, only You; 
But give me strength each day, I pray, 
To follow You in what I do. 

2. Oh, help me, Lord, in daily life 
To be a helpful witness now; 

To those who live today with me 
Whom I must love so tenderly. 



3. The thought is always on my mind, 
That time my family should find, 
To build a temple in their hearts 
And in it hide Your precious words. 

4. I give as offering to You 
My family and what I do. 

Please, hear my prayer, O Lord, today 
And send Your blessing as we pray. 

TransI by A. Pichaj 



393 XPHCTOC! TbI B KAHE TAJIUJIEHCKOH 



H. C. IIpoxaHOB 



M. ToBHe. 



fl^J J I J. J 1 t Jl 



- f Xpac - toc! Tu b Ka - ae Ta - - jkh - ckoh Ha 6pa<nraH npaswMK 
• \ H 



b nep - buh pa3 cpejb hmu wi-Tefl - ckoh Tu era - By t&m Cbo ■ 

2 J ripa - w i i H8M, sax TocTb iy- aec - huh. H pa - flOCTb Bcex 6jib - 
" I H y - Kpe - dh Tu cbjdb - d Tec - Hot Co - D3 no Be - pe 

3 i Tu pa - flocTb 6pa - sa o - cb» - ma - enn., Tu B neps-BH Bei-noA. 
I Ha 6pai-HOM nn -pe boc - ce -jia -enn> Cpe-jw HC-ryn-JieH- 



W nnn - in - nun 



2 pas 



nPHIlEB 



m 



npn - xo - mi 
ro cjio - BH. 
sax ace - HHX. 



D 9 - BRA 

H jdo6 - BH 
HUX TBO -HX. 



Toe -no - ant Tu 
Toe - no - ant 




k HaM npa - an. 

KH8M npH-flH. 



H cna-By Cbo-d b-bh. 

H 

- J ... 



hx 6Jia - ro - cflo - bh! 



4. Tu Bcex 30Beim> na npa^inniK cjiaBU 
H aaa. >rro6 HOBaa leTa, 

Xpaaa Bceraa Tboh ycraBu, 
MorJia bohth na 6 pa* XpncTa. 

5. XpHCTocI Tae b MHpe stom paaocTb 
Be3 CBera TBoero mmif 



Die XH3HH HCTHHHaa onaaocTb, 
Tae ciacTbe b MHpe 6e3 TBopna? 

6. Hnrael Una xrani stoh cum 
Jlmm. y Ted Tocnoab Hhcvc! 
06JiaroaaTCTByH ao Monuiu 
To6oh cBepmaexuA co»3. 



When At the Wedding Feast 

1. When at the wedding feast at Cana, O Lord, we pray, 

Upon the shores of Galilee, Be with us today, 

You, Lord, revealed Your power and glory, And guide us on our way. 
The crowd received You joyfully. 

2. Come as an honored Guest among us, 
Chorus O Lord, we pray, Your joy to all the guests impart, 

Be with us today, And strengthen in Your love and mercy 

Your glory to all display! This union from its very start 



3. Lord, sanctify this holy union, 
As You have sanctified Your Bride. 
You are the Bridegroom we await today, 
With all the ransomed at Your side. 

4. The wedding of the Lamb is coming, 
The invitation is to all!, 

O, grant that these who Join their lives here, 
May enter Your great banquet hall! 



5. O Lord, where can we And the gladness 
Without the sunlight of Your face? 
How can we find true peace and blessing 
Unless You grant these by Your grace? 

6. We have no power to live as You command, 
Till You in us this power ignite; 

Grant then Your favor "till death-do-them-part," 
To those You now for'er unite. 

TrmiMl. from Run tan by George Bolniew 
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O Perfect Love, all human thought transcending 



fltpM. ft A. Son 



Felix MendclMOhn-ButhoMy 



w 

Co - 3aa - Tejn, 
Byab HM HC- 
fla -pya hm 



1. 0. co- Bep-mea- Ha -"a Jln-foBb CBH-Ta - a. 

2. He - toh - hhk aon - hh, Eor am - bo - tbo - pa - npta. 

3. fla - pyfl hm pa-aocTb, <rro no-fiT ipes cji6-3h; 

k 



Ham. Bor cBe-Ta h jdo6-bh Te- 6a 06 3 -toh na-pe y-uo- 
toh - hh - kom noTpeQHUx rjjiar. fla - pyn B3a - hm - hocti.. Be - py h na- 
MHp, tto bho - cht TH - ma - ny; Hx Ha-npsB - jiaft ie-pe3 3eM - hu - e 



m 



Jia - eM - Co - D3 hx 6pai-HuH Can tra - ro - c*> - bh. 

aex - ay. H Ty mo- oobb, tto npo-ro-na-eT crrpax. 

rpo - 3u Bjdo6-bh h mh- pa Bei - Hy - » crpa-Hy. A-MHHb. 



i 



1. O perfect Love, all human thought transcending, 
Lowly we kneel in prayer before Thy throne, 
That theirs may be the love that has no ending, 
Whom Thou forevermore dost join in one. 

2. O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 

Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 

I. Grant them the Joy which brightens earthly sorrow; 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
And to life's day the glorious, unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. Amen. 



395 TflE E05KHH flyx B CEPflUAX 5KHBET 



Jno. Sweney ■ 
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1. r» Bo-xhh Zlyx b cepjmax ata - b6t, 

2. Hue Bo -aw- a jno-toBb na-pirr, 

3. fae Bo-xh - a JDo-6oBb na-pirr. 



Tax cnacTbe, tbm jno-toBb: 

Tax MHp, T8M HCT BpSX-flU: 

B Ha-po-ae wn> b ceMt-e, 



tipni 
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He Twn> - xo mh - jihx o - ton - mct. Ho Tax - xe h Bpa - roB. 
B o - nac - hoc - Tax Toc-noflb xpa - hht. H hct m b HeM Hyx - M- 
Tne XH3Hb - » Bor py - xo - bo - jprr. Jlnnn. ciacn-e thm bhoji - He. 
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Tbo-io mo-ooBb, * p Toc-noflb, no -mm,* " " K JI»-6bBb-» 
Tbo-r jno-boBb. rocnojrc, no-nura. 
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TOH ' r HX - 38 - pH, 

Jln-DOBb-n Toa hx o - sa - 

V 1 *: I « *- 



Co-fle-naa Tax 



Co-fle-Jiaa Tax 




id joyx oa - ho, ' Hto6 h - Ma cm - - - - bh -Jiocb Tbo - e. 

H3 flByX OA -HO, HTOtt H-MSI CJia-BH-JIOCb TBO - 6. 
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Where Holy Spirit Lives in Hearts 



1. Where Holy Spirit lives in hearts 
There happiness descends, 
Unites the people of the world, 
Both enemies and friends. 

Chorus: O Lord, Your love, please, 
send to them, 
Let love and peace shine on their way, 
And make the two as only one, 
So glory be to You each day. 



2. Where God's love reigns abundantly, 
There's peace, no strife is there; 
The Lord protects them faithfully, 
No other one need care. 

3. Where God's love dwells in 

people's hearts, 
That nation is at peace; 
Since God is ruling in their lives 
There's happiness complete. 

TruisL by A.PtchaJ 
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J. M. McCaleb 
n«p». A. A Attn* 



Of One the Lord Has Made the Race 



Arr. R. M. Mcintosh 



.r i I'u n j\t j/yi^u 



1. Ot oji-HO-ro Becb poA jdoa-cxoh, 

2. Cpe-jw a - 3u - iec - rax nJie-M6H 

3. Toe - no-flem> aap He - ch - te b mhp, 



Oa-hhm bo -men b mhp rpex. 
B03 - mo - xeH m y - cnex? 
Tfle TOJn>-ro sjio h rpex. 




up* 



6 -oth Cna-CH-Tejn> h oa - ho 
Bor xneT, "rro6 Bca-wrt 6uji cna - ceH: 

fla 3H8 -BT JDO - OT. XH3Hb H CBCT - 



E - Baa - ran - e fl/w Bcex. 
E - Baa - ran - e ana Bcex. 
E - Baa - rem> - e juia Bcex. 

' J3- * 




D. s. Tue rpex. iy - n» mn&t 6m -ro -am 
nPWlEB 

in 



D.S. 




BecTb 



ceHb- H bo Xpnc-Te - E 



BaH - rejib - e Ana Bcex. 



Of One the Lord Has Made the Race 



1. Of one the Lord has made the race 
Thro' one has come the fall; 
Where sin has gone must go His grace: 
The gospel is for all. 

Chorus: The blessed gospel is for all, 
The gospel is for all; 
Where sin has gone must go His grace: 
The gospel is for all. 



2. Say not the heathen are at home, 
Beyond we have no call, 

For why should we be blest alone? 
The gospel is for all. 

3. Received ye freely, freely give, 
From every land they call; 
Unless they hear they cannot live; 
The gospel is for all. 



397 EOEBOH THMH PECIiy E JIHKK 

_ Battle Hymn of the Republic 

JtTLIA Wahd BaWU 

n.p,,. H.A. Actio WIIHam Steffe 




1. Ba-acy a o-na-Ma Be -pa: B03-Bpa-ma- ei^ ca ■■ Toc-noiflb; Tod-hct 

2. B via -re- pax E -ro a Ba-acy y AH-Ma-npaca Ko-crpoB: Aji-t«- 

3. TpyoHua 3Byit Bcex npa - 3U - Ba - ct hh - ko - n» m oT-cry-naTi,: IIpeA cy- 

4. B Bwp-jie - e - Me H - y - achc-icom hbm Tocnojo. Xphctoc poamea Qhb-hoh 




Oh to- hh-jio rae- Ba, to> Ha-novi-mui rpem-ma poA: Ociwaia 

P" E "My B03 - abut - jn aa ny - rax. b ray-ma Jie-coB: Cho-bo 

ah - m - meM Xpac-TO - bum we o - 6a - 3a - hh npea - crm: ByAb, m- 

ca-Jioa Boc-itpe-ceHb-a hbc npe - 06 - pa - aca - ct Oh: Kar Oh 




mct E-ro cBep-KaeT. no-pa-aca-eT Jioatb n mo. 

HC -TH -HH HH-Ta-DT DpU Or-H8X H (pO-TO-paX. 

ma, Bcerna ro-To-Ba bo Xpn<rre TOpxecraoBan, 
y-Mep, to* cnac™ hbc, Tait h mh aojbchu cnacan. 



B MHp Hc-TH-Ha rpa-Aer 
TocnoAeHb nem> rpa-AeT. 
CnacHTejib Ham rpa-AeT. 
Ilo-ita rocnoflt rpa-AeT. 




C/ia-Bat cjia-Bal an-jBi-ay - Hal C/ra-Bal ura- B al vi-m-ny -hs! 
* • « m m. — a. m m • m m. m 




Cna-Bal cjia-Bal a/i-jni-jiy - aat Tpa-flCT Bee - ohjo, - hhh Bort 



Battle Hymn of the Republic 

1. Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord. 

He is ' tramping out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword - 
His truth is marching forth. 

Chorus: Glory! giory! hallelujah! Glory! glory! hallelujah! 

Glory! glory! hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

2. I have seen Him in the watchfires of a hundred circling camps, 
They have builded Him an altar In the evening dew and damps; 
I can read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps - 

His day is marching on. 

3. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never sound retreat, 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 

O be swift, my soul, to answer Him! be jubilant my feet! 
Our God is marching on. 

4. In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As He died to make us holy, let us live to make men free, 

While God is marching on. 
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Benj. Beddome 

napw. H. A. Sow 



JHOEBEOEHJIbHblH EOr 

God is the Fountain Whence 



Lowell Mason 



«i i i [ -<*• 

1. JI»6-Be - o - fijunv- huh Eor 

2. He ne - pe-iac-jmn. Bcex 

3. Oh b ay-my mhp bao-xha 



pa3 - jdpi - mix timr no - tok: HaM aoim. 3jo- 
BjiarMa-joix h 6oJS>-nmx. Cm -Ma- er 
fla - 6t no - Tpe6 - hux chjt C tm - ro - aa- 
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poBb - e h opy 
c cepA -aa Bca - khh 
pem> - eM or - Aa 



- 3ea fla.-er b mo6 -bh Cbo- eft 
raeT. E - My Ay-ma no - 6t. 
n E - My sen aaDm> mo- n. 



God is the Fountain Whence 

1. God is the fountain whence He is the source of fresh delights, 
Ten thousand blessings flow; My portion and my all. 

To Him my life, my health, my friends, 

And every good I owe. 3. He fills my heart with joy, 

My Hps attune to praise; 

2. The comforts He affords And to His glory I devote 
Are neither few nor small; The remnant of my days. 



399 I1PEKP ACH A5I AMEPHKA 



Katharine Lee Bates 



America the Beautiful 



Samuel A. Ward 




1. Ilpe - Kpac - na - a 

2. ripe -icpac -Ha to 

3. Ilpe -Kpac -na to 

4. Ilpe -Kpac -na to 



A - Me - pa - Ka! Han nyn - men bst <rrpa - hu; 

or - Bax - hu - mh, fleps -HyB-nni-MH phcx-h/h 

re - po - a - mh. Be - jh - kh - mh, kol Bcrapb, 

bh - aeHb - a - mh Co - xpu - to - ro b cyjn. - 6e: 




Be - jnra> - e rop 
Tpya npa-Ao-XHTb 
Hto 3a crpa -Hy 
IIo - Jiefl. ca - aob 



mie- Ha-eT B3op, rio-jis ao6-poM hoji-hu. 

h npo - jio - aam. He-pe3 nyc - th - mo nyn>. 

ce - 6a, xe - Hy - Ilpa - ho - car na an - Tapb. 

a ro - po - flOB. Po - ahb - mux - ca b Te - 6e. 




A-Me-pH-Ka A-Me-pH-Ka! Cy - otji to- 6e roc-nojn. 

A - Me - pH - Ka! A - Me - pn - Ka! Tboh nyn. o - npe - » - nea: 

A - Me - pn - Ka! A - Me - pn - Ka! K TBop-ny mcud. - 6u ne - m 

A - Me - pn - Ka! A - Me - pn - Ka! Te - 6e "Kpaa ho - bhh" m 



f" »»■ n m-uii-Hii le - oe Kpan ho - bhh gas 




H3 pa3-Hux umc-coB. pac. noe-Men TBO-pim> o -ahh na-poa. 

flo6 - pa k - Kan. h 3a - nn - man, Cbo - 6o - jry h 3a - kor 

Hto6 tboh y - cnex Bce-nra. bo bccm. Eun hhct, bo-jihk h cbstt. 

Or 6yp - ho - ro At -nsa - th - Ka no Th-xhJJ b - Ke - an. 




O Beautiful for Spacious Skies 



1. O beautiful for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, 
For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruited plain! 



America! America! 

God shed His grace on thee, 

And crown thy good with brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea! 



2. O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 
Whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
Across the wilderness! 
America! America! 

God mend thine every flaw, 
Conform thy soul In self-control, 
Thy liberty in law. 

3. O beautiful for heroes proved 
In liberating strife, 

Who more than selves their country 
And mercy more than life! 



America! America! 
May God thy gold refine 
Till all success be nobleness 
And every gain divine! 

4. O beautiful for patriot dream 
That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam, 
Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood 
From sea to shining sea! 



400 a B03BO>Ky tjia3a k topam 



ricSJIOM 120-Hft. ritpuosu II Kioto 



From the Scottish Psalter 
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1. a B03 - bo - ay nia - 3a k ro - paM, Tjie Ben - huh Bor xh - boh. 

2. Ho - re tbo - e* Toe - n<un> He aacr CnoT-KHyn> - ca h y - nairn; 

3. He apeM -in i He cmrr Toc-nom, Cna - ca - eT Cboh Ha - pojr, 

4. T0C - HO - Jfflh H8A TO - 60H HO - KDOB - 3a - dpi - Ta ot Bpa - roB, 

5. Tpa - ay - me - e CKpn - Ba - eT Mnra, Bor co - xpa - hht ot ana, 



3 
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Co - ana - Tern. He - 6a h 3eM - nn, H ao6 - pun Ilac -rapi moh. 

Cbo - hm pa - 6bm Oh- Bep-mifl ntHT, He apeM-aer h He chht. 

Be3-Mep-Ho Kaac-flo-ro jno-6a, Cna-ca-er h Te - 6a 

He npH - ih - Har Te - 6e Bpe - aa Hh cojih - ne, hh ny - Ha. 

Bee Bpe - Ma noa E - ro py - koh H bxoa h bh - xoa tboh. A - mhhi>. 
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I to the Hills Will Lift 



1. I to the hills will lift my eyes 
From whence doth come mine aid; 
My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth hath made.. 



3. The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade 
On thy right hand doth stay; 
The moon at night thee shall not smite, 
Nor yet the sun by day. 



2. Thy foot He'll not let slide, nor will 4. The Lord shall keep thy soul; He shall 
He slumber that thee keeps, Preserve thee from all ill; 

Behold, He that keeps Israel, Henceforth thy going out and in 

He slumherth not, nor sleeps. God keep forever will. Amen. 



Author unknown 
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Ph. Spitta 
n«pn. ftA.Sa*o 



O selig Hous. O Happy Home 



Guetersloh 




■Me 



j | Bsia-aceH tot aom, rue Hacrexb miepb ot 
Tae b Top-acecr-Be y 



Cpe-flg roc-Tea, 6ojn>-imx 
Rna-xeo tot jom. rje Tu 



■ rpu - n 

HH - TUX. 



BO 

HacTk-e 



3Ha 

Bee bhh - ra - emt, 
npa- HH-Ma-emt, 



Te - be, Toc-noflb, Cna- 
Tu cg-MHB ^yq-imrt 

Die pa3 - ae - Jia - enn> 
M rfle B 00 - JK3 - hh - 




ch- 

H 



■ Teob nam Xpac-ioc ) 
xe-jraH-mia root,/ Taec y 
pa - hoc - th h mm, ) 
ca-MUH Jiyr-maa Bpai; \ Tae y- 



- MH-JieHb - eM npH- HH - Ma - BT CJIO-BO, 
npaB - Jia - ex BceM Tbo - a jec - hh - na. 




Tae c jm - ro - BaHb - eM necm. Te - 6e no - »t, Die ma Te - 6a Bee - 
Die Bee h - jyT Tbo-hm cbs-thm ny-T6M Ty - ja, OT-ry- aa 




ma cny-wm. to-to-bu Tae Tbo-c b-mb no-cro- ot- ho Tiyr. 
Tu b Ham MHp 9 - bhji - ca, H nac na-npa-Biui b hya-huh Bei - huh aom. 




O Happy Home, Where Thou Art Loved 

1. O happy home, where Thou art loved the dearest, 
Thou loving Friend, and Saviour of our race, 
And where among the guests there never cometh 
One who can hold such high and honored place! 
O happy home, where each one serves Thee, lowiy, 
Whatever his appointed work may be, 
Till every common task seems great and holy, 
When it is done, O Lord, as unto Thee! 



2. O happy home, where Thou art not forgotten 
When joy is overflowing, full and free; 
O happy home, where every wounded spirit 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to Thee- 
Until at last, when earth's day's work is ended, 
All meet Thee in the blessed home above, 
From whence Thou earnest, where Thou has ascended, 
Thy everlasting home of peace and love! Amen. 
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Home, Sweet Home 



H. Bishop 
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1 1-UH pas 



2 -oh pas 



flO - BOJOt-CTBHH. ABOp-IlOB 

ro Mec - ta, Hen nou 



f 



h aa - Jiarr 
He 



f H3 - raaH - hhk b ckh - Tarn. - h, B3rJia - hvb 

" I IlpH - DOM - HHJI pOfl 



MS 1 



ny 



1- Jie 



raaH - hh - ry 
jo - Me OT 



SI 



cue - Kan.. 

na Jiy - ny, 

ry - - - » Man>: 
poc— rornb na - npac - ho 6\nec - nrr: 

HOB - CKOM B H6M Cepfl - D6 rpyCTHT, 

— ft — f m — w ,c 

m — m 
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CIS 



( T-Ji p»» ( t^TiSl nPMIJEB 



D.S. 



He- 6ec- Ha - a paflocn exo - m - Jia Ty - aa, 
Ka-roa b cy - e - Te He Haa-flenn. a cae-aa. 



o/3a-6o-Ta h6m He aa - 6t ea y-cayTb, 
"IE- e Ha 3eM -Jie oh He BcrpeniT 

3 / Taw nnracH Ha-pa-ra-jn, Map 6uji rpy-roM... 
I A jt/m a 3a -dot He a-Me/i hh 



floM, flow, Mapaua aom; 



o-nan. 



O 16M. 



PHI 



llllil 



D. S. Her xyn-me-ro uec-n tow unp-mjg 



am not*. 



'Mid Pleasures and Palaces 

1. 'Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam, 
Be It ever so humble, there's no place like home. 
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there, 

Which, seek through the world, is ne'er met with elsewhere. 

CHORUS: Home, home, sweet, sweet home, 
There's no place like home, O there's no place like home. 

2. I gaze on the moon as I tread the drear wild, 
And feel that my mother now thinks of her child, 

And she looks on the moon from our own cottage door, 
Through the wood-bine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more. 

3. An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain; 
Oh! give me my lowlv thatched cottage again; 
The birds singing gaily, that came at my call, 

Give me them, and that peace of mind dearer than all. 
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Lizzie DeArmond My Mother's Prayers . 

n«p«.JLA.5Ieu« B. D. ACKLEY 




1. 8 no - ira - pan jdd-6obi> Xpnc - n. Bun to-aom twoi, pa6oM <rrpa- 

2. B crpa-He poa-Hoa, b ny-atoM spa - ». Or pa3-m« 6eji ot mux jb> - 

3. loc-noflb m -ruaji m cepfl-na TbMy. Xpac - toc mho ctbji Bce-ro m - 




crea, Ho Ha-flo mhoa Cu-Jia 3Be3-fla- Mo-ott-bh Ma-Te-pH Mo-ea. 
flea O-cre-pe-ra-OT xsam mo-» Mo-ott-bu Ma-Te-pa Mo-ea. 
Jiea, Ho npa - bjkk -ot Me - hi k He-My Mo-ott-bu xa - Te - pn mo - ea. 




H 



flyicOT-ny. h - ay ao-Moa H - ay - » x»m> Ha-Hsrn cko- 




pea: 



1 



»: bck> - fly mm 3a mhob Mo-ott-bu Ma-Te-pa mo - ea 
. # -f* * 




Mother's Prayers Have Followed Me 

1. I grieved the Lord from day to day, 2. O'er desert wild, o'er mountain high 
I scorned His love so full and free, A wanderer I chose to be, 

And though I wandered far away, A wretched soul condemned to die, 

My mother s pray'rs have followed me. Still mother's pray!rs have followed me. 

Chorus: I'm coming home, I'm coming home, 3. He turned my darkness into light, 
To live my wasted life anew, This blessed Christ of Calvary, 

For molther's pray'rs have followed me, I'll praise His name both day and night, 
Have, followed me, have followed me. That mother's pray'rs have followed me. 



XIV. Haaeacaa h OatHaaHHe 

Hope and Expectation 
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$ev. Lewis Hartsough 
ITepeB. H. C. ITpoxaBOt 



The Heavenly Land 



Wm. B. Bradbury 



1-4. JIk>6-jho n Mbic-JiHTb o ctpa-He, 



rue aH - re - jih >kh - ByT H 

Hie Bor jih>6-bh ua-pHT, r^e 

rae nyT- hh - kh 3eM - jih, flpo- 

raenoc-Jie 6ht-bw 3Jioft Ot- 

f ^ 



m 



TIpHneB 



m — 9 — r — t> r r — 0. 

b flpwoft cHOKHoft 6e-JiH3-He O Toc-no-ae no -jot. 
Kpa-uie jih-jihA no Bec-He UBeTpa-ao-cTH ro-pHT. 
JiHBiiiH KpoBb b cBflTott BoftHe, Be - Heit no - 6eA Ha - ujjih 
kpo-jot Bxofl cBo6oflHbifl MHe H H Haft- ay no-Kofl 

- 0. ~f~ * — J.* i "T" — ~f~ ,r * 



Tpe-xa He 




6y-fleT, Tpe-xa He 6y-aeT, Tpexa He 6y-aeT, Tpexa He 6yaeT tbm! 



Mm 



The Heavenly Land 



1. 1 love to think of the heavenly land, 
Where white-robed angels are; 
Where many a friend is gathered 

safe 

From fear and toil and care. 

Chorus: There'll be no parting, 
There'll be no parting, 
There'll be no parting, 
There'll be no parting there. 

2. 1 love to think of the heavenly land, 
Where my Redeemer reigns 



Where rapturous songs of triumph rise, 
In endless, joyous strains. 

3. 1 love to think of the heavenly land, 
The saints eternal home, 
Where palms and robes, 

and crowns ne'er fade, 
And all our joys are one. 

4. I love to think of the heavenly land, 
That promised land so fair, 
Oh, how my raptured spirit longs 
To be forever there. 
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ABTOp HeH3BeCT6H 



Mbl y BEPEfA 3EMHOro 



T. J. Williams 
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Br - aea 



6e- pe-ra mm 
6e-per jkh3-hh 



ho - ro: 
bo - BOH, 



2 f B Cviec-ice cons - na m- nea mim-mia 
" I Ilec - hh pa - flo - cm Tax craim - mi. 

Bot yx mho -in - e csa - to - e 

rpa - fljrr <ra - cu ton - in - e. 

pe - ko - B. 

do - ko - a 



3-f B 

4 J" Cy - Mpait cMep-TH am 
'(.Uap-ciBO Bei- HO-ro 
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f-f- A 



Tax 3a 6yp 
3KH3 - hi Bei 

H CBfl - TOR 

Hx a - 3uk 

lie - pe-mra 
Cko - po Mu 
Ho 3a n&m> 
H 6jia - xeH - 

J 



~ HO - 10 pe - KOR 



He - py - ca - jmm 
He - H3i - ac - HUM. 
k TeM 6e - pe - raM. \ 
Bce 6y-fleM tum. J 
- » He - no - rofl ) 
craa CBgT hbc xfleT.) 



TIPUUEB. 
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By -mm cBe-po-» xh - bo - » JKaan. Box-jw qpe3 H-op-flaa 



^Vf ir ^ rriMiPrfir 
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H Oh Cam Cno - pa nv _ » _ n TTnn _ ».■> _ n v_ 



H Oh Cbm Cso-eA py -ko - » IIpH-Be -wt uac aXa-m-aH. 
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On the Shore of Jordan 's River 



1. On the shore of Jordan's river, 
In expectation we all stand; 
There by faith we see the shimmer, 
Of our new and promised land. 

Chorus: Let us live in expectation 
Of that moment, when the Lord 
Will receive us in His mentions, 
As He promised in His word. 

2. Like the sun in radiant glory 
Glows the new Jerusalem; 



Songs of praises tell the story 
Of that precious, priceless gem. 

3. Many saints their race have finished, 
Cross the Jordan with a prayer; 

And we, too, shall cross that river, 
Very soon we'll all be there. 

4. Shades of death engulf the river, 
But beyond Its deadly throes, 
Lies the kingdom of the blessed 
And the end of all our woes. 



Transl. from Russian by George Boltniew 
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Face to Face with Christ 
Mrs. Frank Brack, Ihfxa. JL A. flcura 



Grant Golfax Tullar 



1. EbiTb jih-uom k JiH-uy c Hh -cy- com— Bti-AeTb cBeT E - ro o - sen; 

2. Be - pofl bh-ahm. mu Hh - cy - ca Kan CKB03b TycKJio-e CTeK-jio, 

3. Oh Bce Taft-Ho_-e ot-kpo-ct, Oh Bce fie -am y-CTpa-HHT. 

4. EuTb jihuom k JiH-uy — 6jia->KeH-CTBO» A Te-neph Tax wyA-HO 3HaTb, 



u u S 



ill u- 



BOT K 4e -My Ay-IUOH CTpeM-JIlO - cu, 
A B Be - J1H-KHH AeHb rpn-Ay-iuHH 
Oh Hc-npa-BHT ace KpH- bo - e, 
Mto Be-AeT Hac Kco-Bep-uieH-cTBy 
• ; „, — rL 



Mto Ao -po-we >kh3-hh cefl. 
KaK Oh ecTb y-3pHM E - ro 
Oh Bcex Bep - hmx Ha - rpa - aht. 
Tot, Kto a&ji HaM 6jia - ro-aaTbl 

a • , 



|j/T.mjJ il I N L WJ& 



fl jih-uom KJiH-uy y-BH-wy 



Bhc- fie Toc-no-fla XpncTa^" . 
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I XO-H] 


t i i ] IJ f ^ 

t k He -My 6biTb fiJiH-wt, ftpo-cJiaB 


-JiHTb E - ro Bce-i 


sh* — " 

"fla. 
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Face to Face 



1. Face to face with Christ, my Saviour, 
Face to face -what it will be? 
When with rapture I behold Him, 
Jesus Christ who died for me. 

Chorus: Face to face I shall behold Him, 
Far beyond the starry sky; 
Face to face In all His glory, 
I shall see Him by and by. 

2. Only faintly now I see Him, 
With the darkling veil between, 



But the blessed day is coming, 
When His glory shall be seen. 

3. What rejoicing in His presence, 
When are banished grief and pain; 

When the crooked ways are straightened, 
And the dark things shall be plain. 

4. Face to face! O blissful moment! 
Face to face -to see and know; 
Face to face with my Redeemer, 
Jesus Christ who loves me so. 
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Sweet By and By 



8. F. Bennett 



3. P. Webstbb 




1. H3 - aa - jih hem oh - h - eT cTpa - Ha, 

2. TaM bo cjia - Be He-6ec, aa-Jie - ko 

3. TaM 6ec-qHC-JieH-Hbift cohm Tex cbhtux, 



r 

B He - e Be - po - lo 
Ot 3a-6oT h ne- 
*Ito ot A.Y - xa o6-b- 




bch-khh BoftfleT; CaM Cna-CH-Tejii. BeaeT* b He-6e-ca Cboh hc- 
la-jieft 3eMjm, Bee no- wt, boc-xb8-jih - h E-ro, CiyBCTBOM 
a - Thi oraeM. Boc-ne-Ba-MT XpH-cTo-By jiwCoBb, Ilpe-ioio- 




Kyn-JieH-Hwft Bep-Huft Hapoa. i Bckobp Oh 

pa - flO-CTHOfl, HH - CTOft JIK)6BH. [ aCK0 *> e UH 



HHCb npea E -ro aji - Ta-peM. 



Hac BBe - 

BcKope Oh 




fleT B BowaejieHHWH tot icpaft Hani po,hhoh. BcKope 

Jh&c BBeaeT m m Hac BBegeT 




° H Hac BBeaeT B BOHtnejieHHbiftTOTKpaftHaiiipo.HHOH 

BcKope Oh Hac BBeaeT 




Sweet By and By 



1. There's a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar, 
For the Father waits over the way, 
To prepare us a dwelling-place there. 

Chorus: In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 
In the sweet by and by, 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 



2. We shall sing on that beautiful shore 
The melodious songs of the blest, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more, 
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 

3. To our bountiful Father above, 
We will offer our tribute of praise, 
For the glorious gift of His love, 
And the blessings that hallow our days. 



408 B HE5E 



E. Roos 



MOB KPAft POflHOfl 

Heav'n Is My Home 



Lowell Mason 



r 



i 

2. - 

3. - 
4. 



MoA Bae-6e Kpafi poA-HOA. 
Tan mod O-Ten 6jis- rofl, 
He jo - Jior nyn. 3eM-noA, 

X0Tb T9-XeK XH3-HH 6oA, 

Tax, rne XpH-cTa aa-poa. 
MoA jryx Ty - j» ane-ieT. 
H 6y-ffyjn> a CTpaAan., 
Bceac ne Mo-ry pon-Tarn>! 



B ne-6e moA aomI 1 
B ne-6e mod aomI j 
B He-6e mod aomI 1 
B He-6e moA aomI J 

B ae-6e moa aomI 1 
B ne-6e moA aomI j 

B ne-6e moa aomI I 
B ne-6e moA aomI j 

£2. 



8 CTpaH-HMt Ha 3eM-Jie, 
Ho BcenpoA-A&T. KaR COH. 
TaM 6y - ay jih - ko - Ban. 
Xpncroc 3a Hac cTpaaan 



f f 'f lf : £p ip p p l g ; l F f f I P f^' 



JMHJiJ | -UJlj:j;l l jJiL l l 



MoA nyn. Jie-aarr bo Mnie, H cKop-fa man, spy-roM, 
H 6y-fler nyn. caep-meH. H 6y-iy i c Ot-dom, 
Hh - cy - ca boc - ne - bbto.1 lie - pea E-ro m - dom, 
H b He - 6e o- 6e- man y- spa -am. Hac Ben-noM, Bne-Be moA aom! 

j2 m. 0l 



B He - 6e moA aomI 
B ne - 6e moa aomI 
B He - 6e moA aom! 



pppp 
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1. I'm but a stranger here 

Heav'n is my home. 
Earth is a desert drear, 

Heav'n is my home. 
Danger and sorrow stand 
Round me on ev'ry hand 
Heav'n is my fatherland, 

Heav'n is my home. 

2. What tho' the tempest rage, 

Heav'n is my home; 
Short is my pilgrimage, 

Heav'n is my home. 
Tune's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast, 
I shall reach home at last, 

Heav'n is my home. 



3. There at my Saviour's side, 

Heav'n is my home. 
I shall be glorified, 

Heav'n is my home. 
There are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best, 
There, too, I soon shall rest, 

Heav'n is my home. 

4. Therefore I murmur not, 

Heav'n is my home; 
Whate'er my earthly lot, 

Heav'n is my home. 
And I shall surely stand 
There at my Lord's right hand; 
Heav'n is my fatherland, 

Heav'n is my home. 
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Mm. E. W. Gmswold. We're Going Home To-morrow 



riepcB. H. C. IlpoxaHOB 
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P. P. Bum 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
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Mu Bee Bofl-fleM B Otuobckhh roh H, MoxceT 6brn>, yxBCKope. npofl- 

KaK 6y - ner hem Or-pa^-HO tem! Tbm h-cth-hb ch - h -er, Tan 

B 3eMHOtt 6opb6e H»inm«T-BMo^b6e, B Hett cana h o- no-pa. Ot- 

O, Be^-HhiA aom! B Te-6e oa-hom CepAua TpeBor He 3Hawr; KaK 




AH-jk CKopett, no - pa CKopCeft, Pac - cett - ch, rpex h ro - pe! 

necm. He6ec Cpe -ah vy-nec B cepana BOCTopr Bjm-Ba - er 

Kphrr Or-qoM HaHBei-HWH aom, Ty - Aa boh-acm mm cko-do 

CHaCTflHB TOT, KTO B AOM BOHfleT, Ko - TO TEM o - XB - Aa - 10T I 





BOHAeM 

Mbl BC6 BOHAeM B OmOBCKHH AOM 



MO-HCeT 6bITb, J'lK BCKO-pe. 
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Mbl BCe BOHAeM 

Mbi Bee BOHAeM B Othobckhh aom 



H, mo - «eT CbiTb, y w bcko - pe. 




We're Going Home 

1. We're going home, no more to roam, 
No more to sin and sorrow; 
No more to wear the brow of care, 
We're going home tomorrow. 

Chorus: We're going home, we're going home. 
We're going home tomorrow; 
We're going home, we're going home, 
We're going home tomorrow, 

2. For weary feet awaits a street 
Of wondrous pave and golden; 



To-morrow 

For hearts that ache, the angels wake 
The glory sweet and olden. 

3. For those who sleep and those who weep, 
Above the portals narrow, 
The mansions rise beyond the skies - 
We're going home tomorrow. 

4. Oh, joyful song! Oh, ransomed throng! 
Where sin no more shall sever; 
Our King to see, and, oh, to be 
With Him at home forever. 



410 OTHH3HA MOfl B HEBECAX 



D. W. C. Huntington 



The Home Over There 



Totjjtjs C. O'Eui 
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1. Ot - HH3-H8 mo - fl b HeCecax, K Hea crpeMHTca h pbCtcs Jry-ma: B H e6eca 

2. Tocnoflb M6H9 amfiT b HeCecax, Oh to-to-bht o-OH-Tft/ib Cbob 

3. Yx cKopo MHe 6un> b HeCecax, Cxo-po K0HHHTcanyTbM0H3eMH0H BH cax ' 



ate 
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l frill A. 



Tbm CBsrrue b 6eccMepTHHX nynn. Tan CTpyirrM xh-bb-s pe-xaf ^ 
Otahx MHpmiH hb xrcaiHux jryrax B Ero cbctjiom, CnaaeeHHOM pan." H eC e <=M- 
Tbm MHe BCTpeTjrrc* b paHcrax BpaTax Tchto Be-po-n xh/ih cbatoH. H a seiue. 




npmEB 



b HeCecax 



B He-6e-cax 



b HeCecax 



B HeCecax, 



b He6eca*r 



OT-HH3-H8 MO-* B H6-6e C8X. 



X 

B He-6e-cax, b He-6e-cax 

«. B He6ecax. . b HeCecax. 




0T-HH3-H8 MO-S b He-6e-cax. 
J^l f : lb 4t : £' 
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1. O think of the home over there, 3. My Saviour is now over there 
By the side of the river of light, There my kindred and friends are at rest; 
Where the saints, all immortal and fair, Then away from my sorrow and care, 
Are robed in their garments of white. Let me fly to the land of the blest 

Refrain: {:Over there, over there, Refrain: {:Over there, over there, 
O think of the home over there. :} My Saviour is now over there. : 

2. O think of the friends over there 4. I'll soon be at home over there, 
Who before us the journey have trod, For the end of my journey I see; 
Of the songs that they breath on the air, Many dear to my heart, over there, 
In their home in the palace of God. Are watching and waiting for me. 

Refrain: {:Over there, over there, Refrain: {:Over there, over there, 
O think of the friends over there. :> I'll soon be at home over there. 



} 
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O That Will Be Glory 



aaa Chas. H. Gabriel 
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1. Ko - raa o-koh -iHT-CH Tpya moh 3eMH0tt, JI&ct MHe CnacHTejib Ha 

2. Me- cto aa-po-Ba-Ho b ho -Me Or-na urae CesnpeaejibHott jiw- 

3. TaM MHorax Bcrpeiy jho-6h-mmx apy3ett, Hya-Ho CBH-flaHbe Baa- 
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He - 6e no - noft, TaM Ha - Bee- raa 6y- ay c Hhm npe 6w- BaTb 
Co-Bbio XpHCTa. Ax, hto aa paaocTb E - ro y - bh - n&Tb 
jih oT CKopCeft! BjiarocTb XpHCTa 6y-aeM Bee BO-cne-BaTb 
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IlpHneB Allegro 
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flacT MHe y3peTb, CjiaBy Cbow aacr MHe y3peTb ! Byay Ha jihk 
id aacr MHe y3peTb, CjiaBy Cboio aacr MHe y3peTb, . . 
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E-to ztHBHbift rjiHfleTb, CJiaBy Cbok) aacT Oh MHe yapeTb! 
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O That Will Be Glory 

1. When all my labors and trials are o'er, 
And I am safe on that beautiful shore, 
Just to be near the dear Lord I adore, 
Will through the ages be glory for me! 

Chorus: O that will be glory for me, 
Glory for me, glory forme; 
When by His grace I shall look on His face, 
That will be glory, be glory for me. 

2. When, by the gift of His Infinite grace, 
I am accorded in heaven a place, 

Just to be there and to look on His face, 
Will through the ages be glory for me. 

3. Friends will be there I have loved long ago, 
Joy like a river around me will flow; 

Yet, just a smile from my Saviour, I know, 
Will through the ages be glory forme. 

412 B 3T0M MHPE SI TOJIbKO CTPAHHHK 

I'm a Pilgrim, and I'm a Stranger 
. Mrs. M. S. B. Dana HTaJMHCUa HWOJIEI 




1. B &-TOM MH - pe n TOJIb-KO CTpaHHHK 

2. B Toft 0T-4H3-He, Ky-aa CTpeMJiiocb a, 

3. BflHBHOM CB^ Te T3M BCe JIH-Ky-eT, 

-(2. 



H He floji - ro, MHe He 
Moft Cna-cH-Teab.Mon Cna- 

H Me - HH B TOT AHBHblR, 




aoji-ro 6biTbBny-TH. 

CH -TCHb >KH3Hb H CBeT. 

AHBhmr Kpafl BJieieT. 



/C BorOM o-KOH-wy nyTb moh fl a - jkj-khA 1 
I BKpaft.rae OJiaweHCTBa jibioTor no - to - kh. } 
f TaM hct ne -Ma - jih, hct B03 
I TaM hct He-ay-roB, HeT 

f A B 3 - TOM MH - pe TCM - HO H 
I y - TO - MHJI - Cfl, HeT MHe npH - K) - Ta 



Abl 



xaHb-fl, 1 
y - mh - paHb-ii. / 

M<yT-KO, 1 

I. / 




aoji-ro 6biTb b nyTH. 



I'm a Pilgrim 



1. I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night! 
Do not detain me, for I am going 

To where the streamlets are ever flowing. 

Chorus: I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger; 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night! 

2. Of that city, to which I journey, 



My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light; 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying. 

3. There the sunbeams are ever shining, 
Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is there 
Here in this country, so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorne and weary. 



413 HE 3flECb MOH flOM POflHOB 

This World Is Not My Home 
riepei. R. A flcbKO Arr. Albert E. Brumley 



^ Jv JS js 



1 



-9 — * 

1. He ajeci moh aom poAHoft, IlpHiuJieu, a Ha 3eMJie. npniOT flyuie >kh-boh E$3a- 
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3. TaM jiio-6fl-uj,a-fl Maib, BnajiH ot Bcex cKop6eft, He y - TOMHJiacb waaib Kce- 
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o6-Jia4-«oft dpaHe. TaM aH-re-jiw fio-iot, 3o-ByT Me-Hn aomoh.. 
eT MHe HywHbix chji. Oh coxpaHHT b nyTH, XoTb po6oK n ayuioft j| WH . 
6e cbo-hx fle-Teft. Me-Hn poa-Hw-e H«yT C JiK>6oBbio He3eMHoft.. 
jibeTcn necHb mo-h. no6eflHbift thmh 3ByqHT TopwecTBtHHoti XBajioii . 
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This World Is Not My Home 

1. This world is not my home, I'm just a passing thru, 
My treasures are laid up somewhere beyond the blue; 
The angels beckon me from heaven's open door, 

And I can't feel at home in this world anymore. 

Chorus: O Lord, You know I have no friend like You, 
If heaven's not my home then, Lord, what will I do; 
The angels beckon me, from heaven's open door, 
And I can't feel at home in this world anymore. 

2. They're all expecting me, arid that's one thing I know, 
My Saviour pardoned me and now I onward go; 

I know He'll take me thru tho' I am weak and poor, 
And I can't feel at home in this world anymore. 

3. I have a loving mother up in glory land, 

I don't expect to stop until I shake her hand; 
She's waiting now for me in heaven's open door, 
And I can't feel at home In this world anymore. 

4. Just up in gloryland we'll live eternally, 
The saints on ev'ry hand are shouting victory, 

Their song of sweetest praise drift back from heaven's shore, 
And I can't feel at home in this world anymore. 

414 flAR E05KE. CEPflliy BEPH KPblJIbSI 

Give Me the Wings of Faith 
Rev.I.Wates Appux.f. A. K. 
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Bo- me, cep/my ne-pirf Kpwjibfl, 
Tfle HeT HenpaBflbi, mr 1111-cHjib • h, 
3^ecb Ha 3eM-Jie o-hh CTpu-aa- JM, 
H Ha ny-TH o-cJia-Oe- aa-jm 

Ho 16M - HH, Ka-KO-H) CM-JtOH 

Py - Ka XpH-cTa u\ py\ Kpe- ttw-Jta, 
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Hrofi BoaHCCTHCb Ty - aa, 

Tfle mmp ua-p«T Bce-rm ' 
Kuk it w - rep - mm mm, 

Cpe - AH JKHTCttCKOft TbMW. 

HH;i-Bepr-JiH ny- tw ;uta? \ 




Maoro cbhtwx o-MCH-aa-eTHac TaM BMHpeOJiaMceHCTBaiyAec; 
CepOTecipenHTc»BTopatecTBeHHUH xpaii BeHHoro - - - 



n rrrrirrr. 



Bora He6ec. 



a. 
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1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, 
Within the veil and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 

Chorus: Many are the friends who are waiting 
Happy on the golden strand, /today, 
Many are the voices calling us away, 
To join their glorious band. 



2. Once they were mourners here below, 
And pour'd out cries and tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3. 1 asked them whence their vict'ry came; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to His death. 



415 Korm noPBErrca >kh3hh nmb 



Saved By Grace 



Fanny Crosby 



George Stebbins 
Alt. by Seymour Swets 



1. Ko - ma nO-pBeT-CH WH3-HH HHTb, 

2. Ko - ma pa3-py - ujht-ch ceil jiom, 

3. Ko - ma y - rac - HeT coJiHiia cbct 

4. CBeTHJibHHK Be - pw nycTb ropHT, 



3eM-Ha-si cmojik- hct necHb moh, 
Te-nepbe-me He 3Ha-io a, 
M n.enb 3eMHofl npnaer k kohuv, 
6y- ay 6oap-cTBo-BaTb u vunaTb; 



Ho Bew-HO 6y - ny TaM XBaJiHTb 

HO 3H3-K), b He - 6e, CO XpHCTOM, 

H3 ycT XpncTa npHHsiB npHBeT, 
JXo CMep-TH Bep-HblM co-xpa-HHT 



B wepTorax ropHHX y Ua-pa! 
To - TO - bo Mec - to unit Me - HH. 
Ha - BeK b noKofl E-ro boh -Ay! 
Me-H» XpH-cTo-Ba 6jia - ro -AaTb. 
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^Cuawy: X P hctom « Hc-Kyn-jieH fl MH^octb-io E-ro 
Xphctom cnaceH! 



cna-ceH! 




1. Someday the siver cord will break 
And I no more as now shall sing; 
But, O the joy, when I shall wake 
Within a palace of the King! 

Chorus: And I shall see Him face to face, 
And tell the story - Saved by grace; 
And I shall see Him face to face, 
And tell the story -Saved by grace? 

2. Someday my earthly house will fall, 
I cannot tell how soon 'twill be, 



But this I know - my All in All 
Has now a place in heav'n for me. 

3. Someday, when fades the golden sun 
Beneath the rosy-tinted west, 
My blessed Lord will say, "Well done!" 
And I shall enter into rest. 
4. Someday; till then I'll watch and wait, 
My lamp all trimmed and burning bright, 
That when my Saviour opes the gate, 
My soul to Him may take its flight. 



416 BCTPETHMCH JUi MH C TOBOK)? 



Shall We Gather at the River? 



Robert Lowir? 




1. BcTpe-THM-ca im mh c to - 6o - », 

2. Haa npo-3pai - ho - » pe - ko - », 

3. Meat -ay hs-mh u pe-KO'-n 

4. Or - pa-xta-acb Haa pe - ko - n, 

5. CKO-po 6y-aew Haa pe -ko - n, 



Tae cBa-TH -e Bee no-m, 
Hhc-toB, CBer-Jioft, ksk Kpn-crtum, 
IIyn> He - npo - xo - ot-mhB 6biji, 
Jim Xpuc-ra mu 6y-fleM 3peTb. 
CKO-po nyn> npu-aeT k KOH-rry, 
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Tae cno - koh - ho - » pe - ko - n 
Tax boc-kjmk- Hew mh c to - 6o - n: 
Ho cKOJn, tsoc - ko - n ne - ho - n 
Kro Ha 3eM-jno 3a to -6o - n 
CKO-po B CTpe-THM-ca C TO - 6o - », 



Bo-au itK -TH - e Te- Kyr? 
Bei-HUA flem. Te-nepb Ha - craJi! 
Ar-Hen H8M e-ro or -Kpuji! 
IlpH-xo - jpui hto6 y - Me - pen. 
B03 - ho - ca xBa - ny Or - ny! 
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fla. MH BCTpe-THM-ca C TO 
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6o - n Haa Tya - ho - », Haa Tya - ho-b pe - 
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Ko-n; 



TaM c HeyMOJKaeMoB XBa-Jio-n 



H-»-cy-cy mu 6yneM aryaam.. 



Shall We Gather At the River 



1. Shall we gather at the river, 
Where bright angel "feet have trod? 
With its crystal tide forever 
Flowing by the throne of God? 

Chorus: Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, the beautiful river, 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 

2. On the bosom of the river, 
Where the Saviour-King we own, 



We shall meet, and sorrow never, 
'Neath the glory of the throne. 

3. Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we ev'ry burden down; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a rob and crown. 

4. Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 



417 AX. PAflOCTb BYflET TAM 

KoMDOSHTOp HeHGBGCTGH 



ABTOp HGH3BeCTeH 



Pi 



j f Ax. paaocTb, pajocTb 6yaeT tsm 

' I Ko - TJia O-KOH-HHM XH3Hb CBO-D 

of flo - po - ra V3- Ka - a oa - Ha 
A ( H 



ec - jm e 



Be noft-Aeu, 

icceaji (rrpax. 
B'npeHHCTux. "cBeTjmx He-6e-cax 



g | Xphctoc Bocrpec, pacceaji (rrpax. 



Hc-ryn-jieH-HHM cepA-uax. I 

H 6y-aeM tbm b pa - n. J 

K cna-ceHb-n hbm aa - Ha, I 

Ha - Be - kh mh y-Mpeii. J 

H bot, b Be-m - raft hbc 1 
Oh npea-Ba - pa - eT Hac. J 
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Tae aero - hh je - pe - bo c mio - aom lie - pea Cna cm - to - 
Ko - rjra ac nyn> yi - khh ro - 6e - peM, To xoTb mh one - sbi 
Ax, Bepi> - Te, po6 - kh - e apyib - a, Ecu. Bei - hoh pa - no- 
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jieM XpncTOM, Tae Oh, H3-6a-BHB-mHH Jin-flea, IJa-pHT b jdo6-bh Cbo-bh. 
3jiecb npojn>eM, Ho TaM b 6^aaceHCTBe Boc-no-eM Ilpefl Jno-6a-m,HM Ot-hom. 
cth spa - a, Xoti> toxko, rpycTHO b MHpe hbm. 3a-TO cna-ceHb - e tbm. 
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CnaceHHbiM 6yaeT hbm, Tue Bee CB9-TU-e, 6es mhcjis, IIonTXpHCTy Bfla- 
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jih ot 3Jia! H mh tbm rpoM-EO Boc-no-eii, Korjia cboh nyTb npoflmeM. 



What Joy 'Twill Be! 



1. What joy 'twill be, what joy 'twill be 
For souls from sin set free! 
When life on earth will all be past, 
And we'll be home at last! 
The tree of life will ever bear; 
The Lord of life for us will care; 
He's gone our mansions to prepare - 
His glory we will share. 

Refrain: What Joy there'll be up there, 

Be up there, be up there! 

What Joy there'll be up there 

For His redeemed to share! 

Saints gathered in a countless throng, 
With heart and voice will raise their songs; 
With them we will the sound prolong 

When He will call us home. 



2. God's Word does say, there's just one way 
That leads through heaven's gate; 
If you don't choose the only way 
You'll face an awful fate! 

If you choose Christ, the only way, 
Though tears may often mar your day, 
With saints in glory you will sing 
Praise to our God and King. 

3. Christ conquered death, and banished fear; 
To heav'n He's led the way; 

His reappearance can be near- 
'Twiil be a glorious day! 
In realms of everlasting joy 
There will be nothing to annoy; 
Though here we still must burdens bear, 
What joy we'll have up there. 

Transl. by Rev. Peter Kowalchuk 



418 B rOPOflE, H3BECTHOM flPEBHHM 

Miss N. M. Bolman In the House of Ancient Story 

n«p*i. I . A . Xekio J. G. Bitthauer 




1. B ro - po - «e. m - b©ct-hom apeB-Hini, 

2. Taw cpe-jra rpa-coT He-fec-HHX. 



Tm He 3Ha-x>T 6ypb h rpco, 
flm-Hbix Ha -me -My y -My. 




Mec-To oT-ra-xa h nem.-a lip* - ro - to- mm hem Xpac-Toc. 
By-aeM c Toc-no-aoM Ha-cy-coM, Ec -m cay-woi Meet E - My. 
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In the House of Ancient Story 



1. In the house of ancient story 
Where no storm can ever come, 
Where the Saviour dwells in glory, 
There remains for us a home. 



2. There within the heav'nly mansions, 
Where life's river flows so clear, 
We shall see our blessed Saviour 
If we love and serve Him here. 



419 IIOCJIE 3 AK ATA 



V. P. Brock nep. R. A JkbKO 



Beyond the Sunset 



B. K. Brock 




1. flocjie 3a - Ka - Ta — cjiaBHo-e vt-do Korfta CnacHTejib npHMeTMeHn; 

Ilocje aa-Ka-Ta ' 

2. flocjie 3a-Ka - Ta H eT MecTa TynaM, BypnM H<HTeficKHM,eTpaxaH 3eMHbiM; 

Ilocie aa-Kavra 

3. flocJie3a-Ka - Ta To-ro v-bh-jkv, Kto h 3aM0ttrpex6ujiH3T>n3BJieH. 

rloeje 3a-Ka-Ta 

4. Ilocjie 3a -Ka - Ta co-e-flH-HeHb-e C tcmh, kto paiimie bbchhoctb ywjiH; 
Nocie aa-Ka-Ta Mm- ft «-n 

0, 





Ko-Heu 3a-6o-TaM, cBe-Ta-eT nyA-HO riocjie 3a-Ka-Ta 3eMHOro aha. 
Ko - Hen aaOoTani 

AeHbHa-CTy-na- eT pa;i.ocTHbift. jiymijHft; Ilocjie 3a - Ka-Ta— otamx cbhthM. 
Jxeub HacTynaeT r ' ' 

E - ro jHuib cjiaBHTb, KHetiTSuTb6jiH>Ke, Bot ie-ro jk3>kact cepAue mo— e. 
K-ro jamb ejanBTK 

TaM HeT pa3<Jiy - kh, TaM Ayui oSmeHbe flo-cne y-xo-Aa c aTofii 3eMJiH. 

TaM H6T paaayKii -0- -0- -0- l -g- _^ j jg 



Beyond the Sunset 

1. Beyond the sunset, O blissful morning, 
When with our Saviour heav'n is began, 
Earth's toiling ended, O glorious dawning; 
Beyond the sunset, when day is done. 

2. Beyond the sunset no clouds will gather, 
No storms will threaten, no fears annoy; 
O day of gladness, O day unending, 
Beyond the sunset eternal joy! 

3. Beyond the sunset a hand will guide me 
To God, the Father, whom I adore; 

His glorious presence, His words of welcome, 
Will be my portion on that fair shore. 

4. Beyond the sunshine, O glad reunion, 

With our dear loved ones who've gone before; 
In that fair homeland we'll know no parting, 
Beyond the sunset forevermore. 



420 KOrflA-TO BCE nOHMEM 

Maxwell N.Cornelius Some Time We '» Understand 

rtepti. fl.A.aekio t James McGranahan 



1. Ko - rAa-TO b cBe-Tie <5e3 Te-Heft, 

2. Hatt-AeM no-Te-pHH-Hy-io HHTb, 

3. 3a - ieM TeM-He-jio Bee Bo-Kpyr, 

4. Bor 3Ha - eT Bee, Oh AepwHT kjhom, 
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He 3flecb, a TaM b Kpa-H) pon-HOM, 
3a - koh-mhm Ha-na-To-e AHeM, 
y - cne-xa He 6m-jio hhb qeM, 
Oh Hac BeaeT b He-6ec-Hbift aom... 
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IlpoHTeM 3Ha - He - hh - e chop -6efl 
Bee Tafi-Hbi cMomeM y - hc - HHTb 
A nec-HH o6-pbi-Ba-Jiacb BApyr, 

TaM 3HO - H HeT, HH TP03HUX Tyn, 
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H co - Kpo-BeH-Ho- e 

M Bee 3eM-HO-e TaM 

-B cTpaHe He-6ec-Hofl Mbi 

TaM cBeT h mhp, TaM Bee 



nOHMSM. 

noftMeM. 
noHMeM. 

nOHMCM. 



npwneB CKopo 
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TenepbTeMHo, ho 6jih30k pafl, 

0. 



A TaM*? o, TaM mm Bee noAMeM! 



Some Time 

1. Not now, but in the coming years 
It may be in the better land, 
We'll read the meaning of our tears, 
And there, some time, we'll understand. 

Chorus: Then trust in God thro' all the days; 
Fear not; for He doeth hold the hand; 
Though dark thy way, still sing and praise, 



We'll Understand 

Heav'n will the mysteries explained, 
And then, ah, then, we'll understand. 

3. We'll know why clouds instead of sun 
Were over many a cherished plan; 
Why song has ceased when scarce begun; 
'Tis there, some time, we'll understand. 

4. God knows the way, He holds the key, 



Some time, some time we'll understand. H e guides us with unerring hand; 
2. We'll catch the broken thread again, Some time with tearless eyes we'll see; 
And finish what we here began; Yes, there, up there, we'll understand. 



421 nycTbiHEfl eeciuiozihor cyxoa 



Asrop HeraBecreH 



Appann*. C. EtpgcoBCKHB 



1. nyc-ra-HeA 6ec-iwofl-HoA. cy-xoa. 

2. ryc-Te-eT Be-nep-Ha-a mtjisl 

3. IIo1>a6m ace cMe-JieA 3a Xpnc-TOM. 

4. Cna-CH-Tejn> py - ko - » Cbo - eA 
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Tae He-npaB-AU rae-Ty-mmi oO-msb. 
fl/nrrca tzk-kkA h cKoptabiA moA nyn>. 
He ny-ra-acb jnofl-cKo-ro cy-aa: 
HaM o-TpfiT nor h c/ie-3U c JH-na; 
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9 k or- hid - He H-ay He-3en -hoA . IIo Kpo-Ba-Bbix c/ie-flax xpire- in - as. 
Ho He rac - HeT Ha - aeac-fla mo - a: 9 b ot - ira-He mo - eft ot - aox - Hy. 
Ckodo KOH-iirr-ca nya Ham seMHOH, 3a-cH-a-nr Ch-o-to Bpa-ra 

TaM MH BCTpeTHM pOflHHX H flpy-3eA, TaM 6^aKeHCTBO H XH3Hb 6e» KOH-na. 
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TIPHI1EB 



B KpaA pofl-HOfl. HesewHOB, Or o6-Ma-HOB MHpcroA cy-e- 

B rpafi pOflHOA H€3€MH04, 
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■in, 51 H-jy ■ nps-jiy K HesaKarraoMy cojm-ny jiioo-bh. 

to, cy-e-TO, 51 9-jty h npn-ay 



1. In a world full of sorrow and sin 
Where deception and falsehood abide, 
I continue to follow my Lord 
In the footsteps of Christians who died. 

Chorus: Homeward bound (Homeward bound), 
Homeward bound (Homeward bound), 
From a world where deceptions abound; (abound;) 
I escape, (I escape,) and I run (and I run) 
To the land of the ne'er setting sun. 



2. The mist of the evening grows dark, 3. Take courage, my friend, do not fear • 
As I travel this vale full of tears; Follow Christ, He'll protect from all foes' 
Yet my trust in the Lord wavers not, Soon our Journey on earth we'll complete 
In His presence I'll rest from all fears. And forever forget all our woes. 

Tranl. from Russian by George Boltniew 



422 TBI KYflA HflEUIb? CKA5KH MHE 



nepeBOOTdK Heaoecres 



Whither, Pilgrims, Are You Going 



T. W. Hoyle 



f Tii ry-ja H-flenn>? era - m mhc, CrpaHHHK c do- co-xom b py-Ke« ) 
'\ Ahb-hoa MH-nocTb-» roc - nofl- HeA K^yq-meA a H-ay cTpa-He.j" 

2 / CrpaHHHK, b h6m tbo - a m-n.ex.-M Bo crpa-He tbo - eA poa - hoA? V 
' I Be - jio - cneac - Ha - a o - aeac - aa H Be - Hen Becb 30 - m - toA. j" 

3 / Tar bou-mh at Me - hb c co - 6o - n Tne «ry - flee - Ha - a crpa - aa. I 
I fla. moa flpyr. noA-fleM co mho - », Bot to - 6e mo - a py - tea. i 



■n„iif fir 1 f 1 fTif t tfnhWu 



He - pes ro - pti h no - m - m, He-pe3 ere - mi ■ no - aa, Hpe3 Jie- 
TaM hc - toh-hh -in ti-BU-e H ae - Cec-mi-e DBe-ni: 9 ■ - 
He - aa - Jie - ko yac poa - Ha - a H ate - job - Ha - a crpa- Ha: Be - pa 




Ca H Hpe3 p&B - HH - BH 

jry 3a H - h - cy - com 
HHc-Ta-a, cBa-Ta-a 



9 H-fly flo-MoA, flpy3k-a, 
He-pe3 aay - >m - e nec-ra. 
Hac BBeaeT c to-ooA Ty - aa 



flo-MoA, flpy3b-a. 
hh - e nec - ki. 
c to-ooA Ty-jia. 




1. Whither, pilgrims, are you going, 
Going each with staff in hand? 
We are going on a Journey, 
Going at our King command. 
Over hills, and plains, and valleys, 
We are going to His palces, 
{: We are going to His palces, 
Going to the better land! :} 

2. Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for, 
In that faroff better land? 

Spotless robes and crowns of glory, 
From a Saviour's loving hand. 



We shall drink from life's clesr river, 
We shall live with God forever, 
(: We shall live with God for ever 
In that bright, that better land. :} 

3. Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
To that bright and better land? 
Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
Welcome to our pilgrim land. 
Come, oh! come, and do not leave us; 
Christ is waiting to receive us, 
{: Christ is waiting to receive us, 
In that bright, that better land. :} 



423 BOT nYTHHKH K POflHHE CJIABHOfl HflYT 

Die Pilger zur Heimat der Seligen ziehn 



K, Bodenbender. n«f»».H.C.njxuu«» 



J. M. Bietmann 




1. BOT IiyTHHKH K pO-flB-He CA8BB0A H - SfT, Tile HCT HH CTpa-flSHb-a HH CJI63, 

2. TaM hot bh CTpaaaHHA, hh CypBux CTpacTeA. Ha CMepra jw-xwb-i hh 6ea; 

3. Bot, craunraTca man, hto CTpana m (unraca: flpyaa hm no-wr to-ia-m; 

t. Co-6pam>-a acKynaeHHUX KpoBbio Xpacra Tax dmot B3 bc-toh-hh-kob 6jian 
. H HHC-Jia npa-meab-neB a ax a - Me - aa Tax m-myr-ca b mw-re cbb-toA: 



m 



m 



i 



.Ml,,, | |Q 



* a- O 

— • 

rae na -jkb- n m-pa jn>-6oBb-» ime-Tyr, rae cBenrr. kbk cojrane.XpBCToc. 
Tax hct hh Ba-caab-a, aa moChnx jm-aeA, Tax ciame.TaM paaocn,.T8M cbct. 
H nec- Ha thm abeTca, Kan Boaa>-a pe- ica, HaBCTpeiy nptnnenbnaM jeu-im. 
H bct - Ha - a pa-aocrb. rao-CoBb-n nac-Ta, Ca - a - ct b hx CBeraix o-iax. 
Hx Bor npa-HB-Ma-«T. a Eoaeb - a CTpa-Ha Hm cy-mrr Ha - Be - kh iio-koA. 

1*-' -!*- 1*- 



iP 



npuneB 




IS 



si 



TaMHCTTbMU. HCT ip03. TaM BCTTbMU, HeT rp03, 

TaM BCTTbMU. T8MBCTrp03. TaMHCTTbMU. T8M HCT ip03. 



i 



Ho, Kan cojmne, tbm cbctht Xpacroc, 



Ho, kek corane, tbm cm-tat Xpac-Toc. 



m 



Like Pilgrims 

1. Like pilgrims we're bound Tor our heavenly home Chorus: {: No night (no night) 
Where tears will no longer be shed; will there be (will there be),:} 

Where heavenly roses eternally bloom For Jesus will shine there like sun, 
And hearts of God's children are glad. For Jesus will shine there like sun. 

2. No pain, no complaining, no sufTring we'll know 
And death will our bodies not waste; 

No sorrow of parting and no brolen hearts, 
True joy in green pastures we'll taste. 

3. The land God has promised wili soon be attained, 
Mount Tabor's already in view; 



The song of the Lamb will forever be sung 
By those who temptation once knew. 
4. Where multitudes stand by the river of life, 
Redeemed by the Lamb from all sin; 
And constantly gaze at the glorv of God - 
A new day for us will begin. Tranl. from German by G. B. 

424 B KP AH POflHOH 




1. BxpaA pojmoA, BKpaapoAHoA. B KpaA pojooa CTpa-HH. B KpaA M»pa, c<iacTb-a. 

2. K He - 6e - caM, x ae - 6e - caM 51 noa - Baa cboA B3op: SI 3Ha - », mho - ro 

3. He - aa - aex. He - aa - aex 3jioA 6opt-6e no - Hen; Yx cau-my ne - ceH 





tb - ma - hh CrpeMJDocb aBcea aymoAl BeabMap He po-aa-Ha Mo-a. E- 
6flH3KBXT8M, SxBMB-pe ao cax nop; JKecroit aaecb 6oA, ana Ta-xe-au. H 
a no-TOK, H - aw x 6op-naM O-Ten, He-ro rim cMeprauA He Baaaa. H 





My ay - ma nyat-aa; 
CTpamHO Mne b 6opb6e; 
BMbicaaxHe h - Men. 

m -r* 



H8 ne-«e aoM moa a apysba, CrpeMarca ayx Ty-aa! 
TeM-Hocpe-aa rpexoBHoA Mrau B cxHTaabiecKoA 6opb6e. 
h6m a cayxoM He cjoixao. TaM 6y-aer moa y-aeji! 




Heaven's Shore ^ ' 

1. Heaven's shore, heaven's shore, how I long to be 

With all my loved ones who are now beside the crystal sea. 
This world is not a home for me, I yearn for heaven's shore; 
{: I long to be with all the saints and rest forevermore. :} 

2. Heavenward, heavenward, I now lift my eyes, 

For God has promised rest for all who enter paradise. 

The days are long, the battle fierce and I must do my part; 

{: On earth I find no resting place, or healing for my heart :} 

3. Maybe soon, very soon, I must take my flight; 

At last to enter into rest -my Father's house of light 
What human eye has never seen, no human ear has heard, 
{: What human mind could not conceive, God promised in His Word. :} 

Transl. from German by George Boltniew 



425 b mac, KorflA tpyba rocnoflHa 

When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder 

J. M. B. 



J. M. Black 




L B lac, Kor^a TpyOa rocnoAHa Has 3eMJie- k) npo3ByqHT H Ha- 
il B fleHb OjiaweHHwtt BOCKpecem.H Bcex yMepinHX bo XpHCTe, Boabo- 
8. flatt TpyflHTbCH flJiH Te6H, Tocnoflb, JiwOoBbio BceM cjiyjKHTb C yTpa 




CTaHeT BeHHO cBeT-jia-H 3a- pH, H- Me- Ha Oh Bcex cnaceHHbix 
peHbH hx b o- Oh -Te-JiH Ha- pn, Bcex cbhtwx, ommthx Kpo- bh- 
paH-He- ro h no 3a- Ka- Ta ahh, A, ko- rw Bejminb pa-6o-Ty 




b nepeiuiHHKe noBTopHT, TaM, no mhjiocth rocnoAHeft, 6y- ny a. 
to, npo-JiHTott Ha KpecTe, Co-30- BeT Oh, h Ha 3ob ot -Be-ny h. 
MHe seMHyio Tbi cjioacHTb, Ha HeOecHhiil kjihh Torfla npeflCTaHy h. 

■P — P i P iP t P Pi P m. ' m 1. f igi 




Ha He - 6ec - - - aott ne -pe-KJinn - - - Ke, Ha He- 
Ha He-6ec-Hott ne - pe-^miirr-Ke 6y - Ay «■ 





6ec - - Hoftne-pe-KJiH^ - - fee, Ha HeCec - - ho ft 
Ha HeOecHott nepeioiH«J-Ke Cy-ay h. Ha HeOecHofi * 



[ jfr'Vil J J: J'lWj ' J: J ' J ' J lj, I 

kjih«j - Ke TaM, no mh-jio-cth rot -noA- Heft, 6y- Ay h. 

hr f :i\rt 1 1 1 1 1 mr » 

When the Roll is Called Up Yonder 

1. When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; 

When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

Chorus: When the roll is called up yonder (three times), 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

2. On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of His resurrection share; 

When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

3. Let us labour for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care; 

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 



426 BJIArOflATb XPHCTA HHCYCA 

May the Grace of Christ Our Saviour 

Isaac Woodbury 



John Newton 
Ilepes. E A. Scwco 




1. Ejih - ro - flsm> Xpm - ra Hh - cy - ca. 

2. H to- n» b co- d - 3e ty-ne* 




4t — m- 



H jdo - 6oBb Bo - ra Or - na 
Mu flpyr cflpyroM 11 XpacroM... 



i 



1 .rgj 




H 3a - Jior Cbs - to - ro fly - xa 
Bojn>meA pa -AO -cm 11 CHacTb-a 



fla na -non -hut h&m cepo-na. 

B 3-TOM MH-pe He HaS-fleM. AMHHb. 




May 



1. May the grace of Christ our Saviour 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 



Christ Our Saviour 



2. Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 
And possess in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. Amen. 



427 BJIArOflATb rOCriOflA HHCYCA XPHCTA 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ 
Hi . 2 Ko P- 13:13 1 KoMno3HTop HemBecTCH 




Bm-ro-iran> Toc-no-aa H - h - cy-ca XpHcra , h jib-Cobi Eo-ra Or-na, 




jip 1 I I'Mlfl Ijll i l| I HI . 



h o6-meab-e Cbs-to - ro fly - - xa aa 6y-aeT c Ha-MH, 

* ff.fr X .J fit 




-flWCHa- - MM. A 

fla CyfleT c hb-mh, 6yaeT c hsmh, 6yaeT c H8MH, a " MHHb - 



A - - - MHHb. 



«/ J V ' i f ffT|F f^ f i f^ if -t-^ 




The Grace of the Lord Jesus Christ 

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
And the love of God, the Father, 
And the communion of the Holy Spirit 
be with you all. Amen. 

2 Cor. 13:13 



